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PREFACE 



This Memoir has been drawn up at the request 
of friends, to be a memento of one whom many 
loved and valued. 

So much, perhaps, it is necessary to preface, 
as a reason for publishing it ; but by those who 
are conscious of the value of a Christian's ex- 
perience, no such apology will be required. 

It is in a certain sense the chart of our own 
track, with all its quicksands and shoals de- 
lineated before us. The arrival of another bark 
at its haven of rest is an inducement to us to 
press onward : the perils it has met with are 
our warnings ; its escapes become our encou- 
ragements; its success, our sure ground of 
hope. The imperfections which, as the rem- 
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nants of a fallen nature, tarnish even the bright 
ornaments of Christianity, convey a salutary 
lesson : how often may they excite to watch- 
fulness, and teach us that perfection, although 
a word coined in the vocabulary of earth, is 
to receive its full and glorious illustration 
only in heaven! But there is another advan- 
tage to be derived from reading Christian 
biography. We see that failings show them- 
selves as isolated acts, and not as habits ; 
that they are uniformly struggled against, 
and, when they do appear, they seem but 
as the symptoms of a malady in rapid cure, 
while the features wear the traces of returning 
health, vigour, and happiness. Keligion, as an 
active principle in their lives, how beautiful is 
it ! The constant aim to tread in His steps, 
the unceasing desire to be more and more 
transformed to His image, whose character was 
briefly summed up in these words — " He went 
about doing good.'* 

How often is it remarked, and how justly, 
that the life is the best index of the heart. Of 
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the subject of this Memoir it will not be thought 
the mere enthusiastic tribute of affection, when 
it is said, that her life was one bright reflection 
of her faith ; her zeal in the discharge of duty, 
public and private, in the capacity of a clergy-, 
man^s wife, was unremitting. " With a frame 
naturally weak and delicate,^' she was for many 
long years engaged in active exertion in the 
superintendence of schools and charitable insti- 
tutions, in visiting the sick, as well as in un- 
wearied attention to her domestic duties. A 
friend, who had known her well, thus described 
her : — " She lived more for the good of others, 
less for her own, than almost any one I have 
ever met with ;'' and indeed the chief beauty 
of her character was the perpetual exile of self 
from every thought. This was peculiarly shown 
in those incidents which, occurring in the do- 
mestic circle, are not so visible to the world 
without, but which nevertheless form the best 
ordeal for the temper and conduct. 

From the memory of those who had the 
advantage of sharing her care and love, not the 
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lapse of years can efface the recollection which 
her judicious watchfulness, and method of con- 
veying reproof, accompanied by the tender af- 
fection of a mother, have graven deeply there. 
They can only look forward to the time when 
the wisdom of a dispensation, in which they 
would recognise the unerring hand of infinite 
love in depriving them of such a blessing, shall 
be fuUy shown, in a world where the fulness 
of enjoyment will arise from the perfection of 
love and the certainty of non-separation. Then 
what a theme for gratitude and glowing delight 
will the unfolding of those gracious purposes 
afford, which have here seemed all doubt, and 
darkness, and difi&culty ! 

The' brief Memoir which follows is intended 
chiefly as an introduction to the Letters, which, 
as a transcript of her mind, and a narrative of 
daily life, will express her character more fuUy 
than any description from the pen of others. 

From the death of many of the friends of 
her early years, letters written to them at the 
time her attention was first seriously drawn to 
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the subject of religion have been lost. These 
would have shown the difficulties which she had 
to encounter. She had much to surrender at an 
age when the amusements of life seem peculiarly- 
attractive — ^when the applause of the world is 
as eagerly sought as its scorn is dreaded. Then, 
though fitted, by her education and powers 
of mind, as well as the merely external advan- 
tages qf property and station, to receive that 
applause, she preferred rather the scorn, which 
an outward profession of religion at that time 
abnost invariably called forth; but, as the trial 
was great. Christian grace was more fully deve- 
loped in its happy issue. 

She was led to perceive that religion was the 
"one thing needful,'^ and, like Mary of old, to 
choose it, persuaded that while the thieves of 
care and time break through and steal all other 
treasure, this ahne could never be taken away 
from her — ^this alone should not be iucluded in 
the universal ban, " We brought nothing into 
the world, and it is certain that we can carry 
nothing out.'^ If, to any young person placed 
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in such a situation, and with this alternative 
before them, her example should be of service, 
how it would delight the departed spirit, did 
she know what is passing here ! and truly 
would she now with tenfold energy recom- 
mend the choice which Divine power and love 
enabled her to make. 

Her children may add, from the testimony 
of her own lips, that she never regretted the 
sacrifice she had made — an exchange of ap- 
parent happiness, though often of real misery, 
for that peace which the world can neither 
give nor take away. To its sway she preferred 
" the service which is perfect freedom.'^ 

Her life had been one of such dctive useful- 
ness, that it was a great cause of regret, on 
leaving the town in which she had resided for 
so many years, and going into Warwickshire, 
that declining strength prevented her from at- 
tempting to establish plans similar to those she 
had carried on at Colchester. The extent of 
the parish, and its distance from her own resi- 
dence, were further hindrances ; yet even there 
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she took upon herself the superintendence of 
mpre than one charitable institution. Her 
health, which had long been enfeebled, at last 
gave way ; but she relaxed not one effort up to 
the few weeks preceding the very period when 
it pleased her heavenly Father to carry her 
from the turmoil of His Church militant (to 
her a change indeed) to the repose of His 
Church triumphant. 

There were times when bodily weakness 
seemed to weigh down the spirits, and when 
she, who always considered herself an unprofit- 
able servant, doubted whether she had served 
her Master at alL But in the hour of parting, 
faith, which through physical infirmity had 
appeared to waver, was suffered again to bum 
undimmed, and to cast its strong light upon 
the dark waters of death; nor did it leave her 
till swallowed up in the brighter rays of enjoy- 
ment, when her happy spirit reached its abode 
of rest, upon that shore 

« Where tempests never beat nor billows roar." 

Such was the life and such the death of a 



ziy FBEFACE. 

humble and devoted Christian. If this short 
memorial (imperfect as it appears to the eye of 
affection, written in brief moments of leisure, 
in the midst of the cares and duties of a large 
parish) remind those who knew her of what 
she was, or be of use to any who may acci- 
dentally read it, every end sought in circulat- 
ing it will have been answered. 

St Leonabd's, November 185a 
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CHAPTER L 



" Ye fair enchanting throng — 
Ye golden dreams, farewell, — 

Earth has prevail'd too long, 
And now I break the spell, 

Ye cherish'd joys of early years. 

Saviour^ forgive these farewell tears." 



"* My soul, what 's lighter than a feather ? Wind. 
Than wind ? The fire. And what than fire ? The mind. 
What 's lighter than the mind ? A thought. Than thought ? 
This bubble world. What than this bubble ? Nought." 

Quarles. 
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EARLY YEARS. 

Memoies are pictures of Christian life in the social or 
domestic circle. If they teach, it is by example more 
than by precept We read them ; and as we read, we 
see what Christian principle is, how it shews itself, 
where it exhibits power, and when it is weak through 
the weakness of the faith of the individual We thus 
learn a lesson of high importance, but it has not the 
harshness of a lesson taught in mere words. We 
learn it easily and agreeably. The lesson is more 
likely, if so conveyed, to remain in the memory, and 
to be influential upon the life. In the present day a 
brief memoir, which is read because it does not take 
long to read, is specially valuable, if it be a picture of 
a true Christian. The remark is frequent, consistency 
in carrying out the precepts of Christianity is rare; 
and it has led to the startling question, *Is there 
such a power as it is asserted that living Christianity 
possesses? Who are the real Christians, and where 
are they ? Everywhere there are persons making \v\^ 
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professions of religion, and the surface of their Chris- 
tian character is level and smootL They are active, 
diligent, zealous ; but when you scrutinise their inner 
life, as it shews itself in the repression of selfishness, 
in the habitual command of the temper, in the careful 
measurement of language, in the avoidance of words 
and actions which cause needless pain to others, in the 
firm government of the tongue, or, even in just and im- 
partial dealing with their neighbours, and the absence 
of a money-loving and encroaching spirit, you often 
discover that their religion has not suflScient power, 
that in these matters it does not command them, but 
that they command their religion.' 

The fact is patent and acknowledged. The author 
of these memorials, having been acquainted with the 
most eminent Christian divines of the period now 
passing away, has had the opportunity of hearing them 
confess how much they deplore a fact which their in- 
tegrity of principle compelled them to admit. It is 
for this reason, and in the hope of beneficially influenc- 
ing the minds of some, especially amongst the younger 
portion of the present generation, of the reading and 
thinking public in this country; that he re-presents 
to them the following brief and simple annals of the 
life of a Christian lady, who was eminently unselfish, 
and desirous to live " spending and being spent" for 
the good of others. She possessed all that in her 
day this country afibrded of opportimiiy for amuse- 
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ment and self-enjoyment to the daughters of the 
landed gentlemen of England ; but she willingly gave 
lip all she had or could have had, that she might be 
usefid in the less prominent, although quietly happier, 
station of a clergyman's wife in a country parish, and 
there devote her talents to the glory of her heavenly 
Father, and the good of her family, friends, and 
parishioners. 

The author trusts that many of the readers of these 
memorials may be induced to pray for much of the aid 
of the Divine Spirit, who alone enabled the subject of 
them to overcome self, and dedicate her life to God. 
" Ask, and ye shall receive." 

Mabia Chowne Tilson was the youngest child and 
only daughter of John Tilson, Esq. of Watlington Park, 
in the county of Oxford, and his wife Maria, sister of 
Sir Stephen Lushington of South-Hill Park, Berks, Bart. 
Her paternal grandfather, the Eight Honourable (Jeorge 
Tilson, had been a personal friend and constant com- 
panion of King George the Second.* In the time of 

* The family of Tilson, although now settled in Oxfordshire, were 
of Anglo-Irish extraction, having gone over to Ireland in the reign 
of Henry the Second, where they have intermarried with some of the 
old Anglo-Irish families, such aa the Earls of Bellamont and Mount- 
raith, and the Barons Muskerry. But, as Tennyson truly sings — 
" Howe'er it be, it seems to me, 
*Tis only noble to be good. 
Kind hearts are more than coronets. 
And simple faith than Korman blood." 
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Chaxles.the First, one of Miss Tilson's ancestors, a Bishop 
of Elphin, defended his castle of Elphin against the 
rebels, and received, with a grant of lands, a crest con- 
sisting of an arm, extended, clothed with the episcopal 
lawn, and grasping a crosier. This crest, however, was 
not prophetic of the future destiny of the family; for, 
with scarcely a single exception, for centuries not one 
of the Tilsons took holy orders, or became a preacher of 
the gospel. It was reserved for one of the last of the 
name to do more towards promoting the spiritual welfare 
of her fellow-creatures than most of her ancestors had 
sought to accomplish. If there is the will to do good, God 
opens the way, and enables the weakest instrument to 
achieve great deeds. Many a woman has been a 
blessing to our world, and many a man has derived his 
greatness from his mother's instructions. The Gracchi 
owed much to Cornelia, Augustine still more to his 
Christian mother, Monica. 

Miss Tilson was bom at Watlington Park on the 
15th of April 1776. At the early age of two years she 
lost her father, and her mother became the sole guar- 
dian of her children. Being a woman of superior intel- 
lect, and an enlightened and cultivated mind, Mrs TUson 
was well fitted for so arduous an office, and she suc- 
ceeded in winning both the love and the reverence of 
her children. Her will was law to them, and often has 
the subject of this memoir been heard to say, that "her 
mother had rarely, if ever, to repeat a command." In 
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many characteristics her child resembled her. There 
was the same vigour of imderstanding, clearness of 
comprehension, and solidity of judgment. 

Not many incidents of her early life remain. Her 
personal attendant, who had the charge of her from 
a very early period, and from whom much might have 
been collected, has been long dead. But one interest- 
ing trait of her character, marking the movements of 
a generous disposition, is recorded by her nurse, who 
used to say, that " when Miss Tilson was quite a little 
child, she could hardly induce her to proceed, when 
out walking, from her anxiety to relieve every beggar 
or poor person whom they met. She was greatly at- 
tached to her brothers, and, in after life, she would 
often speak in glowing terms of their kindness to her 
when a child. One of them (Captain George Tilson, 
RK, who died at the early age of six-and-twenty 
years), she has been known to mention with tears, even 
at a period of three-and-thirty years after his death. 
Her eldest brother, after having spent a useful life as 
a country gentleman and magistrate in Oxfordshire, 
died before his sister, deeply regretted by those who 
could appreciate his prolonged and untiring efforts to 
aid the cause of true religion, of sound learning, and of 
general progress, both in the University, and in the 
county of Oxford. Her second brother became a 
soldier, fought throughout the Peninsular War, imder 
the Duke of Wellington, contributed to the success of 
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our axms at the battle of Talavera * and died at an 
advanced age as a General Officer and Colonel of the 
76th Eegiment 

Miss Tilson was regarded in her own neighbourhood 
as the friend of the poor. From her early childhood 
she loved to minister to their wants with a discriminate 
benevolence, and, by the kind permission of her mother, 
she would often assemble around her the children of 
the tenantry upon the estate, that she might impart to 
them scriptural instruction. Across the park, about a 
mile from the house, was one of the lodges, on the 
road to Henley. At an early hour, day after day, a 
young lady might be seen wending her way towards 
this lodge. It was Miss Tilson going to her usual 
employment ; for she spent the morning hours in 
speaking to these poor children of the unsearchable 
riches of Christ, and although there remains no memo- 
rial upon earth of the good which she accomplished, 
doubtless there is in heaven abundant evidence of 
her labour not having been in vain. She was a be- 
liever in the Word of God, and therefore she was 
obedient to the command of Christ, "Let not your 
right hand know what your left hand doeth."" She 
worked not for a little temporary notoriety ; but, 
discarding such an earthly desire, she went steadily 
on, seeking no applause from man, but that honour 

♦ His brigade and another bore the chief brunt of the French 
grand charge. 
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•which Cometh from Him " who seeth in secret,"' and 
who says, where He has been honoured in works of 
concealed benevolence, that He will hereafter reward 
His faithful servant "openly/* 

The following letter, addressed to her cousin, Miss 
Harriet Leycester, will illustrate her state of mind: — 

"I have perused your letter several times, my beloved 

Harriet, and every time with new pleasure I 

have written a little account of my views of Christianity 
in the enclosed sheets. I must just remind you, that 
I give you the result of some six years' study, both of 
the Bible, religious books, and my own heart, and 
therefore be not surprised, nor scruple to confess, if 
my ideas and yours do not fully correspond. I will 
tell you with sincerity, that to the plan of salvation 
there laid down I yielded with difl&culty; it humbled 
my proud heart too much; but now my judgment fully 
acquiesces in the whole. I searched for myself, and 
Grod, I trust, has blessed my weak endeavours. I now 
enjoy much of that peace which the world can neither 
give nor take away, and while in my own eyes I am 
most unworthy, I feel a steady confidence iu the mercy 
of God iQ Christ Jesus. I daily feel my inability to 
serve Him as I wish, but humbly hope He will graciously 
iacrease my usefulness. Could I dislike any part of 
your admirable letter, it would be the praises you 
bestow upon one who deserves them so little. When 
I reflect on the distinguishing goodness of God in 
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placing me so much out of the reach of temptation, 
in giving me so much leisure^ and so many opportuni- 
ties of doing good beyond those of most other young 
persons, I am ashamed to think how little I have 
profited by these privileges. May you, my Harriet, 
far, very far surpass your friend. With joy and thank- 
fulness shall I behold you a pattern of piety, meekness, 
and active benevolence, steadily performing every duty, 
and 'adorning the doctrine of God your Saviour in all 
things/ Once more, adieu ; my heart has flowed through 
my pen, I scarcely know how to check it. — ^Ever yours 
faithfully and affectionately, M. C. T." 

The conversion of the heart and its union, through a 
living faith, with its heavenly Father, Eedeemer, and 
Sanctifier, is an event of the highest moment to the 
individual " What shall a man give in exchange for 
his soul?" Yet, until this change has taken place, 
there is no security for the souL It may be lost. 
Sin is still upon it as a heavy burden. " Except ye 
be converted, and become as little children, ye shall 
not enter into the kingdom of God." So our Lord has 
said. He must know. Heaven and aU its bliss may 
be sacrificed. What if death should come, and this 
change not have been ? 

And, until the soul is converted, it cannot be happy. 
It may be excited. It may be entranced for a brief 
interval by pleasure, but the consciousness of a higher 
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delight, yet unenjoyed, disturbs its rest. The soul was 
made by the Eternal to be happy only when it finds its 
bliss in the source of all joy. And it is, therefore, 
restless till it rests in God. 

This greatest of life's events varies often both as to 
time and cause. The history of converted men wit- 
nesses to this variation. The time of life differs, and 
so does the instrumental cause, whilst the effect is in 
all cases similar. St Paul was arrested by a voice 
from heaven, and struck to the ground by celestial 
light. Then this proud and persecuting unbeliever 
became the trembling and astonished believer. Within 
three days it was said of him, "Behold he prayeth." 
Timothy was made wise unto salvation by the reading 
of the Scriptures in his youth. Augustine was led to 
Christ, after wide wanderings in his manhood, through 
the preaching of Ambrose at Milan. Jerome was 
convinced by his reflections upon the tombs of the 
maxtyrs, Savonarola was converted by light cast on 
some small portions of Holy Writ. Wickliffe, by 
studying deeply the Scriptures. Jerome of Prague, 
and John Huss, by reading the writings of Wicldiffe. 
Luther, whilst reading the New Testament, and by the 
conversation of Staupitz. After sore trials of con- 
science he found, as he says, the angel's wings which 
lifted him up to Paradise. Hugh Latimer was con- 
verted by lighting on these words, upon the page of 
the New Testament published by Erasmus, " This is a 
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faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners." 
Archbishop Usher, in his tenth year, was drawn into 
the Lord's service by this text, " I beseech you, there- 
fore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye present 
your bodies a liviug sacrifice, holy and acceptable unto 
God, which is your reasonable service." Admiral 
Coligny was convinced whilst reading the writings of 
the Reformers during his captivity at St Quentin. 
Archbishop Leighton, like Samuel, in his earliest 
youth, dedicated himself to the Lord. Philip Henry, 
who himself served God from his youth, would often 
speak of Obadiah as his example, (1 Kings xviii 12,) 
and say to young people, "You cannot too soon l^e 
religious, but you may put it oflF too long. Manna 
must be gathered early, and he that is the first will 
have the first. ' Eemember thy Creator in the days of 
thy youth,' iu the original, 'of thy choosing days!'' 
Cotton Mather, a great American divine, from his 
childhood knew the Holy Scriptures. He obeyed 
Seneca's rule, " to hasten and learn betimes, lest when 
too old he should be obliged to it." When only 
fourteen years of age he began to keep days of fasting 
and prayer. Bunyan owed his change of heart to the 
conversation of four Puritan women, whom he overheard 
speaking upon religious topics. Lavater was converted 
by his mother's conversation. Colonel Gardiner, by a 
vision and a dream. Selina, Countess of Huntingdon, 
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by conversations with Lady Margaret Hastings. Lady 
Glenorchy, by the recurrence to her memory of the 
question in the Assembly's Catechism, which she had 
leamt in her youth, " What is the chief end of man ? 
The chief end of man is to glorify (Jod, and to enjoy 
Him for ever." Mrs Fry, by a letter from a friend 
telling her that her seeming philosophy in sorrow was 
really her faith in GU)d. Mr Wilberf orce, by reading 
the Greek Testament during a foreign tour. The Eev. 
John Newton, by the parable of the Prodigal Son, 
Mrs idannah More, by Garrick's death. Henry 
Martyn, by his father's death. Mr Simeon of Cam- 
bridge, whilst reading, in Bishop Wilson's work on the 
Lord's Supper, the remark " that the Jews knew what 
they did i?f hen they transferred their sin to the head of 
their offering," and he reasoned, " then I may transfer 
my guilt to another!" Legh Eichmond, by reading 
Wilberforce on "Practical Christianity." Edward Bick- 
ersteth, by perusing Hervey's "Theron and Aspasio." 
Robert Haldane, by pondering upon the first French 
Revolution, Alexander Haldane, partly by the words 
of Job, " I have heard of thee by the hearing of the 
ear, but now mine eye seeth thee." Murray M'Cheyne, 
by the death of his brother. Thus, diverse are the 
instruments employed by the Divine Spirit, and yet 
the effects produced by His hand are everywhere alike. 
Earth becomes no resting-place. Life is but a pilgrim- 
age. Heaven is the home. 
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The first serious impressions produced upon the mind 
of the subject of this memoir, were derived from read- 
ing Wilberforce's "Practical Christianity;'' and con- 
versations with that excellent man, who was a true 
friend to her, were rendered useful in imparting to her 
mind clearer views of religion than she had previously 
possessed. She also frequently mentioned that she 
(like Mr Bickersteth) derived much profit from Her- 
vey's " Theron and Aspasio,'' lent to her by a friend 
(the Rev. W. Buckle), of whom she remarked, "He 
never lost an opportunity, either by his prayers or by 
his counsels, of aiding me in my journey heavenwards/' 
So light dawned upon her. As she read and meditated, 
she became convinced that it is by faith in Christ only 
that true repentance is produced, and that this faith, 
or simple trust in the finished work of the atonement, 
is a powerful principle drawing the afiections of the 
heart towards Almighty God as a Father, and influen- 
cing the will to desire B^s service, until the soul, 
attracted by such heavenly magnetism, is ready to 
dedicate all its powers and possessions to the good of 
mankind, with the view of promoting the glory of 
God. 

When this change has passed over the soul, then it 
is braced to effort by hope, and nerved with joy. It 
can sacrifice, suffer, and submit without a murmur ; for, 
in its new calculations, eternity takes precedence of 
time. Threescore years and ten are estimated at their 
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due value, as that value is altogether derived from 
their being the allotted period of preparation for the 
unlimited " for ever/' " Oh that men were wise, that 
they would consider thisl" Then life would be more 
often looked upon but as the schooling time for our 
real manhood in the eternal world. 

And a glorious manhood that will be, when, earth's 
discipline being complete, knowledge will be perfected, 
bliss begun, and eternity before us. Then we shall 
behold, not as now, the shreds, but the exquisite 
pattern of the tapestry of the heavenly design of love. 
Then we shall know as we are known, seeing not 
" through a glass darkly, but face to face." The un- 
known footsteps in the deep will be traced ; the works 
of the Divine hand explored ; the wonders of creation 
unfolded ; the marvel of redemption explained. Now 
" eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, .... the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love Him." 
Then, the education of trial being finished, the re- 
deemed shall be before the throne of GU)d, in full view 
of all His perfections, in work and word, and " He who 
sitteth upon the throne " will dwell, in the intimacy of 
a hallowed and inseparable friendship, amongst His 
ransomed and perfected children. 

This schooling time, however, is not without its own 
sorrows ; and more especially is the faith of the Chris- 
tian oftentimes, at first, exposed to severe tests. Nor 
was it an usual test to which the sincerity of this young 
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Christian's solemn profession was submitted. Sur- 
rounded by friends who loved and admired her, and 
moving in a high and fashionable circle, she had every 
temptation offered her to join in the society and amuse- 
ments of the metropolitan world, but the grace of God 
enabled her to cast in her lot with the people of God, 
rather than, "to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a 
season." 

And does she tiow regret her choice ? Shall we say, 
she grieves that she gave up to her God the days of her 
youth, or the strength of her riper years ? Could that 
beloved voice be once more heard, it would but repeat 
the exhortation so often addressed to her children, 
*'* Kemember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.' 
True happiness is nowhere to be found except in the 
service of your Eedeemer/' There is a special promise 
given to those who dedicate their earlier years to Christ: 
" They that seek me early shall find me." 

The first circumstance by which her attention was 
called to the consideration of the undesirability of 
many worldly amusements, was the remark of an old 
gentleman, made to herself and some youug friends. 
They were describing to him the gaieties they had lately 
been attending, when he said, "Let me ask you all one 
question. Can you find pleasure in prayer when you 
return at a late hour, wearied and exhausted, from these 
scenes of excitement?" This question met with no 
reply, but it sank deeply into the heart of one, at least. 
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of his young hearers. She pondered it, but could not 
decide what answer to give. 

This has been a question which has distressed many 
thoughtful minds. Perhaps the best rules which can 
be laid down are, "Do nothing on which you cannot 
pray for a blessing," and "go nowhere, whither you 
cannot ask Christ to go with you." An occasion soon 
oflFered itself, which enabled her to come to a decision, 
and practically to reply to the question. 

The season of the annual county ball drew near. 
She made it the subject of prayer, that, if it were 
wrong to go, something might prevent her being pre- 
sent at the baU. Her mother, at this time, being in 
delicate health, committed her to the care of a friend in 
the neighbourhood. The evening arrived, and reluct- 
antly, at her mother's desire, she set off Before she 
had proceeded two miles on her way, the coachman 
stopped the horses and begged her permission to return, 
for the snow was so deep he was afraid lest an accident 
should happen. She gave a willing assent ; and, upon 
her arrival at home, her mother expressed much satis- 
faction at her not having attempted to proceed. Thus, 
on this occasion, was that promise fulfilled in her expe- 
rience, " Whatsoever ye ask in prayer, believing, ye shall 
receive." 

This desire to renounce the amusements of the 
world, which are injurious and unsatisfactory, was 
aided, in a remarkable manner, by a relative who had 
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great influence with her mother, and froln whom she 
had expected to have received much opposition. She 
had prayed earnestly that her aunt's mind might be 
favourably disposed towards her; and when the change 
in her niece's sentiments was made known to this 
relative, so far from condemning it, her reply was, 
" Do not oppose her ; perhaps she may be right, and 
we may be wrong." From this time her path was 
made quite plain by the lengthened illness of her 
beloved mother, from which she never recovered. To 
her she devoted all her time and attention, and often 
did the remark fall from her mother's lips, "How 
thankful I am that I have a daughter who prefers 
cheering the weary hours of sickness, to seeking her 
pleasure in amusements which would so frequently 
deprive me of her society." 

While they were residing a part of the year in 
Devonshire Place, she had the opportunity of occa- 
sionally attending the ministry of the Rev. John New- 
ton, from which she derived much profit. In the year 
1805 she lost her only surviving parent ; but she had 
the consolation of seeing that beloved relative die, 
humbly trusting in the Saviour of sinners, and acknow- 
ledging with thankfulness that she owed her clearer 
views of Divine truth to the religious conversation and 
consistent conduct of her daughter. 

The following letters will illustrate the state of her 
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mind and feelings, and her rapid advance in spiritual 
attainments at this period of her life. 

The good sense of the writer is evident in the first 
letter selected. It is manifested in the advice which 
she gives to her cousin, in reference to her home con- 
duct, and her treatment of relatives who were not 
fully influenced by the motives which regulated her 
own practice. The writer's piety, also, is evinced in 
the advice she gives with regard to the continuance in 
the post which Providence has assigned : — 

Watlington Pabk. 
When I read the signal proofs of Divine interposition 
and tender care which your letter contains, my dearest 
Harriet, they reminded me of that sweet text in Isaiah, 
"He will carry the lambs in his arms/* Yes, our 
great and good Shepherd deals with you in the most 
tender manner. He brings you, like Abraham, to be 
willmg to sacrifice aU for His sake in your heart, and 
then He softens the outward difficulties, and turns the 
hearts of those to love and favour you who once were 
prejudiced. Oh the depth of the wisdom and love of 
God ! . . . . When I read of the active exertions of 
your sweet sister-in-law, her judicious and kind ex- 
planations, I feel that I cannot love her half as much 
as she deserves. God has gra<;iously given her one of 
the most candid tempers that ever inhabited a human 
mind. Oh let us endeavour to pray more and more 
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that the Lord would be pleased to recompense her 
labours of love by a larger supply of the best blessings, 
and never suffer her to rest in anything for happiness, 
but in the enjoyment and favour of God in Christ* 
.... That situation which the Lord chooses for us is 
the best, and I believe you will fully experience that 
yours is the only one which will actually do for you, 
and that your mercies exceed your trials. I have only 
one thing to recommend, that you endeavour to pray 
every morning, that you may not oflfend in word and 
deed unnecessarily, that you may unite the wisdom of 
the serpent with the meekness of the dove. I would 
also recommend you to be silent in general (excepting 
there appears an absolute necessity) upon religious 
subjects, when the whole family are assembled; but 
remember, I merely hint, not direct, because circum- 
stances may vary; but as your feelings are warm, and 
you enjoy at present a very lively sense of the Divine 
mercy upon your heart, you will, like Melancthon, 
think that if "they will hear you out,"' conviction 
must follow. This will never be the case ; the good 
you will do those who are prejudiced will be by your 
conduct, slowly and gradually winning their esteem in 
spite of themselves. Experience has taught me that 
people will bear actions better than conversations, and 
that silence is often our greatest wisdom, while our 
life shews we differ. Dr Fearon told me his family's 
prejudices were overcome in that way, and that for six 



EAELY YEARS. 21 

months together he never spoke immediately on the 
subject of religion to his family assembled, but got his 
mother and sisters to listen to him when alone. His 
mother died a very Christian death, and his sister is 
very pious ; his father's prejudices are greatly lessened. 
What encouragement for us! ... . Adieu, my best 
beloved friend ; may the Author and Giver of all oup 
mercies increase our feith, hope, and charity. — ^Yours 
most aflfectionately, in indissoluble bonds, 

Maria C. Tilson. 



The following letter exhibits her sisterly affection. 
Her second brother was returning from one of his 
campaigns in the Peninsula : — 

Wationgton Pabk, Dec 18. 
My deaeest Harriet, — .... You will rejoice 
with us in our happiness in having heard that our 
dear Colonel is on his way to England, and I trust 
we shall have the inexpressible pleasure of embracing 
this dear brother in January. How much have we to 
be thankful for that his life and limbs are safe. As 
that is the case, I rejoice that he has had this op- 
portunity of serving his country; but I confess my 
feelings do not accord with those of the Spartan 
mother, who could say, " My son, with your buckler, 
or (m your buckler.'' .... The most pleasant visit I 
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have made for some time was to Wheatfield, the re- 
sidence of our neighbour, Lord Charles Spencer ; his 
daughter-in-law, Lady Elizabeth Spencer, was confined 
part of the time to her room, with a very bad cold. I 
sat with her during the mornings, and we had some 
most pleasant conversation. She more fully deserves 
the expression of " a very accomplished woman " than 
almost any person I ever met with ; her understanding 
is weU cultivated, and her style of expressing herself 
elegant ; she plays and sings in a very superior manner 
and draws in eveiy style from landscapes to miniatures 
and flowers, and really may be said to excel in all. I 
asked her how she found time for so many things, and 
she kindly entered into an account of her early life. 
She said from fifteen to nineteen she was frequently 
left at Blenheim for some weeks to take care of her 
younger sisters, while the Duke and Duchess and Lady 

C went to London and other places ; that she rose 

early, devoted the morning hours to study, and after 
breakfast tiU dinner, except the interval for walking, 
she employed in. drawing; she likewise played three 
hours a-day. This unwearied application teaches us 
the true secret of excellence, namely, great and con- 
tinued attention. Doubtless she has much genius, but 
had she not cultivated it, she would not have been 
what she is. Since she married she shines in a supe- 
rior light as a wife and a mother, and what gives a 
glow to every excellence is her piety. We read a ser- 
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mon together on the evidences of Christiamiy, and her 
remarks were most improving to my mind. .... My 
mother joins me in kindest love to all your party, and 
believe me ever, your truly affectionate cousin, 

Maeia C. Tilson. 



A DEFENCE, AGAINST SUNDET CENSUEES COMMON TO 
THAT PEEIOD, OP MES HANNAH MOEE AND ME 
WILBEEFOECE. 

Watlinoton Pabk, Nw. 9. 
Indeed, my dearest Harriet, I am grieved to have 
delayed so long answering your last kind letter. I 
thought of you continually, and proposed writing every 
day last week ; but it is singular that the more seeming 
leisure I have, the less time I find. The fact is this, I 
allot so much time for reading, painting, and walking, 
each moming at this season, so that if my book happens 
particularly to interest me, my walk to be a little pro- 
longed, or my painting to require a few more strokes, I 
cannot find a half-hour for a letter for some days ; I know 
you will trust me, that whether I write or am silent I 
love you equally. .... Pray tell my aunt that I saw 
at Mr Fane's Dr Glasse*s edition of "Bishop Hall's 
Meditations;'' they seem to be excellent Indeed there 
is in Bishop Hall's writings a degree of piety and 
humility rarely to be met with, and blended with much 
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good sense and judgment; they only wanted the garb 
of modern language, which Dr Glasse has given. 

I have been reading Miss H. More's defence, which 
the Dowager Lady Macclesfield lent me. I was happy 
to see the testimony of nine clergymen that the schools 
were under their inspection, and had been productive 
of real good to their parishioners, both in improving the 
morals of the people, and in bringing them from the 
meetiDg-house to the church. I must confess I have 
been astonished to hear some persons, for whom I have 
the highest respect on other points, supposing Miss 
More and Mr Wilberforce to be against the Church of 
England. I firmly believe no persons are more at- 
tached to all its tenets and discipline, and this I can 
aver, that it was owing to the perusal of Mr W.'s ex- 
cellent book that I first began to study the liturgy of 
our Church, and to compare it with the Bible. My 
greatest desire now is to bring my heart into unison 
with my lips when I utter the admirable form of prayer 
contained in our Common Prayer book. .... My 
mother imites with me in every kind wish to your 
whole party. — ^Believe me truly your affectionate 

Makia C. Tilson. 

Mr Wilberforce thought most highly of Mrs Hannah 
More, and there was no part of her character which he 
regarded with greater admiration than her active use- 
fulness in the retirement of the country. " I was once," 
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he said, "applied to by a Yorkshire clergyman, who 
desired me to assist him in obtaining a dispensation for 
non-residence upon his cure. ^ He had been used, he 
said, to live in London with the first literary circles, and 
now he was banished into the country, far from all in- 
tellectual society. I told him that I really could not in 
conscience use any influence I possessed to help h\m ; 
and then I mentioned to him the case of Mrs H. More, 
who in like manner had lived with Johnson, Garrick, 
Burke, Sir J. Eeynolds, &c., and was so courted by them 
all, and who had a great taste for such society ; and 
yet had broken away from its attractions, and shut her- 
self up in the country, to devote her talents to the in- 
struction of a set of wretched people, sunk in heathen 
darkness, amongst whom she was spending her time 
and fortune in schools and institutions for their benefit, 
going in all weathers a considerable distance to watch 
over them, until, at last, she had many villages and 
many thousands of children under her care. This is 
truly magnificent, the really sublime in character. I 
delight to think of it, and of the estimation in which 
the sacrifice she made will be held in another world." 
'There is no class of persons, he would add, whose con- 
dition has been more improved within my recollection 
than that of unmarried women. Formerly there seemed 
to be nothing useful in which they could be naturally 
busy, but now they may always find an object in attend- 
ing to the poor.' 
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ON THE IMPUTED EIGHTEOUSNESS OF OUE SAVIOTTE 
JESUS CHEIST. 

Wheatbibld, Nw, 17. 

My deaeest much-beloved Friend, — It is with 
indescribable pleasure I take up my pen to address one 
so dear to me as you are. I trust you will not ascribe 
it to affected humility when I say that I feel it impos- 
sible to receive all your warm expressions of affection 
as my due. If I have been the honoured instrument 
of leading you to see more of the loveliness of our holy 
religion, I desire to thank my Saviour, who has deigned 
to shew His designs of love and mercy to you, by em- 
ploying so weak a being as myself. Yet of this I am 
fully persuaded, that without that Divine desire or pre- 
paration of the heart which Scripture expresses as 
coming from the Lord, much stronger reasoning than 
mine would not have affected you. If the great Apostle 
St Paul could say, " Paul may plant and ApoUos 
water, but God alone giveth the increase,"' how much 
more ought I to say it ; and indeed it is a thought 
full of consolation to my mind, that it is " God who 
hath begun this good work in you, and so I am sure 
He will finish if Were it to depend either on my 
arguments or even your own good resolutions alone, 
they would, I fear, in you and every other human be- 
ing, fall to the ground ere long Driven from 

the plea of our own righteousness, we at last take 
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refuge in Christ, as onr only atonement and righteous- 
ness. By His obedience we are made righteous through 
imputation, as He was made sin for us through impu- 
tation ; and this is all the righteousness we can plead 
before God, and it is quite sufficient, for it is the 
righteousness of God, and enables us, as good Bishop 
Beveridge says, " to plead our title to that eternal life 
so dearly purchased, so freely given, by our Surety." 
But to those who know their own hearts, it is much 
more difficult to stoop to this total self-renunciation 
than it at first appears. I have been learning this 
lesson four years, and am always forgetting it. Yet 
what should we think of a poor debtor who, when a 
liberal and kind friend oflRered to pay every farthing, 
set him free, give him the promise of a great estate in 
a little time, and everything necessary by the way to 
prepare him for the enjoyment of it — should insist 
upon paying at least a few bad pence towards the 
debt ? This is our case ; pardon, grace, eternal life, all 
are freely offered in the gospel ; we keep ourselves 
from the enjoyment of them because we want to pay 

something towards them My dear mother was 

not well enough to accompany me to Wheatfield, so 
I shall hasten my return. Adieu, my beloved Harriet 
Eemember in your prayers your affectionate and faith- 
ful cousin, 

Maeia C. Tilson. 
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This letter contains a short account of the Rev. John 
Newton : — 

Watlinqton Pabk^ Dec 7. 

My most beloved Friend, — .... When you 
were here I read you some part of a letter from my 
friend Miss Rose, giving an account of that excellent 
old man Mr Newton, and how he bore with resignation 
the loss of his last earthly comfort, the melancholy 
derangement of his niece. Miss R. has since been 
visiting him, and in her last letter she gives me an 
account of him, which I will transcribe for you : — 
" Our dear old friend Mr Newton's state of mind is 
the most enviable that can be imagined, resigned, com- 
posed, and humble ; but he is, notwithstanding, at times 
greatly oppressed with his heavy trial, and often says 
he considers it a great mercy that we are permitted to 
feelf and that our Lord is not displeased with us for 
it. He frequently quotes that Une from Herbert's 
poems — 

' He makes my joys to weep, my tears to sing,' 

and says he cannot express his own state of mind so 
forcibly in any other words ; that there is a sensation 
which inclines him to weep in the midst of abundant 
causes of joy, and that while weeping, he is ready to 
siDg the praises of his God, and to acknowledge that 
the very cause of his griefs is among his greatest 
mercies, as he has no doubt he shall find it in the end. 
'How is it then/ he adds, 'that while / believe all is 
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right, Ifeel at times as if all were wrong ? ' One day, 
when he had" been speaking to me in this manner, he 
added, ' If I could save the life of a very dear friend 
by submitting to lose my own hand, I think I should 
most gladly consent to it ; yet my willingness to undergo 
the operation would not prevent or lessen the pain of 
the amputation ; and so it is with me — when God 
makes me willing, out of love to Him, to sacrifice my 
dearest earthly comfort to His disposal, and to give her 
into his hands without reserve, though it is in these 
moments an act of my choice^ yet nature feels as keenly 
the pain of the amputation.* 

"Notwithstanding these feelings, our dear friend was 
at times very cheerful, and his own afflictions never 
prevented him from interesting himself in the minutest 
concerns of those about him. He desires his respect- 
ful love to you, and says, 'If wishes had wings, he 
would often visit you.' " Here ends my friend's account 
of a venerable Christian of seventy-four, deprived of his 
only earthly enjoyment, and yet able to say, " He doeth 
all things well" .... Adieu, my much loved friend ; 
be assured, that while you seek strength from God to 
bear patiently the trials He allots to you, you are acting 
in that way most pleasing to Him. It is often more 
profitable, because more diflScult, to suffer the will of 
God than to do it. — Believe me, with increasing love 
and esteem, your faithful and affectionate friend, 

M. C. TiLSON. 
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Mr Newton's life was one of special and often 
strange incident. His mother died when he was seven 
years of age. His father possessed very little influence 
over him. He went to sea as a midshipman — read 
Lord Shaftesbury's characteristics, &c. — ^became an 
avowed unbeliever, and hurried into extremes in wicked- 
ness. He afterwards deserted his ship, was caught, 
whipped publicly, put in irons, and degraded. He 
subsequently exchanged ships, landed on the coast of 
Guinea, became a slave to a slave-trader, escaped, was 
marvellously delivered from shipwreck, and reached 
England. He at this time renounced his infidelily 
and irreligion, and left England on more than one 
voyage of prosperous termination. In one of lihese 
voyages, when captain of his ship, a slaver, he touched 
at the coast of Guhiea, and saw the scenes of his former 
triala After a time, having passed through many 
mental and bodily perils, and at one period having back- 
slidden from the Christian course, he returned home, 
gave up a sea-faring life, and became a tide-surveyor at 
Liverpool Mr N. afterwards desired to become a minis- 
ter of the word and sacraments, and to " preach the 
faith which once he destroyed." He made some iaeffec- 
tual efforts to obtain ordination, and at length, after mx 
years of waiting, in 1 764 he met with success. He was 
curate of Olney for fifteen years, and died, at an advanced 
age, rector of St Mary, Woolnoth, in the city of London, 
a useful minister of the Church, esteemed and beloved. 
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ON RELIGIOUS MAERIAGES. 

Watlington Fabk, Feb. 11. 
Your two kind letters rejoiced my heart, my beloved 
Harriei^ not only on account of the warm 'expressions 
of aflFection to myseK which they contain, for I can truly 
say, your friendship is one of the choicest blessings of 
my life, and for which I desire to be thankful to the 
gracious Giver of all good ; but what further delights 
my heart is to discern the serious bent of your mind, 
and how truly you are in earnest about the one thing 
needfoL .... I feel all the tender fears and sympa- 
thies of my heart awakened at your approaching visit 

to B ; but I trust you will be supported, and that 

the world will not gain any undue influence over your 
heart. My most anxious desire is that you may not 
form an important engagement with a man of the world; 
to find a hindrance where we should look for help is sad 
indeed, and that must be the case unless you are united 
with a person of sound piety. But if that is your lot, 
how happy, humanly speaking, you will probably be ! 
It is indeed delightful to see those pious couples with 
whom I am acquainted, consulting together what bene- 
volent scheme they can next form — ^how they can best 
promote the spiritual and temporal welfare of their 
fellow-creatures; besides, where natural dispositions are 
amiiEible, religion makes them more so ; and where rough, 
it gradually softens down and rubs away the sharp edges 
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of ill temper. Forgive me for repeating my caution ; 
never many any but a truly religious man — ^it is my 
full determination, and I trust it will be your's. While 
restrained from-f ollowing our inclinations fully from a 
fear of offending our relatives, we are still in that path 
of duty which Providence has assigned, but if we con- 
tract another engagement we bring the trial on our- 
selves. I think you quite right to read the Scriptures 
in preference to every other book ; when you can find 
time for more readiog, I should recommend you to read 
some pious author likewise, but when one or other must 

be given up there can be no hesitation "We 

leave this place (d.v.) next Wednesday ; we go first to 
Lady Stapleton's for a day or two, sleep one night at 

Salt Hill, and the following day reach London 

My poor have been sickly in general ; I caught cold 
yesterday walking to see one of them. I ought not to 
mind this cold, for I have caught many a one at a ball 

and thought nothing of it Adieu, my beloved 

Harriet ; may the Almighty be your refuge and support, 
the rich blessings of the gospel your portion, and all 
the happiness in time which will be conducive to your 
everlastiDg felicity, is the warm wish and earnest prayer 
of your truly affectionate and faithful friend, 

M. C. TiLSON. 
Devonshirb Place, Fib, 25. 

My dearest Harriet, — .... We had a very 
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pleasant journey to town; we stayed one night at Grey's 
Court, where we had the pleasure of seeing our friends 
the Stapletons. Their place is the most lovely that 
can be imagined even in winter, for it has such a 
quantity of evergreens that it looks cheerful throughout 
the year. .... Before I left the country I passed 
a very pleasant day with my kind neighbours, General 
and Mrs Cailland, where I had the additional pleasure 
of seeing Mrs Kennicott* She is indeed a charming 
woman in every sense of the word, for to a cultivated 
understanding aad most lively imagination, she joins 
true enlightened piety and the most active benevolence. 
She employs all her leisure hours in working for the 
poor, and the variety of her work is curious. She 
makes frocks, caps, &c., by daylight ; knits stockings 
and socks by candle-light. I was delighted with her 
conversation, which is amusing and improving. .... 
— ^I am ever your truly affectionate cousin, 

M. C. TiLSON. 

HEE MOTHEE'S illness. 

• Mwrch 7. 

If I did not believe that my much-loved Harriet is 

so well acquainted with the Divine character and 

government, that she knows every event is the effect of 

love, I should fear to grieve her heart with an account' 

* The widow of tlie celebrated Hebrew scholar, Dr Kennicott. 
C 
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of the affictions in my family. My dear mother has 
been; and still is, extremely ill ; an internal fever seems 
almost to consume her, at least it weakens h^ very 
materially. She gets very little rest. I was walking 
about the house this morning at five o'clock, to procure 
something for her, for her fever proceeds from debiliiy. 
I cannot tell you what I feel when I hear her bell ring 
in the night. I lay awake afterwards for a long time, 
praying in my imperfect way that God will be pleased 
to direct us. I hope and trust in His almighty power 
and goodness, for I find in her case especially that 
" vain is the help of man.'' Our dear James and Fanny 
are in the deepest affiction. Little William had the 
hooping-cough in common with his sisters. The sweet 
boy shewed symptoms of fever. On Saturday he was very 

ill. When Dr B came on Sunday, he pronounced 

him in great danger; his pulse was 170, with great 
oppression on the breath. He languished till Friday at 
five o'clock in the moniing, and then his happy spirit 
took its flight. Oh ! how my heart rejoices at his hap- 
piness, while my tears flow for his dear parents. Who 
can tell that his future life would have been devoted to 
God ? Nt)w he is a glorified spirit ; may the thought 

lift up my heart from earth to heaven I have 

had sweet consolation in seeing a lady of my acquaint- 
ance who has been powerfully awakened, and speaks 
with all the warmth of feeling in which I delight 
How good God is to give me this pleasure in the midst 
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of all my sorrow. Adieu, my much loved friend Give 
my kindest love to dear Mrs Ealph Leycester. — ^Believe 
me most aflfectionately yours, 

Mabia C. THiSON. 



MES HAKNAH MOEB, ME SIMEON, AND ME BABINGTON. 

DKVONsnniB Place, May 11. 

My beloved Haeeiet, — .... My Broomfield visit 
has confirmed me in every sentiment I have drawn 
from the Scriptures ; I saw them realised in those ex- 
alted Christian characters with whom I conversed. The 
two Mrs Mores were there. Mrs Hannah More, who is 
an authoress, and possesses more information than al- 
most any woman I ever heard of, has such sweet hu- 
mility and urbanity of manner, that I felt drawn to 
love stiU more than to admire her. I sat and talked 
with her on Sunday evening about schools, &c., with as 
much ease as I could have done with you. What a 
striking proof is this of the power of religion — to be 
humble when one is esteemed, admired, and caressed 
by all who are most likely to appreciate true excellence 
and worth of every kind. The style of conversation 
was remarkably instructive and useful The subjects 
chiefly discussed were historical facts, which were 
blended with pious remarks, and proved that those who 
held the conversation were conversant with a higjier 
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standard of morals than those which historians dwell 
and expatiate npon. 

There was a serenity and cheerfnlness reigning in 
every conntenance, which proved that "religion's ways 
are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace." 
Poor Mrs H. More was very nnwell, but the patience 
with which she bore her sufferings, and the meek ex- 
pression of her eyes, proved that she knew that the 
Hand who sent it did all things welL Her complaint 
being an inflammation on the Imigs, rendered it quite 
painful to utter a single word at times. Her sister's 
anxiety for her was painted in every look and action. 
I had also the privilege of seeing good Mr Simeon for 
two hours ; his countenance is full of animation and 
kindness, and he unites in a wonderful degree zeal and 
discretion, warm love for Christ, His cause, and people, 
with a great degree of wisdom ; and, by his excellent 
conduct, puts to shame and silence those who would 
misrepresent the conduct of Christians. He has actually 
in a great degree lived down prejudice, and has been 
instrumental in doing more good than almost any per- 
son I have known. 

The next delightful character I conversed with was 
Mr Babington, Member for Leicester — a man whose 
whole soul seems to be in religion, and possessing such 
sweetness and benevolence of character, that he wins 
the affections immediately. I was pleased to find that 
he greatly approved of making an open profession of 
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our sentiments with meekness and love, shewing that 
we do not wish to diflfer excepting where conscience 
requires us to do so. I can aflSrm that it was the sen- 
timent of all, and they seemed to be wise people, that 
we must differ from those around us, but it is right for 
young persons to use great caution, and proceed gra- 
dually where authority interferes. Mr B. said, "Get 
well established in your principles, and then shew you 
are not ashamed of avowing them.'' I was struck with 
wonder at the display of mind which I discovered in 
persons of very different characters and dispositions. 
Everything they said convinced me more and more 
that vital Christianity expands aU the powers of the 
mind, and enlarges and gives a right direction to all the 
affections of the heart . . . . — Believe me, with the 
truest esteem, your most affectionate 

Maria C. Tilson. 



LADY MARY FITZGERALD, A CHRISTIAN LADY, SO FULL 
OF BENEVOLENCE, THAT, IT WAS SAID OF HER, 
SHE MEDITATED ON THE QUESTION WHETHER SHE 
MIGHT NOT PRAY FOR THE CONVERSION OF THE 
DEVIL. 

Feb. 23. 

My beloved Friend, — .... Last Saturday I ac- 
complished what I had longed for many years — d» visit 
to Lady Mary Fitzgerald; she is almost a glorified 
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saint, and I think more nearly resembles an unem- 
bodied spirit than any person I ever yet saw. She 
rose with venerable kindness to meet me; my dear 
Miss Lambard introduced me to her. She then kissed 
me with maternal affection, and said, " You will be dis- 
appointed, for I always possessed a very limited capa- 
city, but now my faculties are very much weakened ; I 
am fourscore." Miss Lambard said, " But you can talk 
of your Saviour." " Yes,'" she answered, and her aged 
eyes glistened with almost youthful lustre; "blessed be 
His holy name ! He is all mercy, faithfulness, and love, 
or He would never have borne with such a rebellious 
creature as I am. I have three anchors,"' she added, 
" which I cast on the Eock, Christ Jesus — ' He came 
to seek and to save that which was lost ; ' ' He delight- 
eth in mercy ; ' ' He casts out none that come to Him ' 
— these are my anchors, my dear young friend, and 
they are sure ones.'' Then she expressed how glad she 
was to see me, and how it rejoiced her to see young 
people determining to give up the world for Christ's 
easy yoke. She told me she loves all those she hopes 
to meet in heaven. You never saw anything so love- 
able, so lovely in grace, in all your Hfe. I was more 
charmed than I ever was before, and felt it a real privi- 
lege that I had been introduced to such a Christian. I 
thought that I had never seen humility before ; so sweetly 
humble is this venerable Christian, and so cheerful, 
thftti old age seems not to have robbed her of that flow 
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of spirits which I am convinced nothing but vital Chris- 
tianity can maintain amidst the various severe and try- 
ing scenes which every one passes through in this land 
of sorrow. . . . . — ^Believe me, in the most lasting 
bonds, your very affectionate 

M. C. TiLSON. 



THE ADVAITTAGES OF SOLITABY MEDITATION AND OF 
THE CALM OF THE COUNTRY. 

Devonshire Place, May. 

My DEAREST Haeeiet, — .... My time is so 
taken up here, that I feel harassed, and long for the 
peace and regularity of dear Watlington Park. This is 
not occasioned by that restless disposition the world 
possesses. God, who knows my heart, knows that 
when I am there, and can enjoy that leisure which 
affords me sweet intercourse and communion with Him, 
I never ask for any other pleasures. I can say with 
Cowper — 

" The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer aud praise agree, ' 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee." 

While rambling through the woods, or pacing across 
the lawn to visit my poor, I sometimes experience an 
elevation of soul which no ordinance nor Christian so- 
ciety affords in London. .... It is half-past twelve, 
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and I am very sleepy. May He who neither slumbers 
nor sleeps guard us from all evil, and raise us up to 
serve and praise Him to-morrow. — ^Your very affec- 
tionate 

M. C. TiLSON. 



THE PAETIAL EECOVERY OF HEE MOTHER, AND THE 
RETURN OF THE FAMILY PARTY FROM LONDON TO 
WATLINGTON PARK. 

Watlington Paek, Jwm 12. 

My DEAREST Harriet, — .... I am thankful to 
tell you, that my beloved mother bore the fatigue of her 
journey far better than I expected she would have 
done. We breakfasted at Hounslow, dined at Maiden- 
head, and arrived at Grey's Court in time for Lady 
Stapleton's tea; the party was small and quiet, so 
that she was not fatigued — only Lady S. and her two 
daughters. We remained there till Wednesday evening, 

and then came here I am delighted with the 

verdure and tranquillity of this much-loved abode, 
after all the bustle of London ; but my pleasing sensa- 
tions were heightened by reflecting on the very great 
goodness of the Almighty, in having thus far restored 
my dear mother from so severe an illness. I could not 
help thinking with what a heavy heart I might have 
seen my native spot ; the sweet satisfaction of seeing 
my dear mother so much better seemed to make the 
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sun more brilliant, the foliage greener, and the birds 
sing more melodiously. .... We had the pleasure of 
hearing from our dear General. He "wrote from Oporto 
on the 8th of May ; he was well and in good spirits. 
.... My mother unites with me in kindest love. — 
Believe me your most aflfectionate friend, 

M. C. TiLSON. 



HEE MOTHEE S DEATH. 

WATLmoTON Pabk, Joatl 15. 
How can I sufficiently express my gratitude to my 
dear and most kind relatives at Hallgrove, for all their 
affectionate sympathy in my affliction, expressed through 
the medium of my dearest Harriet's pen ! Great indeed 
has been the trial, awful the scenes I have witnessed, 
during the short space of a fortnight. The loss I have 
sustained is indescribably great, and nothing but the 
Hand which inflicted the blow, sustaining me under it, 
could render it supportable. From my infancy till the 
mournful fifth of January, my dear departed mother 
had so well fulfilled the part assigned her by Divine 
Providence, that I never felt the loss I had sustained 
in the other dear author of my existence, who was so 
soon taken from me. My beloved mother watched 
over my helpless infancy and youthful years with 
unremitting kindness and love. When I grew up, 
authority in her was so tempered by affection, that 
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while the parent was revered, the friend was loved 
I never had a secret of my own imimparted to her, nor 
was I ever afraid of communicatLDg my inmost thoughts. 
She was my loved companion, with whom the hours of 
profound retirement passed sweetly. She was my kind 
friend and wise counsellor, to whom I fled in every 
diflSculty, small and great, and whose advice, by the 
Divine blessing, I was enabled generally to follow, and 
always rejoiced that I had done so. This much- 
esteemed, this much-loved mother is removed from me. 
Let me remember who has done it — even that Almighty 
Being who created and preserved us, who gave His Son 
to die for our sins, and who promises us an everlasting 
inheritance in His kingdom. Let me remember that I 
enjoyed this blessing almost thirty years, and now may 
I both feel and say, "The Lord gave, and the Lord 
hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord." 
While memory holds her seat, her tender affection will 
never be obliterated from my mind, her character will 
ever be revered and loved. In the daily trials which 
occur we feel the benefit of religion, but when the 
floods of affiction pour in as they have lately done on 
me, how greatly needed, how inestimably valuable, is 
the heavenly consolation she affords ! How thankful 
have I felt during the last three weeks, that for some 
years past I have made it the grand business of my 
life to cultivate (however imperfectly attained) the 
religious principle in my mind. To have been con- 
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sidering time as it respects eternity — to have been 
studying the Word of God and the character of our 
blessed Saviour, appear now to me blessings of such 
magnitude that nothing earthly could compensate for 
the loss of them. How often has my almost agonised 
mind been cahned by prayer; when I stood by the 
djdng bed of my beloved mother, how ardently have I 
prayed either for a mitigation of her sufferings, or for 
patience under them : the first petition was denied, the 
last was most amply granted. My invaluable parent 
had been for many years a pattern of cheerful suffering, 
but in the last illness, " patience had its perfect worf 
Great were her sufferings, but not a murmur escaped 
her lips or appeared in her looks. She was all grati- 
tude to those around her, thanking not only me, but 
her good old servants, Day and Denman, for their 
attentions continually. The source from whence she 
obtained power to exercise these Christian graces was 
easily discernible. She was almost continually en- 
gaged in mental prayer, both night and day, before 
her death. 

The last day but one, when I was concluding a 
prayer I had read to her with the Lord's Prayer, my 
voice faltered when I attempted to say, " Thy wiU he 
done" Though her articulation was very imperfect, 
she took up the words and steadily repeated what I 
could not utter. I never quitted her chamber for two 
days before her death, excepting just for my meals, nor 
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do I think sleep was ever in my eyes during that time. 
I considered it a sweet though mournful reward for 
having nursed her through all other illnesses, that I was 
the privileged child who was permitted to see the last 
of her earthly existence. About an hour before her 
death she beckoned me to her. I knelt and kissed her ; 
she feebly pressed me, and then waved her hand for 
me to depart. I left the bed, fearing I might add one 
pang, and never saw her alive again. I passed that 
sad three quarters of an hour on my knees in prayer 
for her and myself. Her pangs ceased before her 
death nearly half an hour; she breathed short but 
easily ; she wished her attendants " good night," and 
shortly after, one sigh dismissed her happy spirit to 
the realms of everlasting bliss. Oh! may we meet 
again when this short life is ended, to worship our Grod 
and Saviour, and renew that affection which was here 
so delightful, and which will be perfecting throughout 
the countless ages of eternity ! — ^Believe me your most 
affectionate cousin, 

Maeia C. ThiSOn. 



CHAPTEE IL 



** Thrice blest^ whose lives are faithful prayers. 
Whose loves in higher love endure ; 
What souls possess themselves so pure f 
Or is there blessedness like theirs f " 

In MctnoTUWL 



** Now, this is the sum of the matter :~if ye will be happy in 
marriage. 
Confide, love, and be patient : be faithful, firm, and holy." 

Farquhar !Pupper. 



CHAPTER IL 

Philip Henry on Choice in Marriage — The New Vista — Obstacles — 
Six Years of Patience — Letters — Advice of Mr and Mrs Wilber- 
f orce — Mrs Randolph — Col. Tilson's Consent — Happy Prospects 
— School at the Lodge — The Marriage — ^Rev. William Marsh — 
Bishop Daniel Wilson — ^Dr Valpy, 



HER MARRIAGE. 

Philip Henry was wont to say to his children, with 
reference to their choice in marriage, " Please God and 
please yourselves, and you shall never displease me." 
He greatly blamed those parents who concluded matches 
for their children without their consent, and sometimes 
mentioned the saying of a Christian mother, "The 
care of most people is how to get good husbands for 
their daughters, but my care is to fit my daughters to 
be good wives, and then let God provide for them." 
Mrs Tilsou did not act entirely upon these principles. 
She had for some years, from prudential motives, re- 
fused her consent to the marriage of het daughter, and 
would not even allow of an engagement. This had 
been a severe trial, but her daughter had borne it with 
much patience and submission. Five years had elapsed 
since the commencement of a friendship, which was 
destined by Divine Providence afterwards to terminate 
in a nearer and dearer connexion. During part of this 
time, die had been deprived even of the pleasure of a 
correspondence, but at length her patience in waiting 
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was rewaxdei A good husband, equally as " a good 
wife, is of the Lord \' and both of these young persons 
found the promise of the Scriptures to be true, " No 
good thing will He withhold from them that walk 
uprightly/' Great as this trial had been, apd difficult 
to be endured, Miss Tilson's self-control enabled her 
to submit without murmuring. A simple but evident 
record of her submission remains on the title-page of 
a manuscript book, containing quotations from Mr 
Marsh's letters to her, which is in the possession of 
one of her children. The words are, " Extracts from 
the Letters of a Beloved and Valued Friend."— "The 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be 
the name of the Lord." This trial, however, was de- 
signed simply to strengthen her faith ; and when her fidth 
had been strengthened, the chastisement was removed. 
When the Lord heats the furnace, the fire is never 
hotter than can be borne. She was at length engaged 
to be married to the Rev. William Marsh, third son of 
the late Colonel Sir Charles Marsh. 

A new vista was now opening up in her life. 

CUDDESDEN, OXON, JwM 16. 

I am sure, amidst the tender anxieties which affect 
your heart, you have felt and prayed for your anxious 
friend. My mind is much more composed on the sub- 
ject ; in addition to this mercy, I have the opinion of 
my dear friends, Mr and Mrs Wilberforce, and Mr 
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Basil Woodd, that I shall be wrong to refuse this oflfer. 
Mr Woodd counsels me as a parent would his child ; 
such a heavenly-minded letter was scarcely ever penned. 
Dear Mrs Eandolph sees it also in the same light, and 
declares, she thinks I should act against Providence 
if I gave up Mr M. You will easily believe my 
happiness. I have written to my beloved friend, and 
told him, that, if our heavenly Father permit, I will be 
his future partner. I entreat your constant prayers 
for my direction and support. I never consulted my 
God in any aflFair so much as in this, and have taken 
all possible pains to ascertain His will I have con- 
tinually pleaded His promises, and feel convinced that 
He will guide, direct, and bless me. May I love the 
gracious Giver more for this gift ; may he never be- 
come my idol, but be my guide, my counsellor, my 
spiritual instructor. .... I think God will give you 
a friend in my beloved William, who will help you 
heavenwards; I quite rejoice in the thought. .... 
Dear Miss Lambard and Mrs Eandolph send kindest 
love to you ; we are Uke three sisters together. Oh ! 
what a blessing is Christian love ! I return to Wat- 
lington Park on the 20th. Adieu, my much-loved 
friend. — ^Believe me yours, most f aithftdly and tenderly, 

M. C. TiLSON. 
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CUDDBSDEN^ JwM 2S. 

I shall shortly enter upon a scene where there will 
be new trials, new snares, new pleasures ; pray for me^ 
my beloved friend, that I may have grace to fulfil every 
duty, and become a suitable helpmeet to that dear 
servant of God who has selected me. I tremble some- 
times when I think of the very awful and important 
duties which I shall have to faliil ; but then Ood gives 
me a husband who will instruct me, sympathise with 
me, and, above all, pray for me and with me. .... 
I sometimes think that I could give up all my earthly 
prospects to behold my Saviour sooner. Notwithstand- 
ing I have so bright a prospect, yet I am so much im- 
pressed with the belief that through much tribulation 
we must enter the kingdom of Ood, that I hardly 
dare allow imagination to paint any great degree of 
happiness from any state in this sin-empoisoned 
scena .... The bishop* is still absent Dear Mrs 
Randolph, Miss Lambard, and I are together; the 
former is in a most heavenly frame of mind; her 
whole heart seems devoted to God. Three times in 
the day we meet for prayer and reading the Word of 
God, and holding sweet converse together on spiritual 
things. I think three happier persons could not meet 

* Dr Randolph, then Bishop of Oxford. 
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Watlinoton Pabk^ Aug. 22. 
My mucli-loYed Harriet's delightful letter would not 
have remained so long unanswered if I had had a 
moment in which to write. .... Last Saturday 
brought me one of the kindest and most affectionate 
letters from my eldest brother that ever was penned. 
He thanks me for the very clear and explicit manner 
in which I detailed the circumstances respecting 
Mr M., whose name our dearest mother had once 
mentioned to him. He assures me that he has such 
implicit confidence in my judgment, that he would 
rather take the character from me than from any one 
else. He approves of my choice of a clergyman, and 
thinks the family of Mr M. unexceptionable. He 
expresses the greatest willingness to hear from Mr 
M.9 and concludes with the most affectionate wishes 
for my happiness. I feel that it is Grod who has 
giv^i this turn to my dear brother's mind, who might 
. have viewed the affair in a very different light ; as 
he concurs, no other person will dare openly to ob- 
ject He is too juLst to alter now, therefore in all 
human probability Mr M. wUl be my partner for 
life. Oh that a double portion of grace may be 
granted me to fill with propriety a station so impor- 
tant I I can cheerfully trust the future in the hands of 
my heavenly Father, whatever trials may be in store for 
me, because I know He " will never leave me nor for- 
sake me." . • . . I can only now add my best 
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wishes and prayers. May the infinitely wise Jehovah be 
your guide, guard, and protector ! — ^Your affectionate and 
most sympathising friend in all your joys and sorrows, 

Mama C. Tilson. 



HER SCHOOL AT THE LODGE IS PROVIDED FOR. 

Watlington Pabk, Oct. 22. 
The mercies of our gracious God have been abun- 
dantly showered down upon me, and my great anxieties 
about the poor of this place wonderfully removed. My, 
dear kind brother undertakes the expense of my school 
at the lodge, £25 per annum, and places it under my 
care as much as ever. I shall hear regularly from him 
once a-month ; and if it please God to grant us life 
and health, we shall visit it from time to time dur- 
ing the long days in summer. .... All my poor 
people love Mr M.'s character, and say, they rejoice 
for me, while they sorrow for themselves. It is most 
gratifying and yet painful to see how they love me, and 
how their eyes glisten when I tell them I hope often 
to drive over and see them in the summer. Mr M 

is quite interested about them If you have 

seen Mr C , pray, say everything that is kind 

for me ; assure him he will have a high place in my 
esteem as the dearest friend of my beloved Harriet 
. . . . — ^Your most tenderly attached and faithful 

M. C. TiLSON. 
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Nw. 26. 

I must write three lines to my beloved Harriet, to 
thank her for all her kindness and affection, and 
pious wishes for our temporal and spiritual happi- 
ness I was refreshed to-night in hearing Mr 

M. at the Lock* He was full of animation when 
describing the love of our Divine Eedeemer, and the 
character of those who confess Him on earth ; may we 
and all we love have grace to do so ! Your promise to 
Mr C meets my full approbation ; I cordially re- 
joice in it, and it cheers me. Wait on the Lord 
patiently ; wait His time, and He will make straight 
paths for thy feet. Think of us, my beloved friend ; 
this time four years how difficult, this time three years 
how hopeless was our case, and now on the eve of an 
union for Ufa " Bless the Lord, my soul, and all 
that is within me, bless His holy name ! *' My kindest 
love attends you, and my best wishes. Mr M. joins 
in aU. Once more, and for the last time, accept the 
love of Maria C. Tilson, though Maria C. Marsh will 
ever feel the same, for our love is founded on the Rock 
of Ages. — ^Your truly affectionate 

M. C. Tilson. 

She was married in London. 

* Mr Marsh perhaps inherited some of his readiness as a speaker 
Irom his worthy ancestor. Bishop Jeremy Taylor, whose daughter 
Aichbishop Marsh married. 
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The following is a letter to her cousin, written im« 
mediately after her marriage : — 

TO MISS LETCESTEB. 

My beloved Harriet, — I must now tell you tiiat 
I was most graciously supported at the altar. I felt 
calm, composed, and collected. My excellent and dear 
friend, Mr Buckle, read the service with great solemnity 
and much feeling. We returned to breakfast at my 
brother's, and then drove off for Watlington Park. . . . 
We had a little experience of the imperfection of human 
happiness, for on the following Sunday, we received a 
letter from Mr M.'s only sister, who had received 
tidings from the West Indies, from her husband, of a 
very painful nature. She begged to see her brother the 
next day. We set off for Basildon, expecting to find 
her there. When we arrived, a message came that 
Lady Marsh was very ill, so we proceeded to Reading. 
The sight of their darling son and brother pleased 
them so much, that we left them better and ia good 

spirits WearenowwithMrsCadogan; she will, 

I think, be a great comfort to me ; she is very kind and 
affectionate, and truly religious. .... My dear husband 
unites with me in kindest love. — ^Believe me your most 
truly affectionate 

Maria C. Marsh. 

Mr Marsh, to whom she was married, was at this 
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time Vicar of Basildon, Berks. He had not originally 
intended to have taken holy orders, but at the early age 
of sixteen he had entered the army as an ensign in the 
Rifle Brigade. Commissions had been given to Sir 
Charles Marsh for each of his sons, in consequence of 
his long services in the war of the conquest of India 
tinder Lord Clive, and of his having volunteered to 
raise a regiment upon his return to this country. Mr 
Marsh, however, was led by remarkable circumstances, 
amongst which may be mentioned a singular and 
solenm dream of the Day of Judgment, to entertain 
serious thoughts of religion ; and, under the ministry 
of the Hon. and Rev. W. B. Cadogan of Reading, he 
Was brought to an acknowledgment of his own state as 
a sinner, and to a simple reception of the deliverance 
which Christ has purchased with His blood of atone- 
ment Upon leaving Reading, instead of continuing in 
the army, he entered at St Edmund Hall, Oxford, and 
prepared to take holy orders, as his views were now 
directed to the Christian ministry. He would be no 
longer a wielder of the temporal sword, but, still a 
soldier, he would now fight in another army against 
spiritual foes ; and^ arming himseK for the battle, he 
desired to become an officer in the noble corps of 
witnesses for the gospel, whose banner is the Cross, 
whose deeds are enrolled on high, and whose laurels, 
if future, are unfading. 
At Oxford he became the companion and friend of 
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Daniel Wilson, subsequently Bishop of Calcutta, and 
of other excellent men, who were the chief instru- 
ments in the hands of Divine Providence in the estab- 
lishment of many of those societies, by which tiie glad 
tidings of salvation have been made known during the 
last sixty years both to the Jew and to the heathen. 
After leaving Oxford he was ordained to the curacy of 
St Lawrence's, Eeading, where, upon the death of Mr 
Cadogan, he filled up the sphere of usefulness in Eead- 
ing, which that eminent divine had left vacant. Much 
opposition was at first excited. The little town was in 
a ferment Dr Valpy, his old schoolmaster, threatened 
to withdraw his school from St Lawrence's Church, if his 
former pupil continued to preach such " Methodistical " 
doctrines. Some time elapsed before the ghosts of 
these fears could be allayed, but at length the alarmed 
parishioners resumed their seats and listened to their 
pastor's teaching* The glorious truths of the gospel 
won their way, hard hearts were softened, stubborn 
wills made pliant, untrained judgments informed, and 
" many who had come to scoflT, remained to pray." 

* Dr Valpy afterwards received and delighted in these doctrines, 
and, when dying, sent to his former pupil, as his confession of faith, 
these words : — 

" In peace let me resign my breath, 
And Thy salvation see. 
My sins deserve eternal death. 
But Jesus died for me." 



CHAPTER IIL 

f ift St §asiaum. 



" Close to Christ my soul is found. 
In the bonds of hope enclasp'd; 
Faith's strong hand this hold hath found. 

And the Bock hath firmly grasp'd. 
So no ban of earth can part 
From the Lord the trusting heart." 

Louisa, Electre88 of Brandenburgh* 



' Strengthened with might by his Spirit in the inner man." — 

Eph. iii 16. 



CHAPTER UL 

Basildon — Rev. Haldane Stewart's Testimony to her Usefulness — ^Mr 
Simeon's Visit — Marriage of Harriet Leycester — ^Mr Marsh's 
Preaching Tour — Basil Woodd — ^Bemoyal from Basildon. 



LIFE AT BASILDON. 

Sib Chables Mabsh had purchased, for his son, the 
living of Basildon. When it became vacant, Mr Marsh 
removed thither. Basildon is a lovely spot upon the 
banks of the Thames, where the Berkshire Downs rise 
to an unusual height, and are crowned with rich crests 
of wood, whilst the Oxfordshire banks are more than 
usually abrupt and weU clothed. The old church and 
the vicarage house are situated near the river, and the 
windows of the latter command on either side a home 
view, thoroughly EngUsh, and beautiful for both its 
richness and variety. Such was the home to which he 
conveyed his bride ; and here, together, they laid out 
their plans of future usefulness. She thus depictures 
her enjoyment of her quiet home :— • 

Basildoit, AprU 29. 
I have been wishing for you, my much-loved Har- 
riet, the whole morning, to enjoy with me the delight- 
ful view which sweet Basildon begins to present The 
few warm days we have had, have clothed the hedges 
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mth green, the lilacs are almost out, and a full bed of 
hyacinths have quite perfumed the air. Every day 
aflfords some new pleasure to the eye ; the ear also is 
regaled with the melodious birds, which are singing 
delightfully in every part of the garden. How gracious^ 
how overflowingly bounteous is our great Creator in 
giving such a variety of innocent delights ; " the year 
is crowned with His goodness.'' I have been sitting in 
the pretty porch for more than an hour with my book, 
enjoying the balmy air, and all the delights I have 
described. Oh for a heart to love my God — ^to trace 
Him in His works and in His Word — to see Hirn by 
faith in all things — and to rejoice in my unseen yet 
ever present God, Saviour, and Friend! .... On 

Thursday, Mrs Cadogan and the Miss L s left, 

with Mr Marsh, for the lecture at Reading. My dear 
husband having business there, stays till to-morrow, 
when he will return to tea, and go oflf immediately to 
his lecture at Ashampstead. His being obliged so fre- 
quently to go to Reading must ever be a cross ; when 
I see it as the cross of Christ, I am easy, and can cheer- 
fully sacrifice his society. 

For the first few years of her married life, Mrs Marsh 
was able to devote a large portion of her time to the 
assistance of her husband in his pastoral duties, for 
she had scarcely any domestic cares, as it pleased Qod 
to deprive them of their infant son. 
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No mention more accnrate or more interesting can 
be recorded of her at this early period of her married 
life, than the remarks which were made by one who 
knew and valued her for five-and-twenty years, and 
whose acquaintance with her first commenced at this 
time, as he was assisting her husband in his parochial 
duties.* In conversation after her death, he remarked 
— "The fibres of a tree give stability to the main 
roots, so in little things the character is shewn ; two 
persons may appear the same, but one will be thinking 
of himself, and the other planning how he may do 
good to others. The last was dear Mrs Marsh's cha- 
riswter ; she was always planning for the good of the 
poor, and that with so much excellent judgment, ar- 
ranging everything for them to the best advantage. 
She had a peculiarly sweet manner in visiting them — 
she helped them both temporally and spiritually.'' A 
proof of her unwearied exertions on their behalf may 
here be mentioned : — ^The whole of the day previous to 
the birth of one of her children (the season being very 
severe), she was employed in giving out blankets to 
the villagers; being greatly wearied in the evening, 
that promise was brought with much comfort to her 
mind: "Blessed is he that considereth the poor, the 
Lord shall deliver him in the time of trouble." 

The friend here alluded to mentioned one instance 
of the self-denial of my parents, which should be re- 

* Tke late Rev. J. Haldane Stewart. 
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corded here. To enable them to increase their means 
of doing good, not long after their marriage, they gave 
up their carriage and horses, and turned the coach* 
house into a school-room for the children of the village. 
On another occasion he thus speaks of my mother :— 
" It was my privilege to know her in the morning of 
life, when, although surrounded by friends among the 
higher circles, she was led by Divine grace to enter 
willingly upon the duties of a clergyman's wife in a 
country parish. It was then she preferred to sit at 
the feet of Jesus and hear His word ; and this ought 
especially to be noticed to remove an error into which 
some fall, that the sincere followers of our Lord, who 
enter upon His service, do this from disgust or disap- 
pointment No, there was no disappointment hera 
It was in the bloom of her days, when all was cheerful 
and pleasant around her, that she took her station as 
the willing helpmeet of a pastor's duty in a country 
village. And here she made that good confession so 
accordant with our text, ' Blessed are the dead which 
die in the Lord/ for frequently in conversation she 
made known her principles, declaring that her depen- 
dence was altogether on her Saviour — ^her desire to be 
found in Christ — ^and her aim to be conformed to His 
image, — Jesus her Lord, Jesus her Saviour, Jesus her 
Advocate, Jesus her righteousness, Jesus her example, 
Jesus her all in alL And this faith manifested itself 
by cheerful piety, by readiness for prayer, by study of 



UFE AT BASILDON. 63 

the Word, by constant self-denial, and by lively zesl 
and enlarged benevolence. What used much to strike 
me was her sound good sense and superior wisdom ; 
that^ whilst so spiritually minded, she could yet dili- 
gently attend to the ordinary afifairs of life, uniting in 
her measure those rare graces which shone so brightly 
in our blessed Lord. He, though so conversant with 
heavenly things as to speak of future glory as mansions 
in His Father's house, was yet so attentive to minute 
concerns that He commanded His disciples to gather 
up the fragments that remained, that nothing be lost 
There was in her also an enlarged spirit — a spirit ready 
to sacrifice ike pleasure she derived from the society of 
her beloved husband, though none more delighted in 
such society, and willingly to permit him to pursue his 
duties unconstrained, upon this truly Christian prin- 
ciple, that though, as she beautifully said, 'his Mas- 
ter's service gives me less of his society now, I shall 
enjoy it more when we reach our home.' For her re- 
ligion was not of that character which blazes high and 
soon expires, which 'hears the word with joy, but in 
time of temptation falls away / it was the steady flame 
which Divine love kindles, partaking of that charity 
which * suffbreth long and is kind, which seeketh not 
her own, which beareth all things, believeth all things, 
hopeth all things, endureth all things.' This was her 
religion, as I almost daily witnessed for some years 
after her marriage ; and although * the great Husband- 
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man ' latterly placed us in different parts of His vine-* 
yard, I have since seen and heard quite suflBcient to 
enable me to say that she continued in this same blessed 
course. But I need not bear testimony to her ' con- 
tinuance in well-doing ;' ask her dear family what were 
her daily employments — ^ask the numerous friends who 
shared in her correspondence — or ask the many young 
persons who have since been instructed by her coun- 
sels, encouraged by her kindness, soothed by her con- 
solations, and, above all, blessed in answer to her 
fervent prayers. Ask them what her religion was, and 
they will say that her path was ' that of the just, which 
shineth more and more unto the perfect day.' Her 
faith became more simple, her hope more assured, her 
views of the Divine character more clear, her sense of 
the vanity of the world more strong, and her confidence 
in her Saviour still more entire." * 

She remained at Basildon tiU my father was obliged 
to leave the curacy of St Lawrence's, Reading, in con- 
sequence of the death of the rector ; and the dampness 
of Basildon (it being situated on the banks of the 
Thames) affecting his health, he felt it necessary to 
resign this charge also into the hands of another faith- 
ful minister of Christ. But, although removed from 
them by the good providence of God, my mother was 
not forgotten by those to whom she had been so great 

* Extract from the Rev. J. H. Stewart's sermon, preached at her 
funeral 
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a temporal and spiritual blessing. The prayers of the 
villagers followed her departing steps, and, even after 
the lapse of a period of twenty years, her name was 
mentioned with deep and affectionate reverence to one 
of her children who was staying in that neighbour- 
hood, *' She visited us when we were sick, she com- 
forted us when we were in trouble, she instructed our 
children, and she taught us the way to heaven," was 
the simple testimony to her instructions, given by one 
who had learned the value of her soul, and the grace of 
her Bedeemer, from the lips of this earnest Christian. 

Basildon, Dec. 29. 
I find not an iota of my love for you abated, notwith- 
standing the great portion of my heart which my dear 
Mr M. possesses. Christianity is of that expansive 
nature, that it enables us to love every creature, and 
yet to give the supreme love to Him who alone can 
make us truly blest. Oh ! my dearest Harriet, how 
much I. have experienced of the mercy of God this 
week. The night before Christmas-day, my husband 
complained of a tightness in his chest — a malady to 
which, alas ! he is very subject He was very feverish : 
I trembled for the exertions of the day. A neighbour- 
ing clergyman, who had not been at Basildon church 
for some time, was there and assisted him. Oh ! how 
my heart rejoiced when I saw him go into the desk. 
He had still to preach at St Lawrence's, in Reading ; 
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he slept a little in the carriage by the way, and got 
through his sermon, and though very ill after it, yet 
his chest did not seem more inflamed ; it has pleased 
God so graciously to bless the means used, that he 
is considerably better. .... I hope you will come 
to Basildon while my uncle and aunt go to Bath : the 
longer you can stay the more pleased we shall be. Mrs 
Cadogan begs her Christian regards to you ; her love 
for Mr M. is that of a mother for an only son. There 
is something so tranquil in her house, and she is so 
truly the gentlewoman, that I feel myself very happy 
in having her for a friend. Our kindest love and best 
wishes attend you. — Your very affectionate 

MAELi C. Marsh. 

Basildon, April 9. 
I do indeed feel increasing pleasure in surveying 
your prospects, because the character of your dear 
friend rises on my mind with increasing interest. Oh, 
that to all the overflowing mercies our God bestows, 
He may mercifully add a truly thankful heart ! We 
are indeed highly favoured, my dearest Harriet ; and I 
trust my beloved husband and your dear friend will 
" turn many to righteousness, and shine as the stars for 
ever and ever." What cause for praise in time and 
eternity ! It pleased God to bring us in peace and 
safety to dear Mrs Cadogan's soon after four o'clock. 
We prayed, read, and talked on the most delightful of 
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aJl subjects in the carriage. When we arrived, we 
found our dear friend much affected : she had just 
received an account of the death of Lord Cadogan, 
her dear husband's father.* .... I have been highly 
favoured with health to enjoy my privileges. I want 
only a more thankful, humble, holy heart. 

HER ESCAPE FROM THE TRIFLES OP THE WORLD. 

Basildon, May 20. 
You and I, my dearest Harriet, are monuments of 
our God's condescending care and goodness, snatched 
from a world of folly and vanity. What would have 
been our situation now without the knowledge of Christ 
and His salvation? We should have been wearied of 
the world's trifling pleasures, and yet pursuing them 
for want of something better; mortified and disap- 
pointed, living without Grod in the world. Now we 
are taught to know something of ourselves and our 
reconciled God, and to desire to know more and to 

love more I have the children from tlje village 

school two or three times in the week to be taught the 
Scriptures and questioned; the school from the hill 
also comes to me once a-week, so that I have the con- 
solation of doing something for the cause of Christ, 

though it is but little Dear Lady Marsh, Mr 

M.'s sister, and her little girl, are with us : all seem 
much better for Basildon air, and so happy, it does me 

* The father, also, of Lady Louisa Marsh. 
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good to see them. It is a great mercy that God has given 
me their affection, as well as that of my dear husband 
I need hardly tell you how warmly he participates in 

your and Mr C 's prospects of happiness being so 

nearly accomplished, as I trust they now are. — ^Believe 
me your most affectionate M. C. Maesh. \ 

ME SIMEON COMES TO BASILDON. 

Basildon, May 6. 
I have had a very great privilege the last week in 
the company of dear Miss Lambard and that holy man 
of God, Mr Simeon. He has been for twenty-four 
years a zealous minister of the gospel, and singularly 
useful ; he is now laid by from the total failure of his 
voice (I trust only for a season). He said to me 
yesterday, "The Lord deals with me in the greatest 
mercy ; He has been doing some little good by me ; 
now He has laid me by, and now is the time to get 
good for myself. My curate, who took an imder part 
while I was in health, is now exceedingly growing in 
grace, and wonderfully acceptable to my dear people. 
I am not wanted at all. If it please God to place me 
again in a post of usefulness, I hope to serve Him with 
all my strength ; if not, I feel sure that He does not 
want my services.'' My dearest Harriet, to have seen 
and heard him was a lesson that I pray may be deeply 
engraven on my heart by the Holy Spirit. 

Mr Simeon's name and character are well known. 
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He was a man of sincere piety and ardent zeal. He 
gave np time, energy, ability, and fortune, to the pro- 
motion of sound religion in the University of Cam- 
bridge. For many years he endured opposition, and 
even persecution. But he lived long enough to over- 
come prejudice, and disarm resentment, and died ranking 
high in the estimation of all the wise and good in the 
university, and far beyond its precincts. He was 
naturally eccentric. One day, when, after a long 
absence, Mr Marsh revisited him at King's College, Mr 
Simeon, seeing that his friend had omitted to take 
proper care of the carpet, led him back through two or 
three rooms to the mat at the outer door, and would 
not exchange greetings until Mr Marsh had repaired 
his error, and obeyed the old bachelor's law of the 
Medes and Persians which he had unwittingly broken. 

Mr Simeon was fond of trite sayings. Thus, of the 
dissenters he would say, "Out-preach, out-pray, out- 
pew them. These are your weapons." 

He was an actor by natural gift And no one, who 
has seen and heard him present to the eye as well as to 
the ear the types of the Mosaic ceremonial law, specially 
such as the scape-goat carrying the believer's sins away 
into the wilderness, and leaving them there, can ever for- 
get their significance, or the force of that representation. 
Once, when preaching at Colchester on the cast-off 
Jewish olive-tree (Eom. xi.), he seemed to strew the 
aisles with the broken branches, till the congregation, 
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when coming out, almost feared to tread npon the rem- 
nants. He was Mr Marsh's patron at Colchester, and 
an attached friend, 

Basildon, Jwne 19. 
Suffer me to urge upon you, my dearest Harriet, con- 
siderable caution in making a large religious acquain- 
tance : I always thought it undesirable ; now I am 
convinced of it. Few Christian characters attain that 
eminence in grace to make a compensation for the loss 

of time it occasions Now that you are likely 

to be settled near Leicester, I will write immediately to 
Mrs Babington : to their house you will never go with- 
out deriving the greatest pleasure and profit; there 
also you will occasionally meet my dear and excellent 

friends, Mr and Mrs WUberforce Dear Lady 

Marsh is here; she is a most kind and affectionate 

mother to me I fear we cannot possibly be with 

you on Monday, as my dear Mr M. has now three 
sermons to preach on a Sunday, two at Eeading and an 
evening lecture at Basildon, and he is so worn out on 
Monday that he is hardly able to take a journey ; but 

for your marriage we would stretch a point 

I passed two most pleasant days at Coombe Lodge 
with Mrs Gardiner* lately, and was delighted with her 
conversation — ^Believe me ever your truly at- 
tached Maria C. Marsh. 

* The mother of the ezceUent missionaTy, Captain AUen Qardiner. 
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THE DUTIES AND THE PRIVILEGES OF A CHRISTIAN 

clergyman's wife. 

Basildon, Jvly 8. 
I often think of you, pray for you, feel for you, and 
rejoice and give thanks for you, my beloved friend. 
How very different must be the feelings of those 
who are going to be united to men of the worid and 
those who are going to be united to real Christians. 
When we consider the latter, to all the kindness and 
affection which so near and dear a relation will shew, 
we are going to gain a pious adviser, counsellor, and 
instructor, a perpetual priest and intercessor — one who 
will talk to us of God, His perfections. His dealings 
with His children. His gracious promises. His holy pre- 
cepts, the happiness of His saints, the blessedness and 
glory of heaven. What a rich treasure does a Christian 
woman gain when Gkd gives her a partner from one of 
His own children ! It is an unspeakable honour to be 
united to any of His children, but much more to one 
of His court — His ambassador, who brings the glad 
tidings of great joy to all people; but my beloved 
friend, in a world like this, honey must be mixed with 
gall ; we must sometimes expect to weep as well as re- 
joice with them. The difficulties attending the due 
performance of their ministerial duties are great: the 
opposition of the self-righteous to the humbling truths 
of the gospel — ^the contempt and scorn of the profane 
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— the blindness and ignorance of the majority — and, 
what is still more painful, the unchristian lives of many 
professors; in all these trials a minister's wife must 
bear her share — she must have a word of consolation 
from the Scriptures to cheer in a drooping moment, 
and she must be much in secret prayer for her beloved 

husband and his flock I have not time to add 

more than our united prayers for yourself and dear Mr 

C . Believe me your most affectionate friend, 

Maria C. Maesh. 



Basildon, July 29. 

My very dearest Harriet, — ^With my mind and 
heart I have followed you all this day, the most impor- 
tant day of your life ; my imperfect petitions have been 

solemnly offered up for you and dear Mr C . May 

the blessing of Jehovah, our Triune, gracious covenant 
God, be the everlasting portion of both my dear friends! 
May you daily experience the Father's love and favour, 
the redeeming mercy of the Son, and the sanctifying 
influences of the Holy Spirit! .... My dear husband^s 
excellent curate, Mr Stewart,* has got lodgings about 
a mile and a-half from us; he dined here yesterday, 
and went from hence to expound and pray at the house 
of one of the farmers in the parish, where he was to 
meet several persons. I think his residence here will 

* The Rey. J. H. Stewart, afterwards minister of Percy ChapeL 
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be an unspeakable blessing; the more I see of him the 
higher I esteem him. .... Mr M. is in London ; I 
sometimes feel our frequent separations a great trial, 
but when in a right frame of mind, I can see Grod's 
goodness and love in this. It has a tendency to keep 
us both more dependent on the Lord for our happiness. 
We are forced to seek Him in time of need, and He, in 
return, renders our meetings doubly pleasant .... I 
must bid you adieu; may the best blessings our gracious 
God can bestow be your portion! — ^Your very affection- 
ate friend, in the best bonds, 

M. C. Marsh. 



Basildon, Dee. 16. 

Tour delightful letter, my beloved Harriet, was 
quite a cordial to my heart, and it was a matter of 
thankfulness to both of us, that our dear friends reached 
their home in peace and safety: you were both under 
the protection of Him who "neither slumbereth nor 
sleepeth," and He has graciously preserved your going 
out and coming in. Oh, that we were duly sensible of 
all known mercies ; the multitude which cannot be dis- 
covered by us exceeds perhaps all calculation. I could 
not write to you last Thursday because my dearest 
husband was seriously iU. I thank God he is now re- 
covering, though very slowly. The cold he suffered 
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from while you were with ns went oflf rapidly ; but 
he caught another on Tuesday — ^a very severe one — 
which confined him to his bed some days. We had 
cause to sing of mercy even in this trial, for if the cold 
had entirely fallen upon his chest, I do not know what 
might have been the termination. He was very ill on 
Tuesday night, but his mind in a most happy frame. 
He talked much of the sufferings of our Lord, and how 
much the human nature did actually suffer. He proved 
these thoughts by quoting the passages of Scripture 
which described His sufferings. The conversation was 
very edifying. I could not but draw a contrast between 
our feelings under this trial and those of the world in 
similar circumstances. Such heavenly meditations be- 
guiled the tedious hours, lessened his sufferings and my 
anxiety. . . . .Tell Mr C we greatly rejoice he per- 
severes in expounding, for it appears particularly useful 
to the people. A very wicked man in our parish, a 
drunkard and a swearer, has begun to think, and already 
gives proof of a change. He was with us last nighty 
and we were much pleased with his conversation. He 
ascribes his serious thoughts to my dear husband's ex- 
pounding meetings. His wife says the last month has 
been the happiest in their lives. .... Excuse haste, 
my time is so completely occupied between the poor 
and Mr M. — ^Your most truly affectionate 

IL C. Maesh 
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Reading. 
My dear husband has been much engaged in attend- 
ing a poor lady in dying circumstances at W . She 

married a man of the world, who drew her too much 
from God. She is deeply penitent, but has no consola- 
tion. What a contrast to Mr Pentycross's triumphant 
feelings at the approach of the king of terrors ! Mr 
M. preached his foneral sermon, from " We who have 
believed do enter into rest." The four heads were — 
Eest by faith — Rest from evil passions — Rest in the 
providential dispensations of God — Rest in the arms of 
death, in hope of glory. If my husband were here, he 
would send his kindest love; he is at Wallingford. 
How often are we separated ! I seldom know what it 
is to have two days of his company uminterrupted. But 
aU is right, I should be too happy. — Your very affec- 
tionate friend, in the best bonds, 

Maria. C. Marsh. 

Basildon. 
I am busily engaged distributing rugs and blankets 
to the poor, and hope my strength will keep up till I 
have finished my work. The frost is very severe, and 
the poor suffer much ; my heart aches for them, they are 
so distressed. .... Our dear little M — ^y improves 
daily in understanding and affection ; she is rather a 
strong character, but has a very feeling heart, and 
knows abeady what good and naughty mean. I am 
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happy to say her excellent father, much as he loves, 
does not spoil her. I hope we shall have your prayers 
that we may bring her up in the nurture and admoni- 
tion of the Lord. .... My dear friends at Wat- 
lington Park are in grief ; their infant son lived only 
three days. My dear brother writes me word, " that, 
through the all-atoning merits of our Saviour, he 
entered into everlasting rest." .... 



THE CONVEESION OF BASIL WOODD THE YOUNGER. 

Basildon. 
I must now inform you, my beloved husband took a 

journey with our zealous friend Mr M ^k, at the end 

of October, into ComwaU. They had some pleasant 
opportunities by the way, particidarly at Exeter, where 
Mr Marsh expounded to a large party assembled at 
the house of an excellent lady. At St Austle, on the 
Saturday evening, Mr Marsh expoxmded to a hundred 
persons assembled at Mr Hamilton's house. On the 
Sunday, he preached twice at a large church, and ex- 
pounded again at night at Mr H.'s. The next day, 
good Mr M ^k gave tea and cake to a hundred chil- 
dren at the inn at Charlestown, which pleased the land- 
lord so well, that he allowed him to invite the parents 
and friends. Two hundred grown-up persons attended. 
The next morning, the landlady at St Austle sent to 
beg Mr Marsh to expound the Holy Scriptures at her 
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house ; she took np the carpet in her large room, and 
invited fifty of her neighbours. Returning home, he 
preached twice at Exeter, and expounded two evenings 
at the former mentioned lady's house, which so over- 
flowed on the Sunday, they were obliged at last to bar 
the door and cut the bell-wire. Oh, pray that these 
short visits may be rendered long blessings, even reach- 
ing through the countless ages of eternity, to those that 
heard him ! . . . . 

I must now tell you of an event which will lead you 
to praise and pray for our dear friends the Woodds. 
You know Basil Woodd, the eldest son, was not serious, 
but you do not know how much he had been corrupted 
by wicked companions. He came here in the summer, 
and was pleased with Mr M. ; one hope always re- 
mained, he never disbelieved the truths of revelation, 
or shewed any enmity to religious persons. He came 
again in the autumn to Streatley, to see his sister, and 
heard Mr M. here in the morning, at Reading in the 
afternoon, and also expound at our house in the even- 
ing. I thought he was remarkably attentive. The 
subject was our Lord's discourse with the woman of 
Samaria. Among other remarks, Mr M. observed, 
"There was nothing between her soul and salvation, 
but prayer — ' If thou knewest the gift of God, thou 
wouldest have asked' — that the Redeemer, without 
referwice to her past life, invited her to come imme- 
diately, and freely receive the blessings He would freely 
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bestow." This thought fastened on Basil Woodd's 
mind, and has never since forsaken him. "Then I 
also may become a real Christian, though I have been 
so sinful,'' was the prevailing thought in his mind from 
that night. He returned to his father's, where he took 
a violent cold, which has settled on his lungs. The 
symptoms became more violent, and now he is in a 
dying state. Mr M. saw him last week ; as soon as 
he entered the room, Basil Woodd clasped him in his 
arms, and said, " Oh, my dear friend, you are the in- 
strument of bringing me to God." He is deeply and 
increasiQgly penitent for past sins ; he hopes in his 
Saviour's mercy, and takes great delight in hearing the 
Scriptures read, or any pious subject discussed. His 
views of heaven are very spiritual. " How delightful," 
he exclaimed, " to behold that Saviour who died for 
guilty sinners like me ! to be free from sin and temp- 
tation, and for ever in the blissful presence of God ! 
there, too, I shall meet my beloved father and my dear 
Christian friends ; in a few years they will all come to 
me." .... 

My little school in the village is increased to twenty- 
eight scholars, sixteen of whom are in a very improved 
state since you saw them. The Bible class consists of 
nine ; we have gone through the Book of Genesis. I 
hear them read a chapter, and then require them to 
look it over, and give me an account of its contents 
next time we meet I have found this mode of in- 
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struction very beneficial I generally hear them two 
mornings in the week. I have also taken in hand the 
school at Upper Basildon You will be thank- 
ful to hear my health continues very good. I have 
no gloomy thoughts connected with my approaching 
confinement, but I pray to be prepared for a removal, 
if it should seem good to my (rod to take me. I need 
not urge you, my sister-friend, to be kind to my beloved 
little M — ^y. Will you transfer your love from me 
to her; write to her, have her with you if possible, and 
interest yourself in her education; tell her of the vanity 
and insignificance of the world, and endeavour to lead 
her to surrender her young heart to her Saviour ? I 
only write as one who knows she may die. I hope, 
through the all-atoning blood of my dear Eedeemer, I 
may say, " Lord, now, or whenever thou pleasest, let thy 
servant depart in peace." Adieu, my much-loved friend 
and sister. — ^Your most tenderly and faithfully at- 
tached 

M. C. Marsh. 

Basildon. 
This is another anniversary of that happy day which 
united me to my most excellent husband; I am deter- 
mined to devote an hour of it in conversing with my 
beloved Harriet. When I review the mercies of the 
Lord, I am lost in wonder and admiration. Such a 
husband, so kind, affectionate, and indulgent — so 
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heavenly-minded and devoted. He is everjrthing to me 
as a friend, a companion, a Christian, and a minister. 
Oh! what praise, what thanks I owe. Yet the Lord 
has added to this blessing two lovely, promising chil- 
dren. He has given me health, ease, some opportuni* 
ties of usefulness, with the means of helping others. 
• Pray for me> that I may have grace to live more to 
Him who is the author of all my mercies — ^that I 
may become more humble, holy, and spiritual, more 

active and zealous I am happy to tell you both 

the dear children are weU. M — ^y is quite a little 
woman, tall, stout, and active beyond her age; she can 
hold a conversation, and understand a little story per- 
fectly; she can almost repeat two of Dr Watts* hymns, 
"The little busy bee," and "Whene'er I take my 
walks abroad." She will have a musical ear and 
voice, I think, for she frequently catches the tune when 
we are singing a hymn at family worship. Oh! may 
my sweet child learn to delight in singing the praises 
of her God and Saviour. She loves her father to 
excess ; to do him justice, he does not spoU her, only 
indulges her in little things, but if anything be really 
wrong, he is mildly firm till it is subdued. 

Little M is a lovely child, sweet tempered, very 

fond of papa and mamma. I hope they will grow up 
to use every talent they may possess in the service 
of their God and Saviour. I cannot bear the thought 
of their being the half -way characters one often meets 
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with among the children of many good parents. I 
hope they will be real, thorough Christians, employing 
themselves from morning till night for Gk>d's glory, and 
their fellow-creatures' good. .... You will rejoice to 
hear that Auxiliary Societies for spreading the Bible 
are likely to be formed at Henley and Wallingf ord. Mr 

F 1 a clergyman near us, recently become serious, 

is a judicious, active man, and very zealous in this 
cause. My dear eldest brother is to be one of the vice- 
presidents Dear Lady Marsh and Mrs Bolton 

are doing some good in Monmouthshire. Mr M. went 
to see them for three Sundays, and preached at Chep- 
stow: we know he was made useful to one lady; 
I trust to more. Lady M. becomes more and more 
heavenly in mind and conversation. I must bid you 
adieu; may the rich blessings of our gracious cove- 
nant Gtod be your portion, and that of dear Mr 

C ; and while watering others, may you be watered 

also yourselves! — Your very tenderly attached and 
faithful friend, 

Marta C. Mabsh. 



THE SUDDEN DEATH OF HEE COUSIN. 

Basildon. 
How often, my bdoved friend, have I wished to write 
to you, and various have been the hiadrances from day 
to day. I love you, if possible, more than ever, and 
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daily mate mention of you in my petitions at the throne 
of grace. You have probably seen in the papers the 
death of my poor cousin, Countess de Bruhl — short, 
very short was her warning; she came home at one 
o'clock in the morning perfectly well; but while undress- 
ing she was seized with a spasm to which she was 
subject, and was called into the world of spirits before 
four. I think she knew and felt herseK a sinner, and 
had more knowledge of the way of salvation than many; 
her prejudices were quite removed, and the last time 
she was here with us she purchased and read Dr Adam 
Clarke's " Commentary on the Bible/' She has been kind 
enough to leave all her property among our family : 
the General inherits her estates, and takes the name of 
Chowne. I desire to devote a portion of her legacy 
to me to any purpose which really forwards the king- 
dom of our blessed Eedeemer I am sure it will 

gladden your heart to hear that I have at last established 
a Sunday school, which is well attended by more than 
eighty children. "We have converted our coach-house 
into a school-room, and there I generally pass four or 

five hours every Sunday teaching them I long 

for more time to talk to you of my dear babes. My 
beloved Mr M. is blessed with health, for although 
he suJBfers pain and fatigue in his public labours, yet he 
is scarcely ever laid by even for a single day, although 
his labours are so great and numerous ; my health also 
is very good. Blessed be the Lord, who daily loadeth 
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US with mercies ; how great is His goodness to me and 
mine! .... Adieu, my beloved Harriet. — Your truly 
attached and affectionate 

M. C. Mabsh. 



THE DEATH OF HEE NTTESE. 

Basildon. 
This has been a more eventful year than any since I 
resided at Basildon ; but what has chiefly engaged my 
thoughts and attention lately has been the illness and 
death of my faithful old nurse, Day ; she had the care 
of me from my earliest infancy, and never left me, 
having resided with me since I married. She was 
seized with a violent complaint on the chest the 8d 
of January, and was removed from this world on the 
26th of the same month. Blessed be the name of 
the Lord, there was sweet hope in her death, and she 
now slteps iu Jesus. She was deeply humbled, fre- 
quently repeating, " I am a great sinner." She looked 
to the Saviour with a trembling yet a true faith, I 
have no doubt ; she was patient to a degree, mild and 
thankful I never heard a murmur, though she suffered 
a great deal ; she never expressed anxiety but for her 
souL A few days previous to her death, she told Mr 
M. she had been favoured with such freedom in prayer 
as she had never before experienced. We asked her 
the subject of her prayer. She replied, " The pardon 
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of sin, Divine teaching, and a change of heart." I doubt 
not she received a full and gracious answer to those 
petitions. You know she was not a talker, tfierefore 
everjrthing she said on the subject of religion was less 
than she felt I stood by her when she breathed her 
last sigh, and felt it a privilege to see and attend this 
faithful old servant in her dying moments. Her tender 
care of our dear little M — ^y, and seeing her soul drawn 
to God by Mr M.*s ministry and family instruction, 
amply repaid us for any trouble and expense that we 
incurred on her account She is buried in the gre^ 
nook between the beKry and the first entrance. We 
sang her favourite hymn at the grave (the 75th in Mr 
Cadogan's collection) — 

" happy saints that dweU in light, 
And walk with Jesus, clothed in white," &c. 

Dear little M — ^y often inquires for her, and says she 
wishes God would send her back again ; she wanted 
also to continue to pray for her, which shews her feelings 
are very strong, as it is six weeks since she saw her. 
My dear M just runs alone ; she requires inces- 
sant watching, being very active My beloved 

husband has been unusually hurried, and has suffered 
more from weariness than he has ever done since our 
marriage. I trust he will have a little more rest, for it 
is indeed too much for him. He has had some pleasant 
things in his ministry at Reading, which are sweet 
solaces under every trouble ; the attention of his people 
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is very great indeed, Ae rising generation are very pro- 
mising, and many have received the truth, and are 
walking in the way of holiness. .... Dear Lady 
Marsh and Mrs Bolton talk of coming into Berkshire ; 
I long to see them again. .... Mr M. desires his 

kindest love ; mine ever attends yon and dear C . 

— ^Your^very affectionate friend, 

Makta C. Mabsh. 

Basildon. 

My most beloved Habriet, — .... I have to 
impart the mournful yet happy event of dear young 
Basil Woodd's departure from this world, which took 
place on the 19th of March. The solid proofs he gave, 
during four montiis, of a real change from sin to holi- 
ness, from a carnal to a spiritual state of mind, are 
most decided and satisfactory. Every grace which 
could be displayed in a sick chamber, was visible in 
his temper and conduct; full of humility, hatred of 
sin, faith in Christ, desire after full sanctification, grati- 
tude for mercies temporal and spiritual, submission to 
the wUl of Qod, whether for life or death, great anxiety 
for the souls of others, particularly his former com- 
panion£f, tender affection towards his family, and ex- 
emplary patience ; all these holy and Christian tempers 
appear to have been habitual by the expressions which 

daily flowed from his lips One day his father 

observed with sorrow that his limbs were very much 
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reduced; Basil seeing that 'he was weeping, said, "I 
have most dearly loved yoiL I am sorry yon saw my 
limbs ; I may yet recover ; if so, I hope it will be to 
serve God and be useful I had much rather die now 
than recover and return to my former habits. I desire, 
at aU events, to be submissive to my heavenly Father's 
will ; I am not cast down at the thought of death. I 
think I should not weep an hour if I were sure that in 
three months I should be in my coflSn, If I should 
die, we shall meet ^again." He went on conversing, 
that his friends whose sons were gone to India would 
probably never see them again, and added, "You 
should regard my dust in the churchyard in the same 
light as my great-coat in the hall, and think of me as 
safe and free from danger." .... He chose for his 
epitaph the following lines : — 

" In youth's gay prime a thousand joys I sought. 
But heaven and my immortal soul forgot; 
In riper days affliction's smarting rod 
And deep decline taught me to know my God. 
The change I bless'd with my expiring breath. 
And life ascribed to that which brought my death." 

.... I hope you remember your dear little God- 
daughter in your prayers ; she will have three praying 
sponsors, yourself, Mrs Bolton, and Mr Stewart. I 
indulge the sweet hope that great grace will be granted 
unto her; I anxiously hope and pray that she may 
never spend any part of her life in the service of sin 
and the world, but, like Obadiah, " serve the Lord from 
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her yontk" My dear M — ^y is equally the object of 
my anxious wishes and prayers. Mr M/s love with 
mine. — ^Ever your most tenderly attached friend and 
sister, M. C. Maesh. 

It will be evident from these letters how kindly and 
affectionate was the spirit of the writer. As she truly 
says, " Christianity is of such an expansive nature that 
it enables us to love every creature, and yet to give the 
supreme love to Him who alone can make us truly 
blessed.'' 

Watlinoton Park. 
My beloved Haeriet, — How frequently have I de- 
sired to write to you without the power of putting that 
wish into practice. Great have been the fatigue of body, 
hurry of spirits, and distressing feelings excited by our 
departure from dear Basildon and the neighbourhood of 
Beading. Blessed be God for such gracious support 
under these trials that my heart has not sunk. I have 
been comforted in Him who changeth not — ^who was, I 
humbly trust, my God at Watlington, at Basildon, and 
will be my gracious guide, comforter, and support also 
at Brighton. Blessed be His name, though I have left 
an abode so dear to me as my beloved husband's habi- 
tation, where he placed me on our happy, happy union, 
yet I have not left it as a widow, nor have I left the 
mortal remains of either dear babe in its churchyard. 
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My spiritual blessings, my dearest earthly comforts, and 
even my domestic comforts (for all our good servants 
share our lot) — ^all, therefore, which constitutes my chief 
happiness and comfort — ^will attend me to Brighton. But 
oh ! how my heart was wrung when my school children , 
stood weeping around me when I closed the door of that 
room where I had endeavoured to instruct them in the 
Word of God ; when I bid adieu to all my poor, and 
when they came out to give a last look at our departing 
carriage. My tears flow now when I think of those 
moments ; but, blessed be God, we have not left our 
little flock without a shepherd; we leave them under the 
care of good Mr F , whose piety is sound and scrip- 
tural, who will teach adults and children their fallen 
state by nature, and to seek salvation through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. .... I came to this dear place last 
Tuesday, when I found dearest Sophia a much greater 
sufferer than I expected ; she has been struggling be- 
tween life and death for thirteen weeks, and still her 
recovery appears very doubtful I think her state of 
mind most promising and comforting ; her patience is 
quite an example, and her resignation to the Divine 
will. May this trial be fully sanctified to us all! I 
shall remaLu here till the 2d of April, and then proceed 
to Brighton. Adieu, my beloved friend; meet us often 
at the throne of grace. — ^Your very affectionate friend 
and sister^ 

Mabu C. Mabsh. 



CHAPTER IV. 

fife at irijjlitim. 



" Well reported of for good worka." 

1 Tim. V. 10. 



Soul, then know thy full salvation, 
Bise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 



CHAPTEE IV. 

Brighton — Her Influence over Young Persons — Extracts from Con- 
versations — Hooker — Letters — St Chrysostom — Venn's Com- 
plete Duty of Man — St James's Chapel — Law-suit — ^Mr Simeon's 
Letter — Colchester — Military Station. 



LIFE AT BEIGHTON. 

The spring of the year found them estabKshed at 
Brighton. Mr Marsh had been appointed to the in- 
cmnbency of St James's ChapeL Grieved as they were 
to leave their flock at Basildon, they yet were convinced 
that Brighton must afford a larger sphere of usefulness. 
Mrs Marsh often spoke of this period with much de- 
light. Her beloved husband's ministry was made 
instrumental in the conversion of many persons, and 
this filled her heart with gratitude. She also enjoyed 
the society of many Christian friends ; some of whom 
still remain to deplore the loss of one with whom they 
had so often held communion concerning the things 
which belong to their everlasting peace, and by whose 
conversation they had so jfrequently been cheered and 
instructed on their journey heavenwards. WhUst she 
was at Brighton, her consistently Christian conduct 
and judicious advice were made useful to several young 
persons moving in the higher ranks of society. Her 
elegant and courteous manners, combined with a mind 
stored with information, and a heart filled with kind- 
ness, rendered her peculiarly attractive to young 
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persons ; and she did not fail to improve the opportu- 
nities of intercourse with them to impress upon their 
minds the indelible truth, " They that seek me early 
shall find me" and that Religion's " ways are ways of 
pleasantness, and all her paths are peaca'' 

EXTRACTS FEOM CONVEESATIONS. 

Christ is the "true vine." The whole body of 
believers are the " branches/' How could He sustain, 
strengthen, and support the whole Church hanging 
upon Him, unless He were Divine ? How could He 
give spiritual life unless He were God ? And from 
John XV. 5, we learn that all spiritual life is derived 
from Christ See what St Paul says, GaL ii. 20. 

The Scriptures uphold every relative and sociai duty, 
and never set us free from moral obligations. The 
whole of the third chapter of the 1st Epistle of Pet-er 
proves it How striking is the first verse in reference 
to condtwt and example ! Conduct has a silent influ- 
ence. " A meek and quiet spirit is in the sight of God 
of great price" " Learn of me," said the Saviour, 
" for I am meek and lowly."' Christianity will regulate 
even our dress : " whose adorning let it not be that 
outward adorning of plaiting the hair," &c. 

There are constant exhortations iu the Scriptures to 
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prayer and watchfulness. The spirit of watchful/ness 
will discover our need of prayer; and the spirit of 
prayer will excite a spirit of watchfulness, 

"Love not the worid.'" The love of Ood cannot 
dwell in that heart which loves the tvorld. The insta- 
bUity of the world affords a striking reason why it 
should not be loved. "The world passeth away." The 
blessedness of the true Christian is, " He that doeth 
the will of God abideth for ever/' 

** Sin is Ihe transgression of the law," How simple 
and clear is this scriptural definition of sin ; extend- 
ing, however, to the transgression of the law in thought, 
word, and deed, to every precept and the spirit of it 
It will be the grief of the Christian that he is still sub- 
ject to sin, and it will be his daily eflfort and prayer 
that the power of sin may become weakened in him. 
No man can be a sincere Christian if he habitually 
indulge in any sin. " How very low and weak are our 
be^ attainments here. If we more fully realised our 
high privileges as Christians, the more holy should we 
become, and act less in conformity to the world.'' 

"Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that He 
bved us, and sent His Son to be the propitiation for 
our sins/' Propitiation here means a covering. As 
the two tables of the law were placed in the ark and 
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thus concealed from sight, so Christ covers all our 
transgressions of that law, and hides them from the 
sight of God. 

Nothing seems to assimilate ns to Deity like the 
spirit of hoe. What a proof that it should be diligently 
cultivated ! 

As the Israelites could not enter into the earthly 
Canaan because of unbelief, neither shall we enter the 
heavenly Canaan if we are Christians in name only, 
and have but the form of religion without the power. 
Faith is the grand medium of receiving all spiritual 
benefits. Those who believe enter into the rest oi faith. 
When we can truly believe the gospel, it brings rest to 
the soul — peace to the conscience. " Being justified 
by faith, we have peace with God, through our Lord 
Jesus Christ.'" How beautiful is the faith of Abraham ! 
He left his home, country, and kindred, " not knowing 
whither he went.'' In Heb. xL 10, however, we have 
the why and the wherefore — "he looked for a city 
whose builder and maker is God." What a wonderful 
instance of his faith, in being ready to oflter up that son 
in whom God's promises to him were centred! Abra- 
ham was to learn from his own feelings, and from the 
figure before him, the wonderful love of God, who 
" spared not His own Son, but freely gave Him up for 
us aUL'^ Isaac's was also a volv/ntary offering, and 
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therefore becomes more typical of the love of our God 
and Saviour, who wiUingly laid down His life. 

The Bible records things just as they are — that there 
may be for a short time pleasure in sin, though it will 
not last The mind of Moses was raised to high and 
heavenly things, therefore he could despise the throne, 
the crown, because he knew there was a better in- 
heritance for him in heaven. The Old Testament 
believers must have been men of superior piety ; they 
had to look through types, shadows, sacrifices, to learn 
what is now clearly revealed to us by the gospel 

How beautiful is the exhortation in Heb. xii 1 — 
" Let us lay aside every weight," &c. As those who 
run a race divest themselves of eveiy burden, so are we, 
in our Christian race, to lay aside the greatest burden, 
the weight of sin, and cast it at the foot of the cross. 
The whole of this chapter is very encouraging to the 
tried and afllicted Christian; it graciously comes down 
to our natural feelings, for under great trials it is very 
difficult not to "be wearied and faint ru our minds."' 
We are not to " despise the chastening of the Lord "' — 
not to faint under it ; and as a strong motive for its 
patient endurance, we are taught that, "whom the Lord 
loveth He chasteneth." Did we fully believe our afflic- 
tions sent in love, we should be supported under them. 
Chastening is a proof of sonship. God designs our real 



96 LIFE AT BBIGHTON. 

benefit in all our afflictions and trials, *' that we may be 
partakers of His holiness/' 

How beautiful the apostolic wish ! — " Grace be to 
you and peace from God the Father, and from our Lord 
Jesus Christ '' It shews us for what we ought to pray, 
not worldly riches and honour, but grace and peace. 
Without grace, no duty can be performed, and without 
peace, nothing can be enjoyed. We might have all the 
world can give, but without " peace with God through 
our Lord Jesus Christ," we cannot be happy. 

We are not justified by any works or deeds that we 
have done, but solely and entirely by the blood and 
righteousness of Jesus Christ When justified, the 
Christian must seek to " adorn the doctrine of God his 
Saviour in aU things." The law extends to our 
thoughts, motives, words, and actions; therefore we 
cannot be justified by the works of the law. " He who 
ofiendeth in one poiat ofiendeth in alL" Sanctijication 
must follow justification. If we are saved from the 
condemning power of the law, then " we no longer live 
to ourselves, but to Him who died for us and' rose 
again." Every part of Scripture seems to point to the 
atonement, to "the Lamb of God that taketh away 
the sin of the world." No ,work of ours must be 
mingled with the Saviour's. His work stands shigle 
and alone — ^nothing can be put with it "The law 
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was our schoolmaster/' &c. The moral law teaches us 
by convincing ns of sin ; the ceremonial law teaches by 
its types and its sacrifices leadiag us to Christ. The 
more we enter into the spirituality of the law, the more 
do we become sensible of our inability to obey its pre- 
cepts. Though we cannot be saved by the works of 
the law, yet they are to be the rule of life, regulating 
our actions. The law is obeyed, not because it is to be 
our righteousness, for thai righteousness is in Christ, 
but we obey it from motives of love and gratitude to 
Christ, and as an evidence that we have a true and 
lively faith. 

The spirit of Christianity is a decided spirit. We 
are not to be afiraid or ashamed of owning Christ cru- 
cified, and must have holy Christian boldness, being 
"strong in the Lord and in the power of His might'' 

It is very important to remark the coincidence be- 
tween the 23d Psahn, the 40th chapter of Isaiah, ver. 9, 
10, 11, the 34th of Ezekiel, ver. 11, &c., and the 10th and 
21st chapters of St John. " The Lord is my shepherd," 
&c. The Lord, in Hebrew capital letters, always means 
Jehovah, the self-existing God. David calls the Lord 
his Shepherd, Isaiah says, " Behold, the Lord God (Je- 
hovah) wiU come," &c. "He shall feed His flock like 
a Shepherd" &c. Ezekiel says, " Thus saith the Lord 
God, Behold J, even I, wiU search my sheep and seek 
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them out/^ &c. Our Saviour's own language is, "I 
am the good Shepherd;'* and His command to Peter 
is, " Feed my sheep.'* What inference from the whole 
can we draw, but that Jestts is Jehovah ? Hie Jews, 
under the Old Testament, had Jehovah for their Shep- 
herd. In the New Testament, Jesus is the Shepherd 
of His people. If, indeed, it could be proved that Jesiis 
is not Jehovah, then would it be better to return to 
Judaism, if the Christian is to lose so great a privilege. 
Yet Christianity is intended to complete the Divine 
plan of salvation. May our Unitarian friends seriously 
consider this important question ! 



Hooker says, "Although in ourselves we be altogether 
sinful and unrighteous, yet even the man who is im- 
pious in himself, full of iniquity, full of sin, him being 
found in Christ through faith, and having his gin re- 
mitted through repentance, him God upholdeth with a 
gracious eye, putteth away his sin by not imputing it, 
taketh away quite the punishment due thereunto by 
pardoning it, and accepteth him in Jesus Christ as per- 
fectly righteous as if he bad fulfilled all that was com- 
manded him in the law.'* This was her creed, as she 
writes 

TO MISS H . 

Bbightoit. 
Mt DEAB Fbibnd, — I of ten. think of our interesting 
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conyersations on the most important of all subjects. I 
was veiy happy to discover you had made such attain- 
ments in sdf'hnowledge. When we are enabled by 
Divine assistance to turn our thoughts to the state of 
our hearts, and measuring ourselves, not by the defec- 
tive standard of worldly morality, but by the unerring 
and unchangeable law of God, we must discover not 
only innumerable omissions of duty and commissions of 
sill, but likewise the imperfection of our best actions in 
the sight of that holy Being who searches the heart. 
These discoveries will humble us, and lead us to see 
that we need a complete Saviour, and not, as too many 
hold, one who will make up for our deficiencies. No, 
my dear friend, we must be justified wholly and entirely 
by faith in the merits of our blessed Saviour. His 
atonement and righteousness must be our plea at the 
bar of mercy. This appears to be a fundamental prin- 
ciple of the Christian religion, and was the grand article 
of debate between the Roman Catholic and Protestant 
Churches at the Reformation. The Articles and Homi- 
lies most decidedly hold the important doctrines of 
man's fallen state, and justification by faith in Jesus 
Christ our Saviour, Another equally important lesson 
self-knowledge leads us to learn is, our need of regene- 
ration, and sanctification by the Holy Spirit. These 
doctrines run like a golden thread through the sacred 
volume (see Psalm li 9, 10; Ezekiel xxxvi. 25, 27). 
Our blessed Saviour expressly declares it in the third 
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chapter of St John's Gospel, ver. 3, 5, 7, 8. I have only 
selected these few. In tracing these leading truths 
through your Bible, you will find innumerable passages 
to the same effect. This gracious work, the Holy Ghost 
undertakes to perform in our hearts ; He is granted in 
answer to our prayers. Oh ! my dear friend, how ex- 
actly does the gospel meet all the wants of fallen, sin- 
ful man I* It delivers us from guilt, and removes that 
evil which lies deep within, and thus prepares us for 
the enjoyment of eternal and complete felicity. How 
gracious, how merciful, does the Divine character ap- 
pear when we enter into this important plan ! We see 
infinite wisdom devising the great remedy, and infinite 
love executing it. May we leam more and more our 
need of it, and feel daily gratitude for the unspeakable 
blessings of redemption ! May not only our lips but 
our lives praise Him, and may we find that in keeping 
His commandments there is great reward ! — ^Believe me 
your sincere and affectionate M. C. Massh. 

THE WOEK OP THE HOLY SPIRIT AS THE TEACHEE AND 
COMFORTER OF THE CHURCH. 

TO THE SAME. 

Brighton. 
My DEAR FRiEin), — The simple fact is this ; we are 

* " Unclasp thy conscience before God, and shew thy wounds to 
Him, and of Sim ode a mec^ne."— Si Chbtsostoil 
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wholly fallen from Grod. He graciously pitied us in 
our low estate, sent His only begotten Son into the 
world to take our nature, suffer and die in our stead, 
and now invites us to come and receive pardon and 
righteousness through Him; but we are not able of 
ourselves to arise and receive the gracious gift. This 
is the work of the Holy Spirit. He first convinces us 
of our need of these blessings, and then gives us that 
faith which enables us to apply them to ourselves. 
He is the great Teacher and Comforter of the Church. 
Bead the 14th, 15th, and 16th chapters of St John's 
Gospel (our blessed Saviour's last discourse with His 
disciples), and there you will see how delightfully He 
consoles His afflicted followers under their apprehension 
of His speedy removal from earth, by the assurance of 
the assistance and contmual influence of the Holy 
Ghost. The more we pray for His guidance, the better 
we shall understand the Holy Scriptures,* the more 
lively our faith wiU be, the more we shall increase in 
all holy obedience to the commandments of God. No 
wonder our excellent Liturgy teaches us to pray, " Take 
not Thy Holy Spirit from us : " and again, in the Com- 
munion Service, " Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts 
by the inspiration of Thy Holy Spirit," &c. See also 
the Collects for Whitsunday and Quinquagesima Sun- 
day. Oh, that these prayers may become ours, and 

• " The Scriptures of God are not to be practically interpreted 
without the Spirit of God." — Db A. Butleb. 
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that we may daily receive the assistance of that Holy 
Spirit^ who wiU graciously lead us into all tmth^ and 
enable us to perform every duty from Christian motives! 
I have been very much pleased by reading Venn's 
*' Complete Duty of Man : " there is a chapter on the 
nature and ei:tent of faith in our Lord Jesus Christ 
which I am sure would aflTord you comfort. I thank 
you for the kind solicikide you express for me and 
mine. My dear Mr M. is better for rest and sea air, and 
I trust the place will agree with him. He has expe- 
rienced much kindness from the trustees of St James's, 
particularly Mr and Mrs N. Kemp and Sir T. Bernard. 
From other quarters he has had trials; but I am 
thankful to say those trials have only given him an 
opportunity of shewing the meekness of a Christian, 
and a readiness to pray for those who have not used 
him well through mistake and prejudice. It is a 
greater mercy when God enables us to exercise Christian 
temper than to have the greatest earthly gain. Riches 
and honours perish in a short time, but faith, hope, and 
charity are those cardinal graces which can never perish; 
for faith will lead to the Saviour, who overcame death 
and opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers — 
hope, to the enjoyment of the heavenly bliss — ^whilst 
charity, or love, is the very temper of the heavenly 
world. God is love — ^ihe angelic host love TTim above 
all, and love each other as themselves. The spirits of 
the just will be perfected in lova 
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Give my love to all the dear circle at Watlington 
Park — ^Believe me ever your aflfectionate 

M. C. Mabsh. 

Brighton was at that period rising into note. The 
fresh air of the Dovms, the extent of the sea view, the 
cheery look of the white chalk cliffs stretching up to 
Beachy Head, and the comparatively easy access from 
London, were contributing to draw thither many fami- 
lies seeking for health and enjoyment at the sea-side. 
This circumstance induced Mr Marsh to accept the offer 
of St James's ChapeL He felt that there was much 
work to be done for his heavenly Master, amongst an 
iofluential class of persons. A beneficial influence 
exercised over them would react upon a large number 
of souls with whom they were connected. The event 
proved the truthfulness of these expectations. The 
little chapel was thronged. Many profited. The glad 
tidings of salvation, full and free to all who wished to 
be saved, were at that time seldom faithfully announced. 
A cold and dry statement of duties was the usual 
' characteristic of a sermon. The English pulpit was 
not dumb, but it spoke only half the truth. The great 
theological verity, which Mr Wilberforce so well de- 
clared, had been forgotten, "That the true Christian 
knows that his holiness does not precede his reconcilia- 
tion with God and become its cause, but follows and is 
its effect ; in short, it is by faith in Christ only that he 
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is to be justified in the sight of God** But when this 
ancient Bible truth was once more sounded forth, it 
appeared as if it were a novelty. Opposition was pro- 
voked, and some of the elder clergy endeavoured to 
prevent those of their brethren who preached this 
doctrine from entering their parishes. So it was at 
Brighton. The then vicar was opposed to the constant 
preaching of this truth, and although he had consented 
to waive his legal right to put a veto upon the appoint- 
ment to St James's Chapel, and had agreed to leave the 
decision to the Bishop of Chichester, he was afterwards 
induced to claim back the right, and to exercise it 
against the nomination of Mr Marsh. The case, how- 
ever, by the advice of friends, was tried; but the 
Court advised its withdrawal, by which withdrawal 
Mr Marsh was deprived of the ministry of the chapeL 
Thus the door, which seemed to have been widely 
opened, after nine months of ministerial labour, was 
suddenly closed. 

There was work to be done elsewhere. At this 
moment, when his congregation at Brighton were in 
grief, and Mr Marsh was in uncertainty as to what' 
course he should pursue, or what pathway would He 
open before him, Mr Simeon, of Cambridge, wrote to 
him to say that he had been watching the proceedings 
of the trial, and had been keeping vacant to the last legal 
moment the vicarage of St Peter's, Colchester, that he 
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might be able to oflfer it in case of the restilt of the suit 
being unfavourable. 

Colchester, therefore, was apparently the post in which 
Mr Marsh was to be placed. After brief consideration 
he accepted the oflfer, and removed thither from Brighton. 
At Colchester he laboured assiduously and usefully for 
more than fifteen years. St Peter's was a large church, 
and the principal church of the town ; but the emolu- 
ment was so small as to be insuflScient, without a con- 
siderable outlay of Mr Marsh's private property, to 
sustain the charities and expenses which devolved upon 
him as the leading clergyman of the place. Colchester 
was at this time a town of some note ; for during the 
war with the first Napoleon a camp had been formed in 
the neighbourhood, and a large number of soldiers Were 
quartered in and near the town. This opened up a 
more extended sphere of usefulness than a country town 
would usually have aflforded. Mr Marsh's ministry, 
especially his week-day lecture, was rendered useful to 
several military men. More than one Cornelius was 
instructed and confirmed in the truth. The schools also 
of St Peter's parish were large, and the parish itself 
extensive. There was at first some opposition mani- 
fested on the part of a few of the attendants at the 
church, whose views were rather more Calvinistic than 
Mr Marsh's : but after a time it ceased. 
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'* Old men beheld, and did her reverenoe, 
And bade their daughters look, and take from her 
Example of their future life. The young 
Admired, and new resolve of virtue made." 

PoUoh 
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LIFE AT COLCHESTER 

The wife of a clergjnnan in a large parish has no sine- 
cure. There are schools to be inspected and directed ; 
there are institutions to be maintained and enlarged ; 
there are sick and dying to be visited and instructed. 

In Colchester Mrs Marsh's active exertions in the 
cause of her Eedeemer took an extended form. She not 
only superintended the Sunday and week-day schools, 
but presided at the Ladies' Committees of the Bible, the 
Church Missionary, and the Jews' Societies. In addi- 
tion to the management of these local auxiliaries, she 
also felt a Kvely interest in the anti-slavery cause, and 
was, with Mrs Hannah More, one of the first ladies 
who were written to on the subject, by that zealous 
friend of the slaves in the West Indies, Mrs Townsend, 
and their answers to Mrs Townsend's letters were a 
great encouragement to her to proceed in her benevo- 
loit work. She also managed several societies formed 
for the temporal relief of the poor. And on the 
Saturday afternoon she devoted two hours to the 
religious instruction of the children of the trades- 
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people. The sick, also, were the objects of her special 
attention. She loved to point the dying eye to " the 
Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of the 
world;" and to whisper into the ear, so soon to be 
deaf to all the sounds of earth, the comforting assu- 
rance, " I am the Eesurrection and the Life ; he that 
beHeveth on me, though he were dead, yet shall he 
live." Yet, let it not be thought, by any one who may 
peruse these pages, that, amidst all this public ULseful- 
ness, private or family religion were ever neglected. 
No, her first morning hours were given to her God. 
Early did she pour forth the petitions of her heart to 
Him who heareth and answereth prayer; and no sooner 
were her own private prayers concluded, than her 
attention was directed towards those who were com- 
mitted to her charge. She rose at six in the morning, 
and at half -past seven assembled her children to read 
and explain the Scriptures, and to pray with them. 
She delighted in leading their thoughts to that 
gracious Saviour, who said, " Suffer the little children 
to come unto me, and forbid them not, for of such is 
the kingdom of heaven." She also would frequently pray 
with her daughters separately, especially if she had 
observed anything wrong in the course of the day. 
She would take them aside into her own room, and, 
with a heart overflowing with all a mother's love, she 
would point out the sin they had committed, how 
grievous it was in the sight of God, and how painful to 
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her, and then taking them by the hand, she would 
kneel down, and implore the pardoning mercy of God 
for the past, and grace to do better for the future. 
She also encouraged them in placing the most un- 
reserved confidence in her, and urged them frankly 
to tell her of anything wrong which they had done 
when out of her sight. One example of her deep 
humility will never be eflfaced from their minds ; At 
a moment when she was particularly engaged, two of 
them ran into the room to ask her some trifling 
question. She answered them in a hurried manner, 
but, immediately afterwards, retired into her dressing- 
room, and, after spending some minutes in prayer, 
returned and expressed her sorrow at having spoken 
80 hastily to them. They felt quite distressed at such 
an acknowledgment from their mother, yet, though 
then very young, it taught them a lesson of humility 
which they desire always to keep in mind. Pope 
indeed states, " that a man should never be ashamed to 
own that he has been in the wrong, which is but say- 
ing, in other words, that he is wiser to-day than he was 
yesterday." But, excellent as is the precept, it is one 
vejy difficult to obey, especially when the confession is 
to be made by a parent to a child. She also diligently 
attended to the religious instruction of her servants : 
she would converse with them, read the Scriptures and 
pray with them, for deeply indeed did she feel her 
responsibility as a parent and a mistress ; and, knowing 
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the public and unweaxied exertions of her beloved 
husband, she strove to Kghten his cares by her diligent 
attention to duties of a more private character. Often, 
when he has been called away to advocate the cause of 
those religious institutions which are the glory of our 
land, his language has been, " I can leave my home^with- 
out an anxious thought;" for well did he know that the 
spiritual weKare of his children, his household, and his 
people, would be the constant object of her warmest 
solicitude. She spared herseK no fatigue to promote 
the welfare of the poor. She* has been seen on a 
lecture evening supporting the steps of a poor and 
very aged Christian up the steep hill which led to the 
church, thus enabling her to enjoy the privilege of 
attending the house of God, which she could not 
reach without assistance. 

In the year 1824, my father was called to the severe 
trial of losing his beloved and valued mother, who was 
a woman of genuine piety and very superior intellect, 
which she was so favoured as to retain clear and 
unimpaired until her last moments, although she had 
attained the advanced age of seventy-nine years. In 
Lady Marsh her daughter-in-law had ever found a most 
judicious and affectionate counsellor; and the dying 
testimony of this valued relative proves that the love 
had iadeed been mutual: — "Had she been my own 
child, I could not have received more devoted love or 
more constant attention than I have always experi- 
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enced from my beloved daughter-in-law," were her 
words to an attached friend who was watching beside 
her. Her memory is still deeply cherished by her 
grandchildren, who ever found in her a second parent. 
Her son has justly characterised her in the words 
inscribed upon her tomb — "Humble in prosperity, 
cheerful in adversity, unshaken in her faith, and 
abounding in hope, she departed this life, trusting only 
in the merits of her Eedeemer." 

TO MISS P . 

Colchester. 

My deab Miss F , — I fear you will find some 

difficulty in excusing me for my apparent inattention to 
you. I can assure you that I have said much more to 
myself than you would think necessary ; and I believe 
if you saw my daily occupations, you would cheerfully 
and willingly seal my pardon. Accept of my most 
sincere thanks for your very interesting letter. Mr 
Marsh and I read with very great pleasure the ac- 
coimt you so kindly gave us of your schools, and the 
delightful occupations which employ your time. I 
often think of you, and sincerely wish I could transport 
myself to witness your daily labours, and your morning 
instructions to the poor shepherd boy. May that 
Almighty Being, who has graciously inclined your 
heart to exert yourself for the best interests of your 
poor fellow-creatures, crown those exertions with His 

H 
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blessing, that the seeds of His holy Word being sown in 
their hearts, may produce the fruits of true repentance, 
lively faith, and holy obedience ! 

Permit me to recommend your questioning the chil- 
dren, and also your little protdg^ on what they read 
in the Holy Scriptures. Suppose they had been read- 
ing the parable of the lost sheep, in the 15th of St 
Luke, ask them, Who are the lost sheep ? You must 
at first give the answer, which ought to be, " Sinners." 
Who came into this world to seek sinners? "The 
Lord Jesus Christ ; He came to seek and to save that 
which was lost/' Where is there joy when a sinner 
repents ? " In heaven.'' Should not this encourage us 
all to pray for repentance ? Do we need repentance ? 
Our Saviour says, Luke xiii., "Except ye repent, ye 
shall all likewise perish." The righteous persons men- 
tioned in this parable are supposed by some commen- 
tators to mean the holy angels, whom our blessed 
Saviour left in heaven, and came down to earth to seek 
the lost sheep of mankind. Others consider them as 
persons who, having already repented and believed, 
need not that deep repentance which a sinner first 
brought to lament his sins must feel Doubtless, to 
the end of life a real Christian repents every day, be- 
cause every day he is sensible that his obedience, how- • 
ever sincere, falls short of that perfection he aims at 
Every day, therefore, a Christian laments his sins, and 
seeks for mercy through Jesus Christ our Saviour. 
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The simple view of the parable I gave on the other 
side of the paper is best for children. Lazarus and the 
rich man is another simple parable; and the 25th 
chapter of St Matthew's Gospel is a very excellent one 
to impress their minds with the importance of real 
inward religion, right use of any talent God has given 
us, and a solemn view of the day of judgment. I 
always begin by teaching children the 1st, 2d, and 3d 
chapters of Genesis. I endeavour to impress their 
minds with a clear apprehension of man before and 
after the fall, and to shew them the heinous nature of 
Adam's sin, ingratitude, pride, and unbelief, the evil of 
disobedience, and its dreadful effects. I then shew 
them that they have partaken of this sad state, proving 
by their disobedience, &c., that the same spirit is in 
thent Till there is a proper sense and belief of the 
fall of man, the recovery through the atonement of our 
blessed Saviour, and the sanctification of the Holy 
Spirit, are not felt or prized. I think you will find 
Miss Neale's Sacred History a very useful work for 
your little prot^g^; I also recommend you to get 
"Questions on the New Testament,'" by the Eev. Mr 
Clarke, Chaplain of the Military Asylum, Chelsea ; also 
" Letters on Education, by a Parent" — the author is Mr 
Babington, member for Leicester; they are very ex- 
cellent 

I must now tell you that we have every reason to 
be thankful for the kind care of our merciful and 
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gracious God. The parish over which my beloved 
Mr M. presides in Colchester is a most important 
station, and he has great opportunities of working in 
the vineyard of his Divine Master. The serious people 
appear to be conscientiously attached to the Established 
Church, and very exemplary in their conduct. We are 
much pleased with our station, while we affectionately 
remember our dear people at Brighton, and wish them 
all blessings from the God of mercy and grace. We 
shall never forget their kindness to us, and their readi- 
ness to hear the word of God. We like our vicarage 
very much, and also the town of Colchester. Our dear 
children are well. Mr M. desires his kindest regards 
and best wishes. — Believe me your sincere and affec- 
tionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 

COLCHESTEB. 

My dear Miss F , — I have delayed writing 

some time, partly that I might be able to jSx the day 
for having the pleasure of seeing you here, and also 
that I might write a long letter. The first I can do, 
the last I must give up, hoping I may have the delight 
of conversing with you upon all the ^' good news from 
a/ar country " we so love to talk of. I hope God will 
graciously grant us a happy and profitable meeting for 
Christ our Saviour's sake; may we have grace to 
realise in some small degree His agony and bitter pas- 
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sion; may we go to Gethsemane and Golgotha, and 
there learn the evil of sin, and the love of Christ ! . . . 



In a short note she thus writes : — 

.... I had sincere pleasure in your kind visit, 
and only lamented we had so little time together. All 
our pleasures here are short, and leave something to 
be r^retted. Hereafter, " fulness of joy, and pleasures 
for evermore, at His right hand." We had a beauti- 
ful sermon yesterday from Heb. i. 8 — " 1st, The nature 
and extent of Christ's kingdom ; 2dly, The qualifica- 
tions He possesses for the discharge of His oflBces; 
3dly, The benefits and blessings His people receive 
from Him. — His kingdom is spiritual on earth, perfect 
in heaven. His qualifications — He is omnipotent, 
omniscient, possesses all knowledge, and exercises 
perfect rectitude. The benefits — He subdues their 
enemies, sin, Satan, the world — He will bring them to 
glory." May we rejoice that He has made us willing 
in the day of His power! — Believe me your aflFectionate 

friend, 

M. C. M. 

Colchester. 

My dear Miss F , — Had I possessed the power 

of putting pen to paper as frequently as I wished to 
write to you, I am sure you would have received many 
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letters from me ; but since I liad the pleasure of seeing 
you, I have been more fully employed than ever I was 
in my life before. I can only say, sweet is His ser- 
vice; it is, indeed, perfect freedom. All I have to 
lament is, the great imperfection of my best services. 
May He pardon what is wrong, and bless what is right 
for His name's sake, from whom cometh every good 
and perfect gift, from whom cometh the will, the 
power, and the opportunity to do His will in any 
degree ! 

I hope you will give us the pleasure of seeing you 
here for a week or ten days, to enjoy our precious 
privileges. How is your aunt ? I fear suffering from 
the severity of the season. I beg leave to recommend 
to her Bradley's Sermons ; there are some on affiction 
remarkably touching, instructive, and beautiful May 
God, the Holy Spirit, lead her to the Saviour, the 
great Physician, who healeth the souls of those who 
apply to Him, and their bodies also, if it would be 
well for their souls ! Since I saw you, I have had so 
many interesting scenes passing before me, that I 
know not which to select. I must tell you of my visit 
to Watlington Park. I had the unspeakable delight 
of finding all the family making progress in true re- 
ligion. My sister s attainments are wonderful ; she is 
deeply humble, possesses much self-acquaintance, and 
is very self-denying. She rises at five o'clock in the 
morning to read her Bible. 
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Her sister dedicates her time to the instruction 
of eighty poor children. I never yet saw such a 
school She visits the sick also a great deal, and 
is ready for every good work. She also is an early 
riser. 

" Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all His 
benejfits."' Oh, what mercy to witness such a change 1 
You will easily believe that my visit was pleasant 
indeed. I have some reason to hope that my three 
dear nieces (the daughters of my youngest brother) 
derived benefit from their visit here. Since their 
return home, they have established a Bible Association 
in their own house. Their father and mother are 
patron and patroness; the eldest is secretary, the 
others are collectors ; the servants subscribe, and also 
procure subscriptions from their friends. My brother 
promised to take the chair at their first Bible anniver- 
sary. Oh that there was such a society in every 
family ! Our congregation has been visited with much 
sickness and death. One young man bore an illness of 
nine months with exemplary patience. He was not 
able to turn on either side for nearly five months. 
He had always been most amiable, and was so dutiful, 
that his father never recollects one act of wilful dis- 
obedience after his most childish days; yet he was 
deeply convinced of sin. One day he was read- 
ing the first chapter of Nahum; the first six verses 
filled him with awe and terror, the seventh with com- 
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fort, and his soul rested on the gracious words it con- 
tains. He died in sweet hope of eternal joy. .... 



UPON NONCONFOEMITY TO THE WOELD — ^ITS FASHIONS 
AND ITS PLEASUEBa 
*, Episcopal Palace, Nobwioh. 

My deab Miss F , — I was very much delighted 

to receive your kind letter, and to find that amidst the 
various snares of a subtle enemy, an alarming world, 
and a deceitful heart, your face was still Zion-ward. 
Blessed be His holy name, who first kindled and gra- 
ciously keeps alive the spark of grace in our hearts 
amidst such a world as this is ! I daily find it is a 
warfare we are called to maintain, even in my highly 
favoured situation, where I have fewer hindrances and 
more helps than almost any human being. Oh, my 
dear friend, when I reflect on my innumerable privi- 
leges, and the very little improvement I make imder 
them, I am ashamed and humbled, and ready to ex- 
claim. Why am I so greatly favoured, who can glorify 
Thee so little I* Yet would I be unspeakably thankful 
for such mercies, while I acknowledge — and oh ! that 
it were with the deepest humility — that I am not 
worthy of the least of all Thy mercies, and of all the 
truth which Thou hast shewn me. 

* "The believing aoiil had rather be rid of sin, than gain a 
world." — ^Archbishop Lbighton. 
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I was very happy to see your determination to avoid 
the appearance of evil, by not conforming to the pre- 
sent style of fashionable dress. I am sure the precepts 
of Scripture are directly opposed to it — " Be not con- 
formed to this world, but be ye transformed by the 
renewing of your mind," &c. ; see also 1 Peter iii 3, 4*. 
I am sure such fashions are contrary to both modesty 
and good sense, as well as to religion. Indeed, I am 
fully of opinion that true religion is a reasonable service, 
but then it does not appear so to mere fallen reason ; 
but to that faculty of the mind when rectified by the 
Holy Sjmt of Gk)d. Mr M. is going from home for 
four or five weeks, to preach in behalf of the Society for 
Promoting Christianity among the Jews. The labours 
of St Peter's are so great, that he finds it necessary to 
remove from home sometimes; and by preaching for 
some of the Societies, he still carries on his great 
Master's work, and returns invigorated and refreshed 
in body and mind, to pursue the duties of his holy 
calling at Colchester. He is a zealous labourer in the 
Lord's vineyard, and I trust his useful life will long be 
spared, for his health is really improved. We are 
highly favoured in the society we have at Colchester : 
several pious families followed Mr M. to that place, 
so that our circle is truly Christian — a privilege and 
blessing we can only learn duly to estimate by seeing 
what others endure where that is not the case. The more 
I see of the world, the more I am convinced that in its 



122 I'IFB AT COLCHESTEB. 

best form it is totally opposed to the Bible. We can- 
not belong to Christ, and voltmtarUy pursue its vain 
and trifling pleasures. "If ye were of the world, the 
world would love its own ; but I have chosen you out of 
the world, therefore the world hateth you." Oh that 
we may ever choose Christ and His ways,^d be willing 
rather to suffer affiction with the people of God, than 
to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season. When I 
reflect on the motives which the religion of the Bible 
gives us, I am astonished at my own coldness, dead- 
ness, and ingratitude towards that gracious Saviour 
who gave Himself for me. Oh ! I am not afraid of 
enthusiasm, but of luiewarmness. 

What plan do you pursue in reading the Bible ? I 
think much time should be given to the study of that 
blessed Book, comparing spiritual things with spiritual 
Let us pray that we may read, mark, learn, and in- 
wardly digest. His holy Word, and meditate therein 
day and night. There is a richness of Christian ex- 
perience in the doctrines, promises, and precepts to be 
attained by a diligent perusal of the sacred voluma 
This is what I wish to attain, to have the Psalmist's 
feelings when he could say, " It is sweeter than honey 
and the honeycomb.'' A spirit of prayer is strictly 
united with devout reading and meditation on the Holy 
Scriptures. While meditating on a chapter or passage, 
we are lapng in a fund of materials for prayer. We 
piay pray over the doctrines, plead the promises, and 
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beg that ihe precepts contained therein may be engraven 
on our hearts. Lord, make us wise unto salvation 
by faith in Christ Jesus ; and let us find that the doc- 
trines of Thy holy Word, its precepts and promises, 
cheer and animate our hearts. Mr M. desires his 
Christian love to you. — ^Believe me your very affec- 
tionate friend, 

M. C. Marsh. 



ME MABSH S JOURNEY TO IRELAND WITH MR LEWIS 
WAY. — ^HER OPINION OF MORNING VISITS. 

Colchester. 

My DEAR Miss F-^ — , .... Could you know 
how much I have been employed, I am sure you would 
willingly pardon my long silence. My dear Mr M. 
went to London, on his way to Dublin, on Wednesday, 
April 13, and through the great mercy of our God, he 
returned safely to me on Friday, May 19, after having 
experienced the kind care of the Lord by land and by 
water, and the most gracious influences of the Holy 
Spirit helping him forward, and blessing all his at- 
tempts to do good in the sister kingdom. Prelates, 
deans, noblemen, &c., all lent a willing ear, and entered 
warmly into the cause of God's ancient people. It is 
wond^ul what an interest Mr Way and Mr Marsh 
excited among the Irish nation. They were most 
kindly received, and it is hoped that permanent good 
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may have been done. Praise our Lord to whom be- 
longeth all the glory, and pray for His future blessing, 
that the cause may flourish there. 

I most tenderly feel for you in the new situation in 
which you are now placed — ^your trials must be much 
increased — ^yet, I have no doubt that the same gracious 
Lord who has hitherto guided you, will neither fail nor 
forsake you— the pillar and the cloud will go before you, 
and direct you on your way. " Li all thy ways acknow- 
ledge Him, and He will direct thy path — Thou wilt keep 
him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee — ^He 
will guide you by His counsel, and at length receive you 
to glory.'' 

I hope you will come and see us ; we can then talk 
over the matter, and pray together for Divine direction. 
What, alas ! is human counsel ; how short-sighted, how 
imperfect are the best guides ! Be much in prayer — 
be diligent in reading the Word — ^pray for a single heart, 
for sincerity and uprightness in every act, and for a 
simple dependence on the Lord, for daily, yea, hourly 
wisdom. To His gracious care I conmiend you ; may 
He preserve you from every danger, and bless you more 
and more ! " Ye shall not be tempted above that ye 
are able to bear, but with the temptation He will make 
a way to escape/' .... 

.... Avoid morning visits as much as you can, 
or they will impede your real usefulness, under the sem- 
blance of great good. I should recommend days as 
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well as hours for receiving visitors, and I would have 
some poor persons to call upon at certain hours, to 
prevent too long visits. 

I think the morning hour should be for our own 
souls, the chief of the day for the poor and the cause 
of Christ, and only the evening generally for our richer 
neighbours. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLOHESTEB. 

My DEAB Feiend, — . , . . I can truly say, al- 
though my pen has been silent, my thoughts have flown 
towards you, and I often wish to hear of your sorrows 
and your joys. In this state of existence, the Christian 
weeps, prays, rejoices, and praises alternately ; a few 
more years, and " fulness of joy and pleasures for ever- 
more " await, the blessed followers of Jesus. Nor is the 
bliss confined to a few distinguished Christians, but the 
crown of glory will be given to "all that love His appear- 
ing.'^ May we keep, the prize of our high calling in 
view, and run with patience the race set before us, 
"looking to Jesus the author and finisher of our faith!" 
I hope your path has been smooth on the whole since I 
saw you, or rather, I much more desire to hear that in 
every trial the Lord has been with you, guiding you by 
His counsel, supporting you by His arm, and cheering 
you by His presence. We have experienced great bless- 
ings as individuals, and as a family, although we have 
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not been exempt from pain and sickness, yet the visi- 
tations have been light, and sweetened by innumerable 
fatherly mercies. Mr M. has been well in general; 
he is going to preach this evening. He expounds one 
psalm every Thursday ; I think the plan most delight- 
ful, and full of spiritual instruction and comfort. I wish 
you could come and hear a few lectures. . . . . My 
dear children are all well at this time. . . . . — 

Believe me, dear Miss , with sincerest aflFection, 

yours faithfully, M. C. Maesh. 

GOD IS LOVE: WE MAY ENJOY HIS LOVE EVEN NOW, 
BUT OUR REST IS FUTURE. 

Colchester. 
My VERY DEAR Friend, — .... It will give us the 
truest pleasure to see you at the Vicarage next week 
I hope you will be able to come on Monday, as that 
will be our Quarterly Missionary Meeting, and on 
Tuesday a Lecture on St John's Epistle. On Wednes- 
day the Quarterly Meeting for the Jews, and on Thurs- 
day a Lecture on the Psalms I rejoice to hear 

you have had privileges in London. I doubt not the 
crosses were sanctified as well as the blessings. Our 
great and good Shepherd leads us by the right way to 
a city of habitation. All our trials as well as our com- 
forts are ordered by His infinite wisdom, whose name 
and nature is Love. I have had innumerable mercies 
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in my own family, but the Lord has given me a sym- 
pathy with His people. This is a sin-polluted world, 
and all our enjoyments are accompanied with sorrows. 
This is not our rest ; but, "there remaineth a rest to 
the people of Qod." Let us keep the prize in view, the 
purdiased inheritance. Our Forerunner is entered 
therein, and we may hope through His meritorious cross 
and passion, soon to follow. Oh, may we so behold His 
glory as to be changed into the same image by the 
power of the Holy Ghost ! . . . . 

I hope you will endeavoui to leave all the future in 
the hands of your gracious covenant Gk)d. He will 
provide. 

" Make you His service your delight, 
He'U make your wants His care" — 

"Casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for 
you." 

THE ILLNESS OF MB 1£ABSH'S MOTHER. 

Colchester. 

My very dear Friend, — .... I have been 
anxiously watching the sick-bed of my dearest Lady 
Marsh. She has had one of the most severe coughs I 
ever remember. Her strength is very much reduced 
by this attack, and I tremble for her precious life, which 
is very valuable to us. I am selfish enough to wish to 
keep her, but not if she is to suffer much pain ; that 
would be cruel indeed. She is in the hands of our 
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gracious covenant God, who wills her happiness, and 
when the work of grace is done, He will call her up 
to glory. She is kept in perfect peace, trusting in the 
Lord. liast night she said with all her animation, ''I 
am a great sinner, but I have a greater Saviour ; I do 
not fear." .... ■ 

My deab and esteemed Friend, — I have grieved 
many times at my apparent neglect of you, but I can 
truly say, my affections remain unchanged; circum- 
stances which I could not control have obliged me to 
neglect almost all my correspondents. My dear 

M 's fever reduced her so low that she remained 

very delicate for several weeks, and required a great 
deal of nursing and attention ; such a long cessation 
from all my public duties made them return with double 
weight ; and I had also innumerable visits to make 
both to rich and poor. I am thankful to write that 
my health has been remarkably good, and I have cause 
for praise and thanksgiving to our gracious God for all 
His great and unmerited mercies. I rejoice to hear 
you have been so supported under the loss of your ex- 
cellent minister. What a blessed and glorious end of 
all his persecutions and toils ! Washed in the blood of 
the Lamb, he is now before the throne, with that count- 
less multitude, who, like him, " came out of great tribu- 
lation," Now he chants the high praises of )us Ee- 
deemer, and rejoices in His love for ever. 
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Our dear mother has been seriously ill, but she is 
better, thank God ! I hope she may be spared to us 
at least for a little season. Her faculties remain as 
good as ever. Her hope is firm, and she is full of love. 
My dear Mr M. has had good health through the win- 
ter ; he is now very much fatigued, having nearly the 
whole duty upon him. Our gracious Lord has wonder- 
fully preserved and strengthened him for the work, 
but it is too much for him, and I begin to feel very 
anxious about him. . . . . — ^Believe me, with sincere 
esteem, your aflTectionate friend, M. C. Marsh. 



A CHILD EARLY TAUGHT OF GOD. 
TO MISS B . 

Colchester. 

My dear Miss B , I should have written to 

you several days since, but the dangerous illness of my 

dear L engaged all my time. The Lord has been 

pleased to restore her. I pray that I may be thankful, 
and increasingly earnest to train all my dear children 
for that eternal world, into which they may so soon be 
called. I cannot sufficiently praise our gracious Saviour 
for His kindness to my little child, the state of her 
mind has been so pleasing throughout her illness. 
One morning I said, "Are you happy, my love V She 
said, "Yes." "What makes you happy?'' She re- 
plied, "My Saviour Jesus Christ is with me." At 

I 
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another time she said to me, " I do not love my Saviour 
as I ought." I replied, " But you desire to love Him.'' 
She said with energy, "Oh, yes !" She was heard to 
pray, " Hide thy face from my sins, and blot out ail 
mine iniquities; create in me a clean heart, God, 
and renew a right spirit within me.'* She asked tihe 
servant who sat up with her to read har a chapter on 
the sufferings of our Saviour. She has been remark* 
ably mild, gentle, and patient throughout her illness — 
an inflammation on the limgs — and bore all the remedies 
very cheerfully, such as blisters and leeches. God has 
so blessed the means that she is rapidly recovering. 
To-day she gave me a shilling for the Bible Society, 
and sixpence for the Jews, because God had been so 
good to her. Her age is five years and eight months. 
May I not hope that the Holy Spirit of God is guiding 
the mind of my dear child ? I thought these particu- 
lars would interest you, and lead you to praise the 
Lord and bless His holy name for these mercies. I 
trust you will also pray that these early proofs of the 
beginning of true religion may be brought to perfec- 
tion in His good time. We ought to be thankfal for 
any appearance of grace, though it be but the slightest 
dawn, for in due time we may hope He will bring forth 
the perfect day. 

I am very much pleased to hear that your bodos 

arrived safely. I strongly recommend you to consult 

your pastor in everything ; he knows all the local isir- 
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comstmces of the place, and I do not. I shall not 
cease to pray that God may abundantly bless your 
endeayours there to sow the seed of eternal life among 
yonr neighbours. May the harvest prove abundant! 
I must add, be not discouraged if it should not be so 
successful as you wish and desire at first. Some diffi- 
culties you will have to overcome, and some prejudices 
likewise. Still I feel a cheerful hope, that He who 
puts this desire into your heart, will in His good time 
abuxidantly bless it ; and if even one soul should be 
spiritually and eternally benefited by it, shall we not 
have abundant cause to praise our infinitely gracious 
GkKl? 

I have not seen your cousin lately ; my time is much 
engaged at home with my baby and children ; when I 
have an hour to spare, I go and visit the poor in my 
own parisL Our young friends in general go on 
steadily, and are ready for every good work I have a 
pleasant monthly meeting, consisting of ten or twelve 
young ladies, who drink tea with me ; we work for the 
poor, and read. Our present book is Bickersteth's 
"Treatise on Prayer" — a, very excellent work ; we con- 
dude by singing a hymn, and prayer. One of our ser- 
vants is become decidedly serious, and my children's 
governess is a truly pious young lady. Oh, what a 
xaercy to have a household who, however imperfectly, 
deoie to fear the Lord. We are, indeed, a family of 
peace and love, blessed be His name ^^o m^<^^ %a^ 
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keeps us so! — BeKeve me your very affectionate 
friend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 



TO THE SAME. 

OOLOHBSTKR, 

My dbab Miss B , Every year as my children 

grow older, I find they need more constant attention. 
The duties of this large parish and congregation also 
require much more time than I am able to give from 
my family duties. I am very seldom able to write 
letters, and have relinquished almost aU my correspon- 
dents except my near relations. I derived much plea- 
sure from the perusal of your letter, as I think it 
reveals a heart influenced by Christian truth, and a 
deep sense of your own sinfulness and unworthiness 
connected with a lively and affectionate trust in our 
blessed Saviour ; how gracious, how suitable is such a 
Saviour to such sinners as we are ! Are we guiUy f 
"He is our atonement ; He was made sin for us." Are 
we unrighteous ? " He is the Lord our righteousness ; 
,He is made of God unto us wisdom, righteousness, 
sanctification, and redemption." Are we helpless? 
"He is our strengtL'' Are we far off from Grod? 
"He brings us nigh ;" "He is the way, the truth, and 
the life/' "Through him we have access to the Fa- 
ther;'" if we sin, "He is our advocate and the propi- 
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tiation for our sins." Who can number the gracious 
oflSces and the lovely titles of our Divine Saviour ? He 
is our Shepherd, who laid down His life for us, who will 
guide us continually, who will never suffer any of the 
enemies of our souls to pluck us out of His hand. How 
wonderful is the work of redemption ! May our hearts 
prize it more and more ! may we rejoice and be glad, 
and our affections be fixed on this unseen yet ever-pre- 
sent Saviour ! " To them who believe He is precious." 
I thank you for your kind inquiries after my dear Mr 
M. He has been remarkably well during the last year 
— blest with an unusual portion of health and strength, 
which he has employed for the glory of God and the 
benefit of immortal souls. At this time he is laid aside 
with a very bad cold, attended with fever ; he is a little 
better, thank God, though not well enough to leave his 
room. One young lady who came here about three years 
past departed in full assurance of hope about a month 
since ; the three sisters and two of the brothers were 
converted since their residence in this place, through 
the instrumentality of Mr Marsh's ministry. Others 
have also departed, of whom we have good hope through 
the mercy and grace of our Lord Jesus Christ. Mr M. 
desires his kind regards and good wishes. — ^Believe me 
your affectionate friend, 

M. 0. Maesh. 
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TO THE BAMK 

COLOHESTIB. 

Since J last wrote to you, it has pleased God to re- 
move Miriam S from this world of sin (and to her 

peculiarly of sorrow and agony) to that glorious rest 
which remaineth for the people of God. Her sufferings 
increased very materially during the last ten months, 
so that she was racked with pain; but, as the out- 
ward man decayed, the inward man was renewed more 
and mora Her faith increased greatly; she was 
"strong in faith, giving glory to God, and believing 
that what He had promised He was able to perform." 
She was clothed with humility, and her love abounded 
towards God and man. It was delightful to see the 
animation of her countenance while speaking of her 
God and Saviour. She delighted in prayer and praise; 
whenever her dreadful sufferings abated so that she 
could attend, she considered it as her sweetest privi- 
lege to hear the prayers of her Christian friends. The 
last few weeks she enjoyed the uninterrupted sunshine 
of God's countenance ; her hope of heaven seemed al- 
most a certainty. The last time I saw her, she said, 
" Oh, how glad I am to see you ; I wanted to teU you 
the Lord's goodness to me. He has granted me per- 
fect peace. Oh, the peace of God passeth all under- 
standing ; I cannot tell you what it is, only this I can 
say, it is blessedness beyond expression.'' When I 
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rose to take leave of her, I said, '' The Lord bless thee 
and keep thee ; the Lord lift up the light of His coun- 
tenance." She interrupted me, saying, " He does — He 
does shine into my soul as much as it is possible in this 
dark world." Almost the last act of her life was to in- 
struct a poor ignorant person, who knew nothing of 
religion, and who came to sit up with her. The im- 
pression has been abiding since that time. At the 
time of the funeral we all assembled at Mrs Austen's. 
The coflSn was placed in the drawing-room, and several 
of her pious friends were assembled. Two hymns were 
sung, and prayer offered up ; it was a most impressive 
seasoa We then followed her to the church, where, 
after the remains had been committed to the silent 
grave, Mr Marsh addressed the congregation from one 
of her favourite passages of Scripture — Rev. xxL 6. 
I can only add our united kind Christian regards. — 
Believe me yours, &c., 

M. C. Mabsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLOHBSTEB. 

My deab Feiend, — ^Your letter afforded Mr M. 
and myself much pleasure ; we trust our most gra- 
cious God will be pleased to accept your feeble at- 
tempts to glorify Him and do good in the world. 
How blessed are His servants; tribulation does not 
separate from His love ; no ! it brings them nearer. 
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We are frequently more happy in the Lord when all 
around us is dark and distressing, than when our path 
is smooth and we have no trials from without. I 
rejoice to hear you have the blessed privilege of hear- 
ing the gospel once on the Sunday. The opportunities 
may not be so frequent as you would desire, but if 
you diligently improve the means of grace within 
your power, your soul will prosper, and you will enjoy 
that peace of God which passeth all understanding; 
may it keep your heart and mind through Christ 
Jesus! 

The tender feelings you express for your dear rela- 
tions are very pleasing. Knowing as we do, something 
of the blessedness of vital Christianity, we long for 
them to experience the same. The most probable 
means of attaining this desired blessing is, to be much 
in prayer for them to God; and in your conduct to 
manifest meekness, affection, and the most dutiful 
attention to their wishes in everything that is not 
expressly forbidden by God's holy Word. Ere we 
dispute the authority of parents, we should pause, 
consider, read, and pray; then we are enabled to 
oppose in a right spirit, and then the Lord directs our 
ways, and often inclines them kindly to consent to 
our requests. We have lately been called to rejoice 
and praise the Lord for His goodness to three young 
persons, whose conduct towards their family has been 
much blessed. When they began to make a more 



LIFE AT COLCHESTER. 137 

serious profession of religion six or seven years since, 
their relatives were very much displeased; yet, so 
excellent has been their conduct that the parents 
began gradually to lose their prejudice, and to read and 
hear the Scriptures faithfully preached. The week 
before last the father was seized with a dangerous 
illness, and before his death gave a blessed testimony 
that he died in the faith, declaring his simple trust in 
the Saviour, and a longing desire to be with Him for 
.ever. The mother is in a most pleasing frame of mind 
also, thanking God for her pious children. Is not this 
encouraging? Wait on the Lord. We have had 

another gift from the Lord. Our dear little C 

was bom on the 15th of last September. May she be 
one of the lambs in our Saviour's fold! "May the 
Lord bless you and keep you ; lift up the light of His 
countenance upon you, and give you peace.'' — ^Your 
sincere friend, 

M.a M. 

TO THE SAME. 

My dear Miss B , The state of my health for the 

last two or three years has been so indifferent, I have 
been obliged to drop many correspondents ; this is the 
cause why you have not heard from me. I am truly 
thankful to hear of the providential supply sent to 
your school ; I rejoice to know that you are engaged 
in this good work ; my heart praises Gk)d that He stiU 
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continues His grace to you, and enables you to rely on 
His mercy and lova Doubt not, my dear friend, " He 
who hath begun a good work in you will finish it to 
the day of Jesus Christ." His unchangeable love, His 
faithful promises in our Lord Jesus Christ, are a firm 
foundation on which to rest your hopes of eternal life. 
" Trust ye in the Lord for ever, for in the Lord Jehovah 
is everlasting strength." I have. had a long season of 
delicate health, but have been mercifully preserved 
from much pain, and have rarely been confined to my 
bed, but I have been prevented engaging in any public 
services. I have found this season of retirement and 
comparative rest, after a life of great activity, very 
refreshing and beneficial to my mind. I have had 
time for more reading, prayer, and meditation. I have 
had time "to commune with my own heart and be 
stilL'' Yet, alas ! I can say with you, my progress is 
very slow ; 4 find by sad experience that I have a body 
of sin and death cleaving to me. I can say, "Oh 
wretched that I am, who shall deliver me from this 
body of death? I thank God through Jesus Christ 
our Lord.'' Here is deliverance — He has made a com- 
plete atonement for our sins ; He has brought in ever- 
lasting righteousness; He ever liveth to make inter- 
cession for us ; and He will come again and raise our 
bodies from the grave, and unite our souls and bodies 
in bliss and glory for ever and ever. May we keep 
this glorious prospect in view, and daily look at Mount 
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Sinai to see our desert, and to Mount Calvary to see 
how we were ransomed, at what a price — ^the price of 
the blood of the Son of Otod — Jehovah Jesus. Let us 
also look at Mount Zion, and behold the glorious day, 
when "the ransomed of the Lord shall return with 
songs and everlasting joy upon their heads, and sorrow 
and sighing shall flee away for ever/' — ^Believe me, my 

dear Miss B , yours affectionately, 

Mabia C. Mabsh. 

to mbs £. dtson. 

COLOHESTSB. 

My veby deab Fbbbnd, — I cannot suffer another 
post to depart from hence without writing a few lines 
to tiiank you for your very kind solicitude about my 
health. I thank God I am better ; may that gracious 
Lord who has restored my health render me increasingly 
thankful for this and all my other mercies. I am just 
returned from a very beautiful lecture on Exodus iii 
Mr M. first observed "that Moses was humbled and 
prepared, by forty years' residence in the wilderness, 
to become the leader of the Israelitish nation.^' Then 
he spoke upon God's appearance in the bush : — ^first, 
it was typical of the Israelites in Egypt, afficted, mean, 
and despised, but not destroyed — God was with them. 
Secondly, typical of the Church of Christ in all ages ; 
tiie fire of persecution, the fire of tribulation, the fire of 
temptation assault her, but do not destroy her, because 
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the Lord is with her. This may equally be applied 
to any individual believer, whom the Lord will pre- 
serve under all these trials and make them more than 
conquerors. Under the name "I AM," he spoke on 
the divinity of our Saviour, referring to John viiL 58 ; 
Acts V. 30-36 ; Rev. i 8. His gracious care over His 
people, His promise to protect them, and His conde- 
scension to Moses in reasoning with him, were most 
encouraging. Under the name " I AM," he said, we 
might write, my Father, my Friend, my Guide, my 
Counsellor, my All in All, and God, our covenant God 
would own every name to His servants. What encour- 
agement, my dear friend, for us to trust in Him. May 
our faith increase more and more ! Mr M. desires his 
pastoral love ; the children send much love. — ^Ever your 
affectionate friend, 

Maeia Chowne Maesh. 



to the same. 

Colchester. 
My veey deab Feiend, — The gracious providence 
of God has crowned us with mercies and loving-kind- 
ness ; we have all been preserved in health, though the 
arrows of sickness and death have been flying around 
us. You heard, I think, of the distressing death of 

our young friend, Mr T. H ; poor Mr M 

has lost his wife, and is himself dangerously iQ ; and 
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Mr and Mrs J. M are mourning the loss of their 

only son — these, and many other melancholy events, 
have occupied our time and thoughts. I have, indeed, 
wept -with those who weep, and sorrowed with those 
who mourn, yet how faint, after aU, are our sympathies 
— ^how weak our best servicea Well is it that we 
have a compassionate High Priest, and one who not 
only intercedes, but has also atoned for all our sins 
and the imperfection which attends our best dutiea 
"He was made sin for us who knew no sin, that we 
might be made the righteousness of God in Him/' 
We have had some delightful sermons and lectures 
since you left us ; I often wish for you on these oc- 
casions as well as many others. 

Mr Marsh preached a most striking sermon on 
James i 27. It was singular that the text came ex- 
actly on the Sunday before the annual amusements at 
Colchester. He faithfully and affectionately warned 
his hearers, and requested they would consider these 
things ; he brought many ancient and modern autho- 
rities to prove their injurious tendency. It was an 
excellent sermon, and delivered in so affectionate a 
manner, that even those who did not approve could not 
have been offended. We have been hearing to-night, 
Heb. xi 23, *' Faith runs through every part of the 
Christian life; we cannot take one step in religion 
without it, we cannot proceed well unless this principle 
is in lively exercise, nor can we close it happily unless 
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faidi is in vigorous exercise. The principle is the 
same; it acts differently under different circumstances 
— 1st, How faith operates; 2dly, How it was recom- 
pensed. Faith has a special regard to God's will; it is 
diligent in the use of means ; it is undaunted in the 
path of duty. The examples were, Daniel, Shadrach, 
Meshach, and Abednego. Example of weak faith — 
Peter walking on the sea, and denying his Master, 
2dly, How it was recompensed — the life of the child 
was preserved; how wonderful that Pharaoh's daughtCT 
should pity the infant of a Hebrew; still more surpris- 
ing that she should suffer a Hebrew woman to nurse it 
God's providence was rewardrog the faith of the mother, 
which the Spirit of God had inspired. God deligjbbts in 
this principle ; it works by love, thus leads man back 
to obedience, and gives all the glory to God." I h(^ 
my dear friend continues to derive comfort from read- 
ing her Bible. May the gracious Saviour be with you 
to comfort and support your souL May the blessing of 
God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost be your portion. 
— ^Believe me your truly affectionate 

M. O. Marrh. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLOHESTEB. 

My dear Feiend, — ^I cannot suffer the old year to 
pass away, and a new one to enter, without writing a 
few lines to express our earnest, warmest wjfihes th«t 
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it may please God to bestow upon my beloved relatives 
at Watlington Park, "every good and every perfect 
gift;" in whicli I include everything that relates to 
time as well as eternity, which our infinitely wise and 
gracious God sees good for you. I have been earnestly 
praying for dearest So^^a and all her dear children, 
my beloved brother, yourself, and dear Eliza. My 
heart's desire and prayer for you and them is the same 
as for myself and those dear to me, that this year we 
may become more humble, more simple in our depen- 
dence on our blessed Saviour, believing that He has 
atoned for our sins, and is the Lord our Sighteousness: 
that the Holy Spirit may so graciously influence our 
tempers, that, to use the words of our excellent collect 
for the second Simday after Easter, " We may thank- 
fully receive the inestimable gift of His sacrifice for 
sin, and daily endeavour oursdves to follow the blessed 
steps of His most holy life/' How beautifully com- 
prehensive are the words! May we feel their influence 
more and mora 

I am sorry that I have not been able to work for 
the repository, but every day brings fresh employment. 
The number of poor and ack is very great. We have 
also established two large schools for boys and girls, 
Vfbioh require a great deal of attendance. I go from 
four till nearly six on Monday, and again from half- 
past sis till eight to attend the girl's evening school 
On 31nirBday I do the ^me, and also frequ^Uy assist 
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Mr M. in the boys' school, as he has not so much 
assistance from gentlemen as I have from ladies. 
These schools take up a great deal of time, but I trust 
will be beneficial to the children, who are very desirous 
to learn. We have also many serious characters, who 
are anxiously desiring further instruction from Mr 
Marsh, and visit us for that purpose. My dear little 

girls are well, and send their love : M can read a 

chapter very nicely, and is very fond of it ; dear L 

is a sweet baby, and very intelligent for her age. Mr 
Marsh desires his love. — ^Believe me ever your truly 
aflfectionate friend, 

M. C. Maksh. 

TO THE SAME. 

Ck)LOHESTEB. 

My deae and esteemed Friend, — ^We tenderly 
sympathise with you in the loss you have sustained, 
and join the mourning circle at W P in weep- 
ing for the removal of so amiable a young man. His 
mind appears to have been happUy directed to the only 
source of true consolation in life as in death. I trust he 
sought, aud iken I am sure he found an interest in 
that Almighty Saviour who casts out none that come 
to Him. May we be enabled to turn our eyes from this 
scene of sorrow to that bright world where weeping is 
unknown, where there is fulness of joy and pleasures 
for evermore 1 I trust my dear friends will be enabled 
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to realise the delightful hope that this separation is 
not of long duration. You possess the same Holy 
Scriptures, the same gracious Saviour offers Himself to 
you, the same Holy Spirit will sanctify your hearts, 
and the same blessed Father will receive you to that 
kingdom which He hath prepared from the foimdation 
of the world for all who obey the Gospel of our Lord 
Jesus Christ 

I have had a very sickly household this spring. This 
is a world of business to those who are in a small mea- 
sure desirous of doing their duty ; hereafter we shall 
have no fatigue or trouble ; all will be peace and joy. 
Oh for more realising views of that glorious purchased 
inheritance ; it makes every trial sweet, and every rough 
road smooth. Our most affectionate love attends your 
circle. — Believe me your truly affectionate 

M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

Colchester. 

My DEAREST S , I have frequently wished to 

write to you, hut have had more than my usual 
avocations since dear Mr M. went away. I thank that 
gracious God, whose kind care over him, during his long 
absence, preserved him in health and safety. Last night 
he was restored to us. The joy we all experienced I 

cannot express, but the dear circle at W P 

will form some idea of it. He is looking remarkably 
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well, and has had a most successful journey in making 
known the cause of the poor Jews to the Land's End in 
ComwalL At Bristol dP600 was raised, and we hope 
that the remainder of the journey may be profitable, 
but the sum is not yet known, for he always leaves it 
in the hands of the clergyman to transmit it to the 
parent society. He has also had the opportunity of 
conversing with many of his brother clergymen who 
are thinking seriously, and to whom I hope he may 
have been in some degree useful Several of them were 
young men, to whom an experienced guide would be 
of service, and he, having long and diligently studied 
the sacred volume, can give sound instruction from the 
repository of all truth, doctrinal and practical It is 
quite a holiday in our town, now he is returned ; some 
of the people cried with joy when they saw him again ; 
we are all longing for to-morrow evening when he will 
preach. 

Sickness, as well as health, becomes a blessing, when 
we are under the teaching and influence of the Holy 
Spirit. The former leads us to exercise the passive 
graces of patience, submission, and humility. In seasons 
of sickness, devotion is also more fully practised. In a 
season of health, we are better able to perform active 
services. The former is perhaps most beneficial to our 
own souls, the latter is more useful to the world. God 
gives us both as seems best to His infinite wisdom. 
May He ever give us grace to improve each season for 
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His glory and our own benefit ! My best love attends 
you alL — ^Your very affectionate M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

" If any man will come after me, let him deny himself^ and take up 
his crofis daily, and follow me." 

Colchester. 

My BBARBST S , Self-denial is the path our 

blessed Redeemer has marked out for His followers, 
aAd it does in some measure conform us to Him, and 
that thought renders it sweet even when most painfuL 
Let us look beyond this state to one of enjoyment. Here 
we are called to self-denial, exertion, suffering, and afflic- 
tion ; tkere we shall behold Him, be changed into His 
image, and be with Him for ever. I am sure St John 
is right " that every one who hath this hope in Him, 
puiifieth himself even as He is pure." It is a device of 
Satan to keep this hope very low. Pray over the 1st 

Epistle of St John, dearest S ; I have derived some 

benefit from it, I trust ; it leads to the examination of 
evidence : get well established in the first, " the blood 
of Jesus Christ deanseth from all sin." Keep the 
doctrine of justification very distinct; then you will 
more clearly and comfortably proceed in the way of 
holiness. 

I can add no more: we all unite in kindest love. 
Adieu. — ^Your very affectionate 

Mabia C. Mabotl 
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TO THE SAMTg- 

COLOHESTEB. 

My beloved S , I longed for you particidarly 

last week, when our annual Bible meetings were hdi 
The zeal and spirit of speakers and auditors appear to 
have increased since last year. We had three delightful 
sermons from dear excellent Mr Gerard Noel, whose 
heavenly mind breathes in his sermons, conversation, 
and speeches; he is a most spiritual character. Oh 
for more of his spirit, or rather of the spirit of his 
Divine Master. The collections were very great ; £^o 
at St Peter's, and nearly £100 at the doors. The 
Sunday before St Peter's was opened, after having been 
shut for five months for alterations, my dear husband 
preached three times with remarkable energy and feel- 
iQg. The morning sermon was from, " How amiable 
are thy tabernacles, Lord of hosts;" afternoon. 
Gen. xxviii. 82 ; evening, " It is good for me to draw 
near to God."" The collections were £^o in the morn- 
ing, £2^ in the afternoon, and £Zh in the evening. 
The church is very neat and handsome, and it will 
accommodate three hundred more than before the 
alteration. I cannot express the emotion of joy and 
gratitude I felt when I returned to our beloved church 
once more, after so long an absence. I think it is 
fuller than ever; may the glory of the Lord fill the 
temple I I have engaged a nice pious young lady as 
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governess to my children. This will take the labouring 
oar off my hands, which is now become too heavy for 
me to wield. I also want a confidential person to leave 
them with when I must go out, which at times is 
absolutely needful I shall continue to preside at the 

hehn. My dear nieces, C and E , are very 

sweet girls ; I trust they have real delight in reading 
the Scriptures. Oh that it may prove the incorrup- 
tible seed which is able to save their souls. Adieu, 
my beloved friend. — ^Believe me, with true esteem, your 
very affectionate 

M. C. Mabsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLOHESTSR. 

My vert dear S , My old excuse is more in 

force than ever ; I find five dear children take up more 
time than four ; indeed aU our hands are full. I cannot 
therefore write either so often or such long letters as I 
could wish, but I do not fail to remember all my beloved 
friends at Watlington Park daily in my prayers at a 
throne of grace. I think of you all perpetually, espe- 
cially my beloved Sophia, whose affection renders her 
peculiarly dear to me. I am sure she is very dear to 
that gracious Saviour, who so loved her as to die for 
her sins, and now ever lives to intercede for her, that 
she may be strengthened and sanctified. I know not 
how to be grateful enough to a gracious God, for 
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restoring my health and strengtL I am wonderfully 
recovered, even to be almost as well as I ever was in 
my life. "Bless the Lord, my soul, and all that is 
within me bless His holy name." May the life He 
has so wonderfully preserved, and the life He has so 
graciously given, be devoted to His blessed service! 
my dear friend, we may say of the Lord Jesus, 
"Happy are thy people, happy are thy servants." 
What a gracious master do we serve ; surely no one 
owes Him so much as I do ; may I be truly grateful! 
My baby is a fine lovely creature ; she was christened 
last Friday fortnight. Mrs Austen and Mrs English 
were her godmothers, and Mr Torriano stood proxy for 
Mr Simeon. After the service was ended, we aU dined 
together, and I invited several of the pious poor to dine 
with the servants. After dinner, they all came into the 
drawing-room, when fervent prayer was offered up for 
the dear babe. After tea, some other friends came, 
and my dear husband expounded the 44th of Isaiah 
most beautifully. The drawing-room was quite crowded 
with rich and poor, old and young. It was a delightful 
day. I wished much for my beloved friends at Watling- 
ton. I feel our distance a great trial, but our Grod 
knows what is best for us. Adieu, my beloved friend. 
AU imder this roof unite in kindest love. I shall write 
to dear Sophia very soon. — Ever your very affectionate 
friend^ 

Maela. C. Mabsh. 
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ON THE EVIL OF, AND LOSS RESULTING FROM, SIN. 

Colchester. 

My VERY DEAR S , I am sure that you will 

not hear without eipotion that poor Mrs C has 

entered the world of spirits after a short illness of 
three weeks. You will be anxious to know the stjite of 

her mind Mr H , my dear husbands curate, a 

truly good young man, had an interesting conversation 
with her previous to her decease. She deeply lamented 
her useless, unprofitable life, and expressed great humi- 
liation for the past He directed her attention to the 
Lamb of God who taketh away the sin of the world, 
and she was comforted Her despondency was in a 
great measure removed, and I trust her latter end was 
peace with God through Jesus Christ our Lord. Her 
life, my beloved friend, forms a sad comment on the 
danger, f oUy, and misery of a lifeless profession of re- 
ligion. She had known something of the truth for 
many years, but the society she kept, and the life she 
pursued, were opposed to it. When she came under 
its glorious sound as delivered by my beloved husband, 
she heard and approved, but I fear felt but little. The 
cares of the world, which she then felt deeply (having 
gone through a fortune of more than dP80,000), suc- 
ceeded to the pleasures she had formerly so eagerly 
pursued, and choked the good seed, and prevented its 
coming to perfection. Thus, with a generous, noble, 
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and friendly disposition, she did comparatively little 
good. She spent and gave in presents to Mends pro- 
fusely, but, alas ! " laid not up that treasure which moth 
and rust doth not corrupt, and thieves cannot break 
through and steal.^ She was far from being a happy, 
and certainly not a useful character, though kind to a 
degree. I have entered more at large on this subject, 
because the lesson it teaches is most useful Oh ! may 
we and all we love cultivate a spirit of vital Chris- 
tianity, deny ourselves, seek to have our feelings regu- 
lated, and endeavour to promote the glory of God and 
the good of our fellow-creatures. 

I must now give you a little account of my dear hus- 
band. His labours of love are as abimdant as ever, 
and, upon the whole, his strength holds out pretty 
well ; but a curate is absolutely necessary, for he can- 
not read prayers and preach at the same time without 
great fatigue. One of his sermons lies before me ; I 
will give you a sketch of it. 1st Epistle of John iii 4 
First, the evil nature of transgression; second, the 
punishment it deserves. It is rebellion against the 
authority of God — of a God infinitely holy, wise, and 
good. Wilful sin against God renounces His right to 
govern even by the law of love, and pours contempt 
upon His wisdom and His goodness. Sin is also an 
act of base ingratitude. Such a Creator, who has fur- 
nished His creatures with so many excellent faculties, 
may reasonably expect and demand a return of love 
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and obedience ; but to employ those very talents and 
powers for the dishonour of God who gave them, is 
abominable in itself, and highly displeasing to Him 
who formed us. Sin tends to the overthrow of that 
wise and beautiful order which God has appointed to 
run through His whole creation. Sin is an act of 
cruelty against ourselves ; as sin brings disorder into 
the creation of God, so its natural consequences are 
pernicious to the sinner. Every act of wilful sin tends 
to deface the moral image of God in the soul, and ruin 
the noblest part of His workmanship, as it warps the 
mind from its chief good. 



THE EXAMPLE OP DAVID IN AFPLICTION. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLCHBSTEB. 

My very deab Friend, — I have anxiously wished 
to write to you for some days, but sickness has been so 
completely the inmate of our house, that I have had 
no time for letters. Ever since the 14th of November, 

when little W was taken ill, eight more of our 

household have been so also ; but all praise be to our 
gracious Gk)d, they are now recovering. 

My dear husband has begun to expound the Psalms; 
a few thoughts I retained on the third Psalm I will send 
to yotL He began by observing, " \XiaX» ^'^ \^\5cl ^\ 
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sorrow is the one in which believers are frequently 
called to walk, and even the highest stations in society 
are not exempt from many and grievous trials. There 
is much wisdom in a proper behaviour under affliction. 
The Bible not only gives precept but also example; 
this psalm was written in a season of affliction, and 
shows how David conducted himself. Let us consider, 
1st, His conduct under distress ; 2dly, His confidence 
in danger. Worldly characters look to subordinate 
sources of relief. David looks to God. Observe first, 
he opens his case in prayer. Secondly, he professes 
his dependence upon God. In the third verse he notices 
how surprisingly his enemies had increased, and what 
malice they manifested towards him. They put a 
wrong construction on his troubles, and endeavoured 
to drive him to despair, but his dependence upon God 
was to him a source of safety, honour, and deliveranca 
Secondly, his confidence in danger. His prospects 
were at this time exceedingly alarming; yet he says, 
*' I wUl not be afraid." Whence arose this confidence? 
From a retrospect of God's past dealings with him, 
from renewed applications for present help, and from 
a just refiection on God's power and goodness. We 
are surrounded with danger — our enemies are great 
and powerful; but He who has protected will continue 
to preserve us. Let us learn from this psalm the due 
desert of sin. What a proof of God's hatred of sin do 
the afflictions of David after his fall manifest ! God 
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did indeed pardon him as to his eternal state, but He 
chastised him most severely for his crimes. Adieu, my 
beloved friend. — ^Believe me your very affectionate sister 
in Christian bonds, 

Marta C. Mabsh. 



PEACE IN BELIEVING. 

TOTHJBSAHB. 

COLOHESTER. 

My DEABEST S , I am thankful God has given 

me strength to comply with your most affectionate 
desire. I trust this will reach you on your birth-day. 
"Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, who hath begotten you again unto a lively 
hope, by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the 
dead.^^ Yes, my dearest friend, I feel fully persuaded 
that God hath begun a good work in you, which He 
wiU perfect unto the day of Jesus Christ. The change 
which has taken place in your mind is divine ; none 
but God could have taken your heart from the world, 
and taught it to aspire after heavenly and eternal 
things ; none but God could have convinced you of sin 
and shown you a precious Saviour. Be not discouraged, 
my dear friend, because you mourn over a corrupt and 
sinful nature which still dwells within you ; the great 
Apostle of the Gentiles did the same *, ^^l, 1 ^^\i^^ 
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urge it on myself and you, not to rest satisfied in this 
state, or to think we must endure it. I would earnestly 
press it on my own soul and your*s to wrestle with 
God for the blessed assurance of His free favour and 
love in Christ Jesus. I think it is the privilege of 
Christians to know they are bom of God, and that it 
is our duty to press after it. The primitive Christians 
certainly possessed it. St Paul urges it upon his con- 
verts, and prays for the believing Eomans, "that they 
may have joy and peace in believing, and abound in 
hope through the power of the Holy Ghost." I am 
convinced it is the will of God to comfort those who 
trust in Him. He is all gracious to the soul that 
seeks His favour and image through Christ Jesus. 
"Comfort ye, comfort ye, my people, saith the Lord." 
Look at Isaiah hd.; throughout it speaks comfort 
to mourners, to captives, to those who are bound 
May the Lord give us eyes to see, ears to hear, and 
hearts to believe His exceeding great and precious 
promises ! 

Lord and Lady Castlereagh were at church last Sun- 
day, and heard Mr M. from that text in St James' 
Epistle — " Resist the devil, and he will flee from you." 
They expressed themselves very much pleased with the 
sermon. My dear husband did indeed deliver it in a 
most solemn and impressive manner. I regretted they 
did not hear him the following Sunday, when he 
joreached on the close of the verse, "Draw nigh to God, 
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and He will draw nigh to yoiL*' What lessons would 
•they have learned in few words, to resist their great 
adversary; to draw near to their Almighty Friend. I 
must bid you adieu. Kindest love to Augusta, and to 
my dear brothers. — Believe me, with sincere esteem, 
your very affectionate, 

M. C. Mabsh. 



OUB LOED JESUS CHMST AS MBDIATOE, AND FIEST-BOEN 
OP EVEEY CEEATTJEK 

TO THE PAMTB, 

COLCSESTEB. 

My beloved friend's letter was truly acceptable, and 
I read with the greatest pleasure the little sketch she 

drew of Mr W ^'s sermon ; the idea was quite new 

to me, and I greatly admired it, but I have not yet 
had an opportunity of conversing on the point with 
my beloved Mr M. The other subject you men- 
tioned respecting sin in heaven; Mr M. thinks our 
blessed Eedeemer is the Head of Confirmation to the 
angelic host, as He is the Head of Restoration to 
the fallen race of Adam (EpL i 10). I think this 
thought brings great glory to our Divine Eedeemer, 
and sets the mind at rest that He will for ever bar the 
gates of heaven against the entrance of that monster. 
Sin. Oh, what a blessed season will that be ^\i<^T:L ^ 
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will be slain in ns for ever! I am persuaded, my 
dearest S , that we are living far below onr privi- 
leges. Having been convinced of sin, and led by the 
Spirit of God to trust in Christ alone, we are accepted 
in the Beloved and have redemption through His 
blood; the Lord Jesus is become our Saviour, God 
is our Father, the Spirit is our Comforter. Oh ! let us 
pray that this faith and hope may increase in us more 
and more. 

We have had much, very much illness in our house 
since Christmas. I have not had one week without 
at least two on the sick list. Amidst these trials I have 
innumerable mercies to record ; my beloved husband's 
health has been good, and so has been my own. 

Sweet little W is the picture of health, and so are 

L and M . Miss H is a great comfort to 

me; she is a very amiable young lady, aims to gam 
the aflfection of the children, and teaches them exceed- 
ingly well I fondly expected to have had much time, 
when I had a governess, to devote to my own soul and 

to the poor. Little E 's illness almost prevents 

both ; yet I live in hope that the season of refreshment 
will come; this discipline is needful for ma — ^Ever 
believe me, your very affectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh: 
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THE PEESENT PETVTLEGES AND OPPOBTXJNITJLES OF THE 
CHBISTIAN. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLOHESTIEB. 

My beloved S , It was indeed a luxury to 

hear that I had given a few minutes' pleasure to my 
tenderly beloved Sophia. Tell her she is indeed fre- 
quently in jnj thoughts and in my warmest aflfections. 
I feel a sister's love for her; and oh, how sweet to 
think that we are sisters in Christ I — our imion of soul 
is not for time, but for eternity. When my heart is 
pained because I cannot see her, I am solaced by the 
recollection that we meet daily at the mercy-seat, and 
that our blessed Redeemer will perfect that which con- 
cemeth us, and admit us into His everlasting glory, 
where we shall adore together the riches of His grace, 
mercy, and love. I wonder not she finds it difficult to 
return to earth — a glimpse of the portals of heaven 
must fill a regenerate soul with joy and delight — ^yet 
tell her, that here chiefly she can pray for the conversion 
of a rebel world ; here only she can relieve the miser- 
able and comfort the afflicted; here only she can 
testify to an unbelieving world that she is a disciple of 
Christ. Are not these things worth living for, when 
an eternity of bliss remains to be enjoyed ? We had 
a beautiful sermon last night from the text, '' God is 
kva^' Love in creation, love in redemption, \on^ ^^'s^ 
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grace first, glory hereafter. Faith is the stalk, hope 
the blade, and charity or love the beautiful flower. 
May Gk)d increase in us faith, hope, and love ! How 
is dear Lady Macclesfield? Mention her particularly 
when you next write. Give our kindest, best love 
to all the dear circle, and believe me your most 
affectionate 

M. C. Mabsh. 



TO THE SAME. 

Foley Plage, Atiff. 12. 

My deaeest S , I thank you in my own name^ 

and that of all this mourning family, for your tender 
sympathy and affectionate prayers. Thank God ! they 
are wonderfully supported ; and I do believe that my 
dear brother's is truly Christian resignation. I trust 
these deep afflictions may be abundantly sanctified to all 
this dear circle. I arrived here just four days previous 
to my dear sister's departure, and had the mournful plea- 
sure of attending her both night and day. The dear 
departed was too weak to speak on any subject con- 
nectedly after I arrived, but she loved me to pray with 
her, to read the Scriptures to her, and Belfrage's Sacra- 
mental Meditations — a very pious Scotch writer. She 
was also very fond of the Olney Hymns, particularly, 
" There is a fountain filled with blood,'' " How sweet 
the name of Jesus sounds," and, " God moves in a mys- 
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terious way." She also often repeated, " I know that 
my Eedeemer livetL'' She particularly loved to hear 
the 14th, 15th, and 16th of St John, and the 12th of 
Hebrews. These evidences, connected with her wonder- 
ful patience, lively gratitude, and sweet aflfection to 
those who nursed her, leave no doubt on my mind that 
she is passed into the skies, for ever to worship and 
praise her Eedeemer and her God. Sweet Anna's state 
of mind is most tranquil : heavenly peace rests on her 
lovely countenance ; not a murmur, not a word that 
injlicates impatience. She is meekness itself. I daily 
pray with her, read hymns and the Scriptures to her, 
and we converse a little ; but her breath is so short, I 
cannot let her talk much. She seems to have a firm 
faith in her Saviour, and quite a spiritual taste. If 
you have not seen Gisbome's work on knowing each 
other in a future state, pray read it when you can; 
it is very satisfactory indeed. I must conclude with 
fervent prayer that God our Saviour may bless, com- 
fort, and support you all — ^Believe me your truly 
affectionate 

M. C. Maesh. 



THE DEATH OF HEE SISTEE-IN-LAW, AND OF ONE OF 
HES NIECES. 

My deab Feiend, — .... We read the account 
of with great delight, and praised ^odi lot "Ssa* 
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grace manifested towards hiTn; may he contmne to 
grow in grace^ and in the knowledge of his Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Chiist. I think you must exceedingly 
rejoice that the Lord has been so merciful to anoth^ of 
your family, who had lived afar oflf, and is now brcFO^t 
nigh by the blood of Christ. It encourages us to hope, 
expect, and pray for those who know not the blessed 
Saviour. May all your prayers be answered for those 
you love, and your heart set at rest to serve and love 
Him more and more, who is daily loading us with 

blessings I have had some heart-affecting trials, 

mixed with very great mercies. I was called to a veiy 
solemn and mournful scene in August — the iUness and 
death of my dear sister-in-law, Mrs James Tilson, which 
greatly aflSdcted me. I was with her the last few daya 
She was an exemplary wife and mother, and a kind and 
faithful friend. The same house contained one dead, 
and one dying person. My sweet niece Anna followed 
her mother in a few days. She was in a delightful 
state of mind She had been divinely taught from her 
twelfth year. She was then nearly sixteen. The sweet 
hours I passed iu her sick-chamber I can never forget 
She was as patient as a lamb, and longing for confor- 
mity to her blessed Saviour. I was obliged to leave 
her three days before her death, as I was needed at 
home. Her last words to me were, " Who shall sepa- 
rate us from the love of Christ? we shall be more than 
conquerors through Him/' Dear creature, my love to 
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her was great, and I look after her with delight, be- 
lieving she has joined that innumerable company who 
have washed their robes, and made them white in the 
blood of the Lamb. She was twenty hours in the act 
of dying. She said to her dear father, " Pray for me." 
He did, and she was comforted. Hymns and texts of 
Scripture were repeated to her tiU the last. She died 
in the arms of the beloved sister who had tenderly 
nursed her during her long illness. I bless our God 
and Saviour at every remembrance of her. 

I am sure you wiU be grieved to hear that dear Lady 
Marsh is very unweU. She has been growing gradually 
weaker for the last ten months. All things are possi- 
ble with God, and she may yet be lent to us a little 
longer. We are unwilling to part with any of our 
blessings and comforts. Her state of mind is very 
haj^y. She appears prepared for her last great change, 
whenever the sunmions shall be given; indeed, she 
bngs to depart and be with Christ. .... 



TO THE SAME. 

COLOHESTEB, Sept 9. 

My much-loved Feiend, — ^I have been so much 
engaged that I could not write letters to any one but 
my dearest husband, who has been absent. You will 
be glad to hear that he returned in safety on Saturday, 
Wnging deaj little W with him, >N\iO \a \q^5\qs^^ 
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remarkably well Tell dearest Augusta how tenderly 
I sympathise with her in the loss of her sweet cousin. 
Anna was indeed a lovely creature. I never knew 
how dear she was till she was going to be removed. 
The hours I passed with her were some of the sweetest 
of my life, and have left a holy savour behind them. 
I bless my God and Saviour for His grace vouchsafed 
to that dear child, and humbly hope, when through 
His rich mercy and love I shall enter heaven, that 
blessed friendship may be renewed which was begun 
on earth. Our hearts were knit together in tender love ; 
I believe she found some comfort in my conversation. 
I sat up with her three successive nights : the hours 
passed rapidly, repeating hymns, texts of Scripture, 
and occasionally conversing. Her last words to me 
were, "My beloved aunt, who shall separate us from 
the love of Christ ? we shall be more than conquerors 
through Him." Kindest love to all the dear circle 
from Mr Marsh, the dear children, and myself. — ^Believe 
me your most aflFectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 



EEFEESHMENT OF SOUL IN ILLNESa 
TO THE SAME. 

Ck)LOHESTIR. 

.... I found the season of my illness a sweet one; 
I never enjoyed more peace, or such delightful views of 
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the sovereignty and grace of God, our covenant God in 
Christ Jesus. Since my recovery, the incessant sick- 
ness of my children, joined with my impaired strength, 
have rendered it a season of conflict and trial I have 
not been able to get that time for retirement which so 
sweetly composes and refreshes the souL Yet I doubt 
not this season is as good for me as the former. I 
have learned more of the ingratitude and sinfulness of 
my heart, and more of my Saviour's patience and long 
sufiering. Oh ! how I wonder at His love to one so 
unworthy ; may He pardon and strengthen my soul ! 
I have lost the sweet lectures, which I feel deeply, yet 
I desire to be very thankful for the great privileges I 
have enjoyed. .... 
.... We have all been deeply interested for the 

brother of our dear friend Miss G . He had been 

ahnost an unbeliever. We have now every reason to 
hope that he is becoming a truly pious character. 
What a brand snatched from the burning ! His dear 
mother died just as the change took place ; she was 
insensible when the letter came which announced the 
joyful intelligence. I trust the angelic host, who rejoice 
at the conversion of every sinner, when they came to 
fetch her disanbodied spirit, brought her the glad 
tidings ; surely it must have added new hallelujahs to 
the heavenly choir, when she gave thanks for her son, 
''who was lost and is found, was dead and is alive 
again." .... 
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GOLCHESTEB, Se^t, 11. 

My most dearly beloved S 's letter came at a 

moment when a line from those we love is doubly 
precious. It came when my heart was full of anxiety 
for my beloved children; yet, blessed be His name, 
accompanied with a firm trust and confidence in His 
love and mercy to me and mine. Monday, September 
3, was a memorable day — ^my dear girls returned home; 
the young ones being so recovered, no apprehensions 
of infection were entertained. We all met around our 
family altar and happy table, after a separation of seven 
weeks ; judge of our joy and gratitude. 

On Tuesday the 4th, L complained of a sore 

throat, and was very ill all the night Shesufiered 

a great deal for seven days and nights. I never left her 
except for three hours' rest in the evening. When the 
fever turned, it threatened to fix on hei; lungs. The 
merpy of the Lord in hearing my unworthy prayers, I 
must here record. The preceding night, after having 
prayed for a sanctified use of the affliction to myself 
and to my dear child, I added, "0 Thou who be- 
holdest all the hidden springs of this fierce disease, 
guide us in the use of those means which are best 
qualified to remove its malignity." The symptoms of 

L *s attack were so dijQferent from those of my 

other children that I felt quite dismayed. A short 
cough, accompanied by acute pain in the chest, con- 
vinced me that the fever was about to settle thera I 



IIFB AT COLCHESTEB. 167 

instantly wrote to our medical attendant for leave to 
apply leeches. In six hours after they had been put 
on she breathed freely and coughed without pam. Oh ! 
how can I sufficiently praise the Lord ; surely He heard 
and answered my feeble petitions. If He is so gracious 
to my temporal desires, will He not be much more so to 
my spiritual supplications for my beloved children ? Oh ! 
I trust He will admit them all into His family, honour 
them with usefulness here, and crown them with glory 
hereafter. I do hope and believe "we shall form a 
family anew, unbroken in the skies." 

On Tuesday the 10th, my dearest M , who had 

been remarkably well, was seized with all the usual 
symptoms of the disease. Two painful nights I have 
watched by her bedside. Finding the usual routine of 
gargling and inhaling inefficient, blisters were applied 
to the throat. I trust they have been blest; she 
swallows thin liquids with more ease. The sweet 
patience, meekness, and submission depicted on her 
countenance is most delightful to me. Yesterday, 
while sitting by her, I said, " God has condescended to 
assure us that He loves those who love Him, and those 
who seek Him early shall find Him.'* She said with 
great energy, " I humbly hope I have sought Him for 
some time past." " He wiU make all my bed in my 
sickness.'' She has not been able to speak since, ex- 
cept in monosyllables, but she has requested me to pray 
by her. Her uplifted eyes and earnest loot ^o^ \iss^ 
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she attends to the petitions I offer. I cannot but hope 
this dear child is under the teaching and influence of 
the Holy Spirit. Her affection, obedience, kindness, 
and self-denial, encourage me to believe that God is 
with her, teaching her to profit. Oh ! if it shall please 
Him to raise her up from this illness, may she be puri- 
fied more and more, and have cause to say, " It is good 

for me that I have been afficted.'' Dear L was 

very patient and good; her love and gratitude, and fear 

of fatiguing me, were very delightful When M 

was taken ill, she cried bitterly at the thought of "what 
dear mamma would suffer from fatigue and anxiety.'' 
The goodness of God in strengthening me has been 
wonderful .... What shall I render to the Lord for 
all His great and tender mercies ? 

My dear husband is tolerably well ; he feels acutely 
the sufferings of his children ; but his sermons, I hear, 
are most delightful, and have been all through this 

trial How sweet is your account of poor M ! 

such testimonies of the faithfulness and love of our 
gracious God are indeed encouraging, and from such 
simple untutored minds peculiarly valuable. How 

delightful it must be to you, my dear S , to think 

she learnt all this at your school. How joyful we shall 
be to see you, whenever you can possibly be spared 

from Watlington Park. Dear Miss B often speaks 

of you ; her kindness and Mrs C ^'s to my children 

while I was at Harwich was very great Give my 
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kindest love to the dear General ; tell him I fear our 
fever wiU frighten him; but if not, I hope he wiU 
remember Colchester is only fifty-two miles from Lon- 
don. Many thanks for your solicitude about dear 

W ; he has recovered the use of his limbs, but 

is not quite so well as he was a week past. Sweet 

little C is better. They ride out on donkeys, and 

are a great deal in the open air. I have only room for 
tenderest love to all. — ^Your very aflfectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 

COLCHBSTEB. 

My DEABEST S , The sight of your handwrit- 
ing made my heart rejoice. I was most anxious to 
receive a letter from Watlington Park. I have often 
wished to write and inquire, but my time has been so 

fully occupied in C. S 's equipment for India, and 

the many other things which daily occur in such a 
post as ours. I was obliged to content myself with 
wishing to hear. I was grieved to receive such a sad 
account of dear Sophia's health. May it please our 
gracious God to raise her up again. How I long to 
see and converse with her, and all the dear circle at 
Watlington Park, My thoughts often fly there ; and 
I wish for wings, that I might transport myself to 

that much loved party My dear friend Mrs 

M was called to resign her sweet babe, who was 

unexpectedly given after the death oi dieai Lssviisan \ 
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will transcribe part of her letter. After describing 
how ill the dear infant had been with inflammation on 

the lungs, Mrs M thus writes : — " On the night of 

the 27th, she rested better than before her severe ill- 
ness. At ten in the morning of Tuesday, I stood by 
her bedside watching how sweetly she slept, and how 
freely she breathed. I retired into my own room, and 
could think of nothing but the past goodness of the 
Lord, and the inestimable privilege of having our all, 
body, soul, time, and eternity, in His hands. I spent 
a sweet hour. Just at eleven, Anne called me to come 
immediately. I went, and found the dear babe awake 
and in violent shivering fits, which continued tiU twelve, 
and then ended in strong convulsions. She was per- 
fectly sensible, and held out her arms to me. I took 
her on my lap ; she then kissed me. Dr Clarke and 
Mr Woodd were both out when I sent — it was near 
two before they arrived ; but it pleased the adorable 
Saviour to manifest the riches of His grace and love 
to my soul, so that I could rest on Him, and entirely 
give up myself and babe to His wise and gracious will 
The medical help was delayed, but the great Physician 
was at hand to relieve, to impart health, or to supply 
her loss. It was indeed a season of great distress to 
feeling, but of peculiar support and consolation. Oui 
Lord's own prayer and Abraham's case were sweetly 
impressed upon my heart, and that hymn, 

' In eyeij trouble eharp and strong, my aoul to JesuB fliee.' 



UTS AT OOLCHESTEB. 171 

When Dr Ckrke came, on looking at her eyes he said 
' pressure on the brain was the complaint/ and added, 
'She is in immediate danger, cup her instantly;' and on 
my begging his real opinion, said, ' There is no hope/ 
Though much overcome with the words * no hope ' — 
*a hope of eternal life, which God that cannot lie, has 
promised in Christ Jesus,' came with such power to 
my mind, that I was absorbed with it — eternal life ! 
About four the sweet babe lost her eyesight The con- 
vulsions continued until half an hour after eight o'clock, 
when she fell into a sweet sleep, and about nine her 
happy spirit took its flight, and, washed in the blood of 
the Lamb, entered into glory. Sweet Hannah knew 
not the blessed Saviour in this vale of tears. She was 
just one year and seven months old ; her tongue had 
not learnt to lisp His praise. Now she experiences 
the blessednesss of redemption, and chants His praise 
with all the company of heaven. Surely her dear sister 
would welcome her arrival, and unitedly they would 
cast their crowns at Jesu's feet. Happy, happy chil- 
dren ! they go no more out, but drink of the rivers of 
pleasure at God's right hand for ever. My dearest 
friend, what can I say more ? the earliest desires of my 
soul are fulfilled, yet I daily feel the loss and vacuum 
exceedingly. The dear child had just begun to talk. 
Her only sentence was, 'mamma's dear Hanny,' and 
this she incessantly repeated. But we must not reason, 
but adore and submit *It is well; Thou,t^xiL,\i3^\» 
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done it* Oh ! may it be for spiritual good, and yield 
the peaceable fruits of righteousness. 'Though oft 
cast down/ I am still a monument of the care and 
faithfulness of the blessed Saviour, and under every 
trial He manifests fresh discoveries of tenderness and 
love, not to swallow up maternal feelings, but to sub- 
due, quiet, and support the soul'' 

I could not help transcribing this interesting letter. 
I think it may comfort you alL How do the schools 
go on ? May the Lord bless all your labours of love ! 
I can only add my tenderest love. — ^Believe me, your 
truly attached friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 

COLCHESTEB. 

My much-loved S would have received many 

a long letter from me, if I had as much time as I 
have inclination, for indeed I love you most affection- 
ately. .... 

On my return home I found poor Mrs H s had 

been removed from a bed of great pain to the kingdom 
of her Redeemer. The support of her soul in her last 
hours was that sweet promise, " My grace is suflBcient 
for thee/' She delighted in hymns and passages of 
Scripture, and appeared to feel, as well as say, " God be 
merciful to me a sinner." When I consider what a 
useful life her*s had been, it is a sweet evidence of grace 
to see her thus brought to the foot of the crosa She 
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is deeply lamented by her family and friends. She 
was indeed a valaable woman, and I miss her very 
much. What a change in my little circle of friends 

has one year made ! Dear Lady , Mrs Lambard, 

and Mrs Halls are gone into eternity. Mrs A and 

family removed ; yet my God and Saviour is the same 
gracious, unchangeable friend. Oh ! that I may love 
Him more and more, and simply trust in Him. He is 
a friend whose love is as great as His power. He is 
never weary of our complaints, and is ever ready to 
assist and bless us 

Colchester. 
.... I cannot tell you, beloved S , how disap- 
pointed we were not to see you, but I hope you will 
come to us (d.v.) next spring. In this uncertain world 
I love the time present We are journeying to that 
land, of which the Lord hath said, "I will give it 
thee.'' Let us continually look beyond this changing 
scene, to that blessed state where all will be joy, and 
peace, and love. A few short years of trial, and of 
conflict, and we shall be delivered from the burden of 
the flesh, from the snares of the world, and from the 
deceits of Satan. .... In a few years we shall meet 
for ever ; blessed, blessed hope I praise, praise our God 
and Saviour. 
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COLOHIBXIB. 

My deaeest S , Soon after I received your 

kind letter, I left home on account of my dear hus- 
band's health, and ever since we have been moving 
from place to place. I fear a longer rest wiU be requi- 
site. He has ceased from all public duty for five Sun- 
days. It is, indeed, a trial to see him, who so loves to 
speak of his Divine Savdour, obliged to be ' silent, and 
that dear voice seldom heard, which has so long re- 
joiced our hearts, and led us to the fountain of life and 
joy. Oh ! how I lament my slow progress, and the 
little improvement I have made of those precious 
opportunities I have so long enjoyed. .... May our 
gracious God be your ever present help in time of 
trouble. He, and He only, is a never-failing refuge. 
He changes not, and His love is ever flowing; His 
patience is inexhaustible, and His tenderness greater 
than that of a mother to her feeble infant Oh, that 
we could cease from man, and simply trust in the 
Lord, realise His love. His presence. His care, and do 
those things which are pleasing in His sight, desiring 
His smile, and dreading only His frown. Oh, for this 
cleaving to the Lord with full purpose of heart, rejoic^ 
ing in His mercy, hoping in His love, and believing 
that all things shall work together for our spiritual and 
eternal welfare.* Oh ! my beloved sister and friend, I 

* '* Of all Divine graces, hope is the hardest to attain unto, be- 
cause it presupposes the possession of aU other graces.'' — Chillino- 
WOSTH, 
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long thus simply to trust in Him, who has conde- 
scended to assure me of His love and kindness towards 
me. I think that daily I become increasingly ac- 
quainted with my own weakness, sinfulness, and in- 
gratitude ; daily exclaim, Oh, the patience, the forbear- 
ance of God! Daily I offer up the publican's petition, 
"God be merciful to me a sinner," and my anchor 
is, "The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin." 

THE CHEISTIAN WOEKS FOB ETEENITY. 

COLOHESTEB. 

My much-loved S ^'s kind letter was sweet indeed ; 

my heart is with you continually, and often when I am 
otherwise engaged, my thoughts are uplifted in prayer 

for you Remember daily that you work for 

€temity ; all your labours will tell, when those of 
statesmen and other great men, imless they work for 
God, will all be forgotten. Remember also, that every 
man shall receive his own reward according to his own 
labour, not according to the success of his labour. Let 
this encourage you, if ever you appear for a time not 
to meet with all the success your heart desires. I am 
very thankful to tell you that our dearest Augusta is 
listening to the Word of God with every mark of 
attention. I do hope the Divine Spirit is working in 
her hearty convincing her that she is a sinner, and 
shewing her that she has an Almighty ^diN\o\X£. \\%*ds& 
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she must return when her dear uncle goes to the 
Jews' meeting at Oxford; but I hope, if life be 
spared, she will be a frequent visitor at our house. 
I enjoy her society very much — ^we visit the poor 
together. . , , , My dear children are going on de- 
lightfully ; they spend all their pocket-money on the 
poor. Oh, praise the Lord for me, and let us bless 
His name together. — Believe me your tenderly at- 
tached sister, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

COLOHSSTSB. 

My beloved Friend, — .... You wiU see that 
my handwriting is more than usually unsteady. I 
have been very ill — ^inflammation at or near the heart 
came on. I saw by the countenance of my good friend 

Mr B , that there was danger; my pulse was at 150. 

Poor M , L , K , and my servants, all wore 

the face of sorrow. The Lord my Saviour enabled me 
to turn to Him. I felt no sensible joy, but fuU of 
reliance on His atoning blood and intercession. I 
never felt death so near before. I commended my 

dear husband and M ^y to the Lord; I believed 

they would either find me dying, or the spirit fled 

Dear M was supported by thinking of our Lord 

raising Jairus's daughter. 

The Lord was pleased to hear and answer prayer, 
and through His great mercy I have continued to re- 
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eover, and now I can sit up a few hours, and am able 
to work and read ; for three days I could scarcely read 

more than a few verses. Dear M prayed with me; 

what an honour and happiness to have a child minister 
to our temporal and spiritual wants. My heart is full 
of praise. Dear L — — stood many hours fanning me 
on Saturday. When I could say, " I am a little better/' 
joy seemed to run through the house. Oh I how good 
is God to me. I pray for grace that I may love Him 
more and serve Him better the remainder of my tima 
Surely I have been a most unprofitable servant to the 
best, the most gracious, the most adorable of mastera 
Oh ! how much I need His demising blood. His right- 
eousness, His intercession. His Holy Spirit But I 
must say adieu, as I feel much fatigued. May the 
light of the Divine countenance be lifted up on you ! — 
Your very affectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 

TOMBSTILSON. 

My beloved Sophia, — .... I never met with 
any circumstance in my life which excited such a 
general feeling as the death of the Princess Charlotte. 
I often accuse myself of not having prayed particularly 
for her preservation through the hour of trial ; and I 
Unsk a life of so great importance to the State ought 
jbo have been publicly prayed for. Cextaisik:3 QioSi^ 

M 
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neyer-failing providence is not suflSciently acknow- 
ledged. May this afflictive dispensation lead us all to 
consider the uncertainty of life, the vanity of the 
world, and the blessedness of true religion, which ren- 
ders death desirable for an individual even in the mos? 
exalted station, and the fullest tide of earthly happi-> 
ness ; for who would not exchange an earthly for a 
heavenly kingdom, and the imperfect pleasures of tlm 
life for " fulness of joy, and pleasures for evermore at 
God's right hand?" Oh, for true faith to prevail in oui 
hearts and in the world, that all men may believe whal 
God has promised through His dear Son, our Savioui; 
Jesus Christ. .... — ^Believe me, with true love U 
yourself and dearest Tilson, your most aflfectionatc 
sister, 

M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

My very dearest Sophia, — I do indeed tenderly 
sympathise both in your joys and in your anxieties. . 
Blessed be God, both are and have been sanctified ! To 
see the Divine hand in our trials and in our mercies is 
the sweetener of all ; gives stability to all our comforts, 
sanctifies even our common mercies, and renders every 
event a means of grace. 

My dear husband intends travelling through Scot- 
land this summer to plead the cause of Israel ; he is 
goiag through most of the great towns to Edinburgh 



UFE AT COLCHESTEB* 179 

I indulge a hope that if I and my children visit Wat- 
lington Park in September, he will be able to steal one 
Sunday and come to ns. The work in which he has 
engaged both at home and abroad, leaves him but few 
holidays; what did I say? every day is a holiday which 

is consecrated to God and His delightful service 

Adieu, my beloved sister. May God of His iofinite 
mercy bless you all, and restore dear Sophy to health, 
is the prayer of your affectionate sister, 

M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

My most beloved Sophia, — .... My thoughts fly 
to your dear child : how I wish it were in my power to 
visit her sick couch, that we might cheer each other 
with our future prospects. One thiug I have gained 
since my late illness ; I more frequently look beyond 
this transient scene, and take a glimpse within the veil, 
whither our Divine Saviour is gone to prepare a place 
for us ; and hope, when our work is done, and our por- 
tion of affliction accomplished, that He will send and 
take us to Himself. Oh, my dear sister, to be like 
our Saviour, and with H im for ever ! how does such a 
thought sweeten all our sorrows, and lighten all our 
burdens. He is faithful who hath promised. His sal- 
vation is for sinners. He casts out none who come to 
Him, and will never leave nor forsake the souls who 
trast in His power, and grace^ and love. 
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I have thought much of dear W this week, and 

prayed much for him ; may the Holy Spirit guide, pre- 
serve, and bless him continually ; protect him in every 
danger, preserve him under every temptation, and give 
him grace to exert all the powers of his mind to obtain 
human, but above all, Divine knowledge. May the 
same gracious Spirit lead him continually to the aton- 
ing blood of his Saviour ; make him increasingly ae- 
quainted with his own weakness and sinfulness^ and 
strengthen him to overcome every evil; confirm him 
in all goodness, and fit him to be an able and faith- 
ful minister of the Gospel of our Divine Redeemer. 
My beloved husband has gone to Ireland with Mr 
Simeon, to attend the Dublin Anniversary Meetinga 
I felt much at parting, but can trust in the Lord 
that all will be well — In haste, your tenderly attached 
sister, 

MaeiaC. Maesh. 
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Colchester, Jviy 3. 
My veey deaeest Sophia, .... I could not but 
trace, with extreme delight and thankfulness, the glo- 
rious and happy change in your sentiments. What a 
contrast between your present feelings and those of 
former visits to town ; then, though not dissipated, you 
could enjoy those pleasures which now appear to you 
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Tain and insipid, or delnsive and injurious. Glory be 
to that gracious God, whose mercy and love have 
touched your heart, and drawn you away from earthly 
to heavenly pursuits. You now possess that faith 
which realises things unseen, and substantiates things 
invisible. You can see that vanity of vanities is written 
on all earthly things; and those only which are in 
any degree connected with Christ and His kingdom 
are worthy of the name of pleasure. How can I praise 
my Grod sufficiently for this great and imspeakable 
mercy. .... I am very anxious to fix a time for visit- 
ing W P , but I hardly know when I shall 

be able to leave homa My dear husband has pro- 
mised to preach for the Church Missionary Society two 
Sundays in August ; when he is from home I cannot 
be absent from Colchester, so much rests with me 
while he is away, and the care of our dear mother also. 
It is become an essential duty that she should not be 
left without one of us at her advanced age. 

We have lost a very valuable friend in our neighbour^ 
hood, old Mrs Cooke ; she had attained her 85th year, 
and had lived in one house sixty-three years, and during 
all that time had laboured to promote the temporal and 
spiritual welfare of all around her ; she had also brought 
up a large family in the faith and love of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, and she lived to see children and grand- 
children serving the Lord. It was her custom to rise 
at six o'clock and spend the first hours oi \3afc tlv^tkoj^ 
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in her closet. She always entered the breakfast-room 

as the clock struck eight, when she began to play the 

Morning Hymn, and her family joined her ; family 

worship succeeded. She divided her day in the most 

profitable manner, and was one of the most holy and 

cheerful Christians I ever saw. Her life and her death 

were blessed. She said several times, "How pleasant!" 

the last days of her life. Mr M. preached her funeral 

sermon from "Enoch walked with God.'' .... My 

kindest love to all your dear circle. — ^Believe me, 

&c. &c. 

M. C. Mabsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

Jidy IL 

My BELOVED Sophia, — .... We have had a visit 

from Mrs , who came from the Continent, to see us 

this year. During the month she was with us, I was much 
engaged with her. I hope her visit to us will be blest, 
as she appeared to be much pleased with her reception, 
and by not being wearied on the subject of religion as 
she expected to ba Before she left us, she requested 
to have a Bible and some forms of prayer for family 
worship. You will easily believe how much I was re- 
joiced to supply her ; we also gave her some sermons, 
and Doddridge's "Else and Progress." Oh! may it 
please God to bless these things to the good of her souL 
She bos bad many trials, 'wlin.ch. makes us more anxious^ 
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if possible, to bring her to the feet of that gracious 
Saviour who alone can speak peace to the souL She 
is a very interesting-looking young person, and the 
traces of sorrow in her countenance affected me much. 
She is the child of many prayers, so that I feel a lively 
hope of her being brought into the narrow path which 
leads to everlasting glory. You cannot imagine how 
much it occupied and interested me while she was here. 
We wished her to remain longer, but she was obliged to 
return to her husband and children. Dear Lady Marsh 
was very happy to embrace her beloved grandchild once 

more My dear husband had great delight in 

his visit to "W P and was very glad he could 

go over to help you ; for he always says how he rejoices 
in the labours of love he sees going forward there. May 
our God and Saviour bless them from on high, and 
cause the seed sown to produce an abundant harvest. 
Adieu. — With tenderest love from aU at the Vicarage 
to your dear circle, believe me, your very affectionate 
friend and sister, 

M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

Habwioh, Jvly 29. 

My beloved Sophia, — I was so weary in body and 
oppressed in mind that I could not write yesterday. 
The dear children were very feverish and their nurse 
very ilL I thank God they are beltet to-d^aij^ t^Sa. 
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in the hands of their infinitely gracious Gkxl, who orders 
all things after the counsel of His own will, and that 

will is holy, just, and good. Dear W is much better 

to-day ; he is sitting up in a great chair, writing a little 

letter to Miss Dyson. Little C is amusing herself 

with a pen. Oh, how gracious is our God ! He does 
not afflict beyond what we are able to bear, but witii 
the temptation makes a way to escape, that we are not 
overcome therewith. " He stayeth His rough wind in 
the day of His east wind.*' I hear good accounts of 
my three dear girls from Colchester ; I trust they will 
be preserved from this fever. 

I am truly grieved to hear of your great suflferings, 
though I know it is more a cause of congratulation to 
you than of sorrow, because it has brought you nearer 
to that heaven, after which your soul aspires. We have 
had four long and severe illnesses in our family this 
year, but I desire to bless and praise my God for the 
large portion of health that we have formerly enjoyed. 
May we receive all the benefit He intends for us by 
this fatherly chastisement I . . . . — With kindest love 
to all, I am, &c. 

M. C. Mabsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

COLCHBBTEB, Oct, 2L 

My beloved Sophi^ — ^It is long indeed since you 
and I exchanged letters-, I haive had more than ordinary 
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occupations^ and also have been far from well part of 

the time since I came back from town. I tras graciously 

strengthened before the Bible Society Anniversary 

commenced^ for I had the ladies' report to prepare^ 

and the account to settle; but I was wonderfully 

supported through the fatigue, and my dear husband 

helped me through the report. When I went to meet 

the two secretaries, they were enjoying the thought 

how useful single women are in the world. I sat by 

rejoicing that I was married, for with such nerves I 

could not have written the report without help this 

year; so we were all very much pleased with our 

different lots, and each, I hope, thankful to God. .... 

Love to all your dear circle. — ^Your most aflFectionate 

sister. 

M. C. Maksh. 

TO THE SAME. 

My beloved Sistbe, — .... We have been very 
anxious about our dear Lady Marsh; she has been more 
seriously ill than usual, but I thank God she is better, 
and we hope wiU recover again. Her state of mind 
was truly delightful; we could only have indulged in 
sorrow for our own loss had she been removed; but 
the Lord has graciously spared her again, and I hope 
she may yet enjoy a few months or even years on earth. 
Her powers of mind are as brilliant as evec, Wift^ ^c^ 
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is full of life and animation. Dear Dr Maddntosh 
attended her trith the kindest care. 

I grieve to hear that you are still so suffering, but I 
indulge a sweet hope that the great and good Physician 
•will cure you Himself. My cousin, Countess de Bruhl, 
was a very great sufferer from similar complaints, but 
it pleased God to restore her and spare her to the age 
of seventy. Oh! that He may hear our prayers, and 
spare your valuable life. I have just had a hasty but 
very affectionate letter from my brother, General 
Chowne, informing me of his intended marriage. I 
trust he will be happy. Do you know the lady? Adieu, 
my dearest sister. — ^Your own with much affection, 

Mabia. 0. Mabsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

My beloved Sister, — I have only a few minutes 

to tell you that my dearest W bore his journey 

from Brighton beyond expectation. When I survey 
the mercies of our gracious God through these trying 
scenes, I am astonished at His goodness, and ready to 
exclaim, '' The Lord our God is good, a stronghold in 
the day of trouble; He knoweth them that trust in 
Him.'' We have been mercifully sustained, and have 
received such brotherly and sisterly kindness from dear 

Mr and Mrs G^ , as I cannot express. Mrs K , 

too, was all kindness and attention. May God reward 
and bless them abundantly ! 



UFB AT COLCHESTER. 187 

Our dear friend, Mrs Lombard, has entered her 
eternal rest. After a long indisposition, which gradu- 
ally weakened her, she fell asleep in Jesus. My loss is 
great indeed. I lament that I profited so little by her 
excellent example. Adieu, my dearest Sophia; my 
kindest love to aU the dear circle. — ^Ever your afiec- 
tionate sister, M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

iViw. 16. 

My beloved Sister, — .... Your letter for a 

short time quite overpowered me. Dear Mr M 

wrote a sweet letter to our beloved and deeply af- 
flicted . Oh! that the Holy Spirit may convey 

comfort to his troubled heart, and enable him to see 
the hand of a Father in this aflSiction. God is love. 
Let this blessed truth be the anchor of your souL He 
intends nothing but good in this trial, yet for the present 
it is grievous. Let us hope that God will be pleased 
to remove the trial in some measure; my dearest sister 
knows that God's never-failing providence ordereth all 
things, both in heaven and earth, and believes that all 
things shall work together for good to them that love 
God. Yes! I am persuaded in eternity we shall all 
praise our God and Saviour for this as well as every 
trial we may receive at His hands. We shall then see 
the wisdom of the dispensation, the good it produced, 
the evU it averted; we shall see that God -^^^ ^<3r&si\^ 
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and our souls benefited. Let us remember the short- 
ness of time, the nearness of eternity, and these things 
will lose much of their poignancy. Give my tenderest 

love to dearest S , my beloved A ^ and sweet 

little Susie ; and with much sympathy, believe me, my 
beloved sister, your very affectionate 

M.C. Mabsh. 

THE ILLNESS AND DEATH OF AUGUSTA TILSON. 

My VERY DEAE Friend, — .... We have had an 
affecting death in our family— dear Augusta^ the eldest 
daughter of my eldest brother. She passed the winter 

in Devonshire with dear Mrs C , who attended her 

with maternal affection and kindness. She was also 
much blessed in leading dear Augusta's mind to a 
clearer and more heart-affecting view of her Saviour's 
love. She was enabled to cast her soul on the mercy 
of God in Christ Jesus our Lord, and to believe the 
promises made to believers in Him. The fear of death 
was entirely removed, and she was anxious to depart 
and be with Christ. Her dear father, who arrived at 
S four days before her death, was greatly com- 
forted by the state of her mind ; and now she is gone, 
he talks with delight of her happiness, and anticipates 
a glorious meeting in the kingdom of heaven. How 
blessed is the Christian in life and in death, in sorrow 
and in joy, in time and in eternity. Dear Augusta 
said, " Tell my dear aunt I am perfectly happy in the 
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prospect of death;'' and to her brother she said, "0 

W , I am glad to see you, to tell you what great 

things God has done for my souL'' She wrote herself to 
prepare her father for her death, and then added, "I feel 
a humble confidence that, through the mercy of Gk)d in 
Christ Jesus our Lord, we shall aU meet in heaven, and 
spend an eternity of bliss together/' She was just 
twenty-one, very clever, well informed, extensively read 
in more literature than a lady usually is, and well 
acquainted with several languages. She was elegant 
and lovely in her person, and much admired ; yet the 
grace of God drew off her heart from earthly things, 
and fixed it on her Saviour. We have, indeed, great 
cause for gratitude that our gracious God has delivered 
this dear girl from sin, sorrow, and sickness, and 
brooght her to everlastiag glory. 

Dear M is quite recovered — as well as ever she 

was. We have indeed cause for the greatest gratitude. 
I am better, thank God ! but not so strong as I was 
before my late illness ; but the Lord best knows the 
measure of strength I ought to have, and I pray that I 
may learn in every state I am, therewith to be content 
Mr M. is a little better, but his health is still delicate. 
I can only add the united love of our whole party, 
ftnd believe me, my dear friend, your affectionate and 
obliged 

M^ C. Maesh. 
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TO MISS SHEPPAED. 



Fa. 
My deae young Feiend, — Although I am suflfering 
a little from an inflammatory attack, I must take up 
my pen to express, in some faint degree, how sincerely 
I sympathise with you under your present heavy afflic- 
tion. You have indeed suffered one of the greatest of 
trials, the loss of a truly Christian friend, whose con- 
versation and example encouraged and stimulated you 
in your Christian race. Yet, my dear friend, I would 
lead you to look from your own irreparable loss to her 
eternal gain. She has fought "the good fight of faith" 
— she has entered into that " rest which remaineth for 
the people of God " — she has dropped the encumbering 
body, and is "for ever vnth the Lord." Sorrow, pain, 
weariness, and sin, are fled away for ever. "Fulness 
of joy and pleasures for evermore" are hers for eternity. 
Oh ! that you may by faith realise her bliss, and antici- 
pate the period when your warfare will also be accom- 
plished, your tears be wiped away, and that friendship 
which began in time will flourish through the countless 
ages of eternity. May the Father of mercies and God 
of all consolation comfort your afflicted heart, is the 
prayer of your affectionate friend, 

Maeia Chowne Massh. 
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TO THE SAME. 

My dear Feiend, — ^Truly have I wished to take up 
my pen, and as often been obliged to defer it till the 
morrow; yet when that morrow came, I was still 
unable to write. Mine has for many years been a very 
active life, but I never had quite so much as during 
the past summer; yet blessed be His name, my strength 
has been equal to my day, and I can still raise my 
Ebenezer, and say, "Hitherto hath the Lord helped 
me." So many little domestic circumstances have 
arisen, that I scarcely know where to begin and relate 
them as I could wish. 

The most important has been the illness and removal 

of Miss H , For many months I had been praying 

for Divine direction respecting her. Since her illness she 
had found three pupils more than she could attend to ; 
while I was thinking and praying upon the subject, 

Mrs B offered her a situation in her family, to take 

the charge of two children much younger than ours. Her 
mind was led to accept it. We therefore parted most 
pleasantly, and she seems very happy in her new situa- 
tion. It would have grieved me much if she had been 
hurt, or wounded, for her services have been very 
valuable, and I shall ever feel grateful and affectionate 
towards her. 

The next point was where to find a Christian gover- 
ness. I went to my God and pleaded His "gicoTsmftiSu 
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LIFE AT BIEMINGHAM. 

Fifteen years had passed away. During this time Mr 
and Mrs Marsh had made Colchester their home. Large 
had been the amount of labour which Mrs Marsh had 
expended upon the parochial machinery which she 
directed. She had scarcely looked forward to a change 
as possible. Every spot was now familiar. Her aflFec- 
tions were deeply rooted in the field of her duties. But 
the providence of Grod had appointed a change in her 
lot. L'hoinme propose, mats Dieu dispose. Mr Marsh's 
health began to faU. His duties had accumulated until 
they had become too much for his strength. It was at 
this juncture that one of the patrons of the parish of 
Birmingham came down to Colchester, and ofiered him 
one of the new district churches in that populous town ; 
and about the same time an offer was made to him of 
a church in Guernsey. They first went to Guernsey 
that they might make a trial of the church, and of the 
climate of the island. Mrs Marsh was much delighted 
with this pleasant spot, with its beautiful bays, and its 
island-gemmed sea views. But, as it did not) ^%st\ ^<c^ 
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large a sphere of labour as Birmingham, the final deci- 
sion to which they came was, that Birmingham should 
be selected. With this prospect in view, she wrote 

TO MES T B OF COLCHESTEE, 

GUEBNSET. 

My very dear Mrs T e, — G^)odness and mercy 

have followed us to this place, and we daily experience 
the loving-kindness of the Lord. Dear Mr Marsh's 
health is very much improved since he came here : he 
has had the rest he so much needed, for he has only 
preached twice in the fortnight, Mr Neville being still 
here. I know not how to be thankful enough for this 
great mercy. My own health also is certainly im- 
proved. 

The island is pretty, and the air of comfort in every 
part I have seen quite delights me. Your benevolent 
wish that every cottager should have a garden is here 
fully realised. In my drive yesterday, I rarely saw a 
cottage without one ; often there was an orchard, and 
a field with a cow. It is pleasant to see them coming 
into market, driving a little cart with the produce of 
their gardens, in all of which the hydrangia grows, and 
large myrtles climb over the front of the cottages. In 
the gardens of the higher orders, orange and lemon 
trees are seen laden with fruit, and the grapes are very 
fine. 

You will doubtless have heard that Mr Marsh has 
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received an offer of a chnrch at Birmingham. It has 

been pressed upon him by the patrons and the bishop. 

Mr M-'s mind is led to consider this as providential, 

as it came at a time when he was deeply feeling the 

pressure of Colchester on his strength, and after some 

months of prayer for direction imder this pressure. 

The peculiar circumstances which brought the offer of 

Birmingham, and the earnest and pressing request 

made to him to accept the church, caused him to think 

it might be the leading of Divine Providence ; but he 

is desirous not to do anything hastily, but take time to 

consider, to pray, and to watch how the "pUlar and the 

cloud" move. We entreat your prayers. 

The town of St Pierre-le-port is beautifully situated 

— ^high hills on each side, with handsome villas strewed 

over them. The shipping in the harbour, the ocean, 

and the islands of Herm, Jethon, Sark, and Aldemey, 

are all fine objects in the picture. We all unite in 

kindest love to your dear family. — Believe me your 

affectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 

They left with regret the island, as Mr Marsh called 
it, "of fruits, flowers, and friendship," and arrived at 
Birmingham in October 1829. And here, or rather 
at Edgbaston, at some distance from the town of Bir- 
mingham, the remainder of her useful life was spent. 

It cannot be supposed that an individual €»udi ^^ ^ik^<^ 
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one whose character lias been imperfectly traced in the 
previous pages, could be set in the foreground, and 
known for fifteen years, in one small town, without 
raising, in the hearts of many, an imperishable monu- 
ment Years may pass away, but her name will be 
as much loved and revered by the inhabitants of Col- 
chester, as if she were still living amongst them, stimu- 
lating them by her Christian example, cheering them 
by her unvarying kindness, and comforting them by 
her ever ready and disinterested sympathy. But God, 
who causes everything to work together for good to 
them that love Him, saw fit thus to remove her from 
the midst of a parish and a congregation by whom she 
was so justly beloved 

At first, she felt the trial to be severe inde^ but 
she knew that He who ordered the bounds of her 
habitation could not err, and therefore, with Christian 
submission, she prayed to be enabled to resign her will 
to His, and though to the last she rarely spoke of 
Colchester without tears, yet she frequently acknow- 
ledged, from the results which followed, that she firmly 
believed her beloved husband had simply followed the 
leadings of Providence in taking a step as painful to 
himself as to her. 

The new sphere of his labour difiered widely from 
the one which he had left. The parish of St Thomas', 
in Birmingham, was extensive and densely populated, 
and many of the people had never been in the habit of 
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attending a place of worship till this church, which 
had but recently been consecrated, was built for their 
accommodation. Very cheering, then, was it to the 
heart of one who so rejoiced in the conversion of souls 
to Christ, to witness the crowds who, Sunday after 
Sunday, thronged the temple of (Jod to hear the 
gospel of salvation faithfully preached to them ; and 
often has she said to her children at the conclusion of 
the Lord's day, "Each Sabbath shews me the reason 
why your dear father was permitted to leave Col- 
chester/^ 

Her letters, written from Edgbaston, will describe 
her life in her new sphere of labour. 

THE EEMOVAL TO BTKMTNGHAM. 

Dec. 1, 

My deaeest S , I hasten to answer your 

question as well as I can; it is undoubtedly uncertain 
whether we remain at this place. It is a grand sta- 
tion, and if Mr M. were younger, he would delight to 
have such a glorious opportunity of declaring the 
gospel of Christ; but he fears that his strength will 
not be equal to it, and on that account hesitates. He 
is still praying earnestly for Divine direction, and I 
doubt not he will be guided to do the thing which is 
pleasing to God. I do not think we shall go back to 
Colchester; I have felt much in leaving that b^los^i^ 
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people, but I see it was necessary. .... I now connnit 
it to the gracious decision of my infinitely gracious 
God: He will direct us, I doubt not, and make erery 
path of duty straight. 

I had a sweet letter from dear Sophy last night; 
she writes in a truly Christian spirit of resignation 
on the loss of her beloved mother. Oh, what a tender 
mother was our dear departed saiDted sister! How 
sweet were her last words — "He fills me with joy and 
peace.'' .... I forgot to tell you that the good people 
at Guernsey are so fond of Mr Marsh, that they will 
not elect their minister till February, hopiug he will 
return. I feel now to lie at the Lord's feet, saying, 
" Send us where Thou wilt, only let Thy presence go 
with us, or remain with us here; let Thy blessing rest 
on the ministry of my dearest husband, make him wise 
to win souls to Christ Jesus our Lord.'' We have 

established a Sunday school here. Dear M and 

L are teachers, and the yoimger ones have a little 

class. Mr M. meets the teachers on a Friday, as he 
did at Guernsey. I never saw a school so admirably 
conducted as at the latter place; there were seven 
hundred children, and seventy voluntary teachers. 

M — ^y and M taught in it; a little girl in 

M 's class sent for her when dying. There were 

evidently serious thoughts in the mind of the dear 
child, and I trust she found her Saviour. Is not this 
encouraging? What an honour to train up children to 
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serve our blessed Saviour! May my heart rejoice and 
praise His holy name, who has dealt so graciously 
with us. 

Adieu, my much-loved S . May our God lift 

up the light of His countenance upon you. — I am your 
very affectionate M. C. Marsh. 

CHASTENING IN LOVE. 

TO THE SAME. 

Edobaston, Oct, 4. 

.... The time has passed painfully since we parted, 
yet I trust the Lord is chastening me in love ; and 
when He has tried me, oh! may I come forth as gold. 
Although the disease is bodily, yet, for wise and holy 
reasons, it is permitted to affect the mind. I have 
taken a close review of my past life; the omissions of 
duty, and the sins committed, are indeed most humbling; 
but, blessed be God, though He cause grief. He doth 
not entirely cast off. Many sweet promises have 
occurred to my mind, and I have had the rich consola- 
tion, sometimes, of being able to cast myself at my 
Saviour's feet "0 Lord, I am oppressed, undertake 
for me.'' "Help, Lord, I beseech thee." "Leave me 
not, neither forsake me, God of my salvation." 
Last Sunday I read that beautiful promise, " I, even I, 
am He that blotteth out thy transgressions for mine 
own sake, and will not remember thy sins." But, my 
beloved sister, when I think how liUle l\iSN^\«^^ \«i 
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the glory of God, oh! how it grieves me. May the 
Lord pardon all my negligences, ignorance, and omis- 
sions ! May He overrule all to promote His own glory! 
Pray that this dispensation may not be removed till it 
has done all the Lord intends. He chastens because 
He loves; and He chastens ns that we may not be 
condemned with the world. I do not feel so anxious 
to be relieved as to be benefited. 

My beloved children are most attentive to me; they 
often bring some sweet promises from the blessed Word 
of God, and speak so sweetly and so comfortably to 
me. My beloved Mr M., and Archdeacon Hodson, are 
gone to Cambridge this week to celebrate Mr Simeon's 
fiftieth year of preaching in that University. What a 
mercy that his valuable useful life should have been so 
long preserved ! Who can tell what good he has been 
instrumental in diffusing from that pulpit throughout 
the kingdom? May his life be yet lengthened, and his 
labours more and more blessed. .... 



HEE RECOVERY. 
TO THE SAME. 

Edgbaston, Dee. 28. 

.... From day to day I have longed to write to 

you, but, as my mornings are so much interrupted, and 

my eye-sight is not very good by candle-light, I have 

been obliged to defer it Let me ask you to praise the 



LIFE AT BTRMTNGHAM. 205 

Lord with me for His great, His very great mercies. 

After consulting Mr and two other medical 

men, I began to think it was the will of God that 
my complaint should remain; but Mr M. and my 
children were so unhappy, that I consented to con- 
sult Dr Davies, the son of my kind friend Mrs D. 
It pleased (Jod, in great mercy, to bless the medicines 
he prescribed. .... The gloom which had so long 
pressed on my mind was dispersed. Again I enjoy 
peace with God through Jesus Christ my Lord, and 
can rejoice in the tribulation He has graciously carried 
me through, and delivered me out of this spiritual 
darkness, and caused light to shine in on my souL I 
found some comfort during my darkest hours from the 
13th Psahn, and Psalms 32, 51, 62, 80, 130, and 143. 
Oh! what imspeakable mercy to have been brought 
out of such deep waters; may my lips and my life 
praise the Lord, my gracious God and Saviour! I am 
very anxious to hear from you, and also to receive 
some accounts of dear Mr and Mrs W. Cams Wilson 
and aU the family. I often think of all their love and 
kindness to us last autumn. 

I am sure it will rejoice your heart to hear that our 

dear W is conducting himself admirably; his 

tutor gives him high praise both for diligence and 
excellent conduct This, indeed, is a cause for much 
gratitude. We are much in prayer to be directed as 
to our plans for dear ; I doubt not tk^ li^jtA^ 
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will enable us to discern Eis plan for that dear child. 

Dear Eliza is in daily expectation of her summons to 

India. The young lady she is to go mth is a most 

devoted Christian, and is to be married to a very good 

young man, who is appointed a missionary to Madras, 

Miss H has had a desire to devote herself to the 

missionary work ever since she was a child. All my 

prayers for dear EUza, respecting the companions of 

her voyage, seem to be most graciously answering. A 

sweeter and more pious person than Miss H could 

not be found. My dear girls have been most active 

in doing everything for me respecting her equipment 

My mercies are indeed more than the hairs of my 

head. Oh! pray, beloved S that I may have a 

thankful heart, and serve the Lord with cheerful 

spirits. .... We all unite in tenderest lova I am 

your most affectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh, 

I give you a motto for the new year: — " His banner 
over me is love/' 

A CHTJECH IN HEEEFOED IS OFFEEED TO ME MAESH. 

Edqbaston, Jarvuary, 

My beloved Feiend, .... Dearest Eliza leaves 
us on Monday for London, and expects to embark on 
board the Warren Hastings on the 24!th. She sends 
much love. Dear girl, it will be a heavy trial to us 
all; yet much mercy mingles with it, and we can 
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praise while we weep. The united livings of St 

Owen's and St Peter's, Hereford, are offered to Mr 

Alarsk We are earnestly praying for the direction of 

the liOrd, and beg your prayers that we may follow the 

leadings of Divine Providence. We shall be satisfied, 

whichever appears to be the path of duty. Mr M. 

sends kindest lova — ^Believe me, your most affectionate 

sister and friend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

MB MABSH DETEBMINES TO BEMAIN AT BIBMINGHAM. 

Edgbaston. 

My beloved S -, .... On Sunday morning 

my dear husband announced to his people that he 
bad been led to believe the providence of God had 
clearly pointed to Birmingham, and he would cheer- 
fully contiQue to minister amongst them, so long as 
God should be pleased to give him strength for the 
work I could not see many of the people in the 
pews, but those in the gallery had joy expressed in 
their looks. Ever since his determination has been 
known, the church has been more filled than ever, 
rhe church-warden of St Peter's, Hereford, was in the 
hurch, and heard for the first time that my dear Mr 
L had resigned the livings there. When he called 
1 us the next day, he said, with tears in his eyes, 
Wlien I saw that large congregation I said within 
fsclf, Mr Marsh cannot leave it, I am sure'' 1 
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trust the great Head of the Church will provide atmly 
faithful minister for that dear people. 

Our old and beloved friend Mr B has been 

pleading the missionary cause at Hereford. He came 
to us afterwards, and was so much struck with St 
Thomas's congregation, that though he was delighted 
with the people at H., he could not but rejoice in 
Mr M/s decision. We had three days of delight- 
ful Christian intercourse with this dear friend. Oh ! 
how sweet is the communion of saints !....! have 

engaged Miss M. H as governess to dear K-^ — . 

She is decidedly pious, very sensible, and well-informed. 

Dear Mrs H , her mother, is a Christian indeed. 

I feel it a high privilege to have one of her daughters 
imder our roof. Adieu, my much-loved friend, &c. &a, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

Edqbaston, Aprit 2. 
My beloved Feiend, — I am really distressed at 
having so long delayed writing to you, but when I tell 
you that I have still three children absent, you will 
know that I have a great many letters to write. I have 
also been writing several long letters for India to Mrs 
S , dear E , and her sisters. You will pro- 
bably have heard ere this time that Mr Marsh has 
decided to remain at St Thomas's. We had been 
praying nearly three months for the gracious guidance 
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of our God, according to His promise, "In all thy 
ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths;'' 
and He has been pleased, we humbly trust, to hear and 
answer our prayers. Several striking circumstances 
have occurred which have made our path plain, and 
Mr M. has resigned St Peter's, Hereford We feel 
perfectly contented and happy to remain here. The 
love that has been manifested towards my dear hus- 
band, not only from his own congregation, but from 
the whole town, has been most gratifying. All his 
clerical brethren wished him to remaiQ here ; the Dis- 
senters expres^d the same feelings. The Society of 
Friends were all anxious he should stay ; one of them 
said, "Friend Marsh, if thou leavest, the Friends will 
put on crape." I thought you would like to hear 
all these particulars. Dear W. and C. come home 
to-morrow ; we shall be truly delighted to have two 
more of our dear children at home again. Dear M. 
is at Lynton; her health seems to be very much re- 
established Great indeed are our mercies! Oh for 
truly thankful hearts to praise and bless the Lord our 
gracious God ! My dear girls imite with us in much 
love. — ^Believe me, &c. &c. 

M. C. Maksh. 



LETTEBS TO THE LATE MES M- 



My veey deae Friend, — ^Hitherto, my tender sym- 
pathy has been divided between you aiidi \!iva ^<^»:t 

o 
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departed. Now I can rejoice with joy unspeakable for 
her; but for you, my dear friend, my tears of sym- 
pathy must flow; you not only lose a much loved, 
much endeared child, but a Christian sister, a bosom 
friend, whose thoughts and your's were one. You lose 
a companion whose conversation raised your thoughts 
to the adorable Redeemer ahd things unseen. Oh, 
what a loss is your*s ! I do indeed share with you in 
this grief ; yet, I know that He, whose love has been 
so marvellously manifested towards you and the dear 
departed, will be the same. He can, and He will 
support you in this most trying hoilr. He is the 
faithful God, whose promises are more sweet and more 
powerful in proportion to the darkness and sorrow 
which surround us. May you abundantly experience 
BQs gracious comforting presence! May you realise 
the bliss into which she has now entered, and anti- 
cipate that day when you will meet to part no more 
before the Throne, to sing the praises of redeeming 
love throughout the countless ages of eternity. 

When I think of the wonderful support vouchsafed 
to the dear child during her long and most trying 
illness, I cannot sufl&ciently adore the goodness of the 
Lord. Her experience was not merely that of a little 
child whose sins are forgiven him for His name's sake, 
"but even of a father, knowing Him that was from 
the beginning." She appears to have attained a 
Jozowledge of the Saviour in His gracious offices^ so 
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fctr beyond what is usually attained even by pious 
children, that I cannot but consider her as a wonderful 
monument of the power and riches of Divine grace. 
"We bless Thee, Lord, for this thy dear young 
servant, who has departed in thy faith and fear." 
May grace be given us to follow her, so far as she 
followed Christ ! 

I have delightful accounts from my dear Mr M., 
of the Lord's great goodness in giving so much success 
to the Jewish cause iq Ireland. The Bishop of Kildare 
has joined both the Jews' and the Church Missionary 
Society. In consequence of his interview with Mr 
Way, he went to the Jews' meeting, and was so well 
pleased with what he heard, that he joined the society 
immediately. The Bishop of Limerick, the Dean, and 
the Archdeacon, also attended the meeting. The Bishop 
invited them to dine at the palace, and afterwards went 
to hear Mr M. preach. I think these are encouraging 
signs. I hope the work of the Lord is really going on 
in Ireland. AH praise and glory be to Him. Adieu, 
my dear friend. Give my kindest regards to Mr 

M ^k. Believe me, with the truest and tenderest 

sympathy, your aflfectionate friend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

My VEEY dear Fbiend, — Ever since I heard of 

your sweet little H ^'s removal from a world of sin 

and sorrow, to that state of rest and \>U^^ ^\ii^ ^\a 
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blessed Eedeemer purchased for her, I have felt a 
peculiar tenderness and sjrmpathy for my dear afficted 
friend. I doubt not our most gracious God was 
with you in those hours of trial, and has again put a 
song into your mouth, " even praise unto our God" 
Yet I know a mother, and a tender mother like yon, 
must feel a great deal, and those wounds which were 
so deep after the death of dear Louisa must have been 
again opened, and bled afresh. Though I never had 
the pleasure of seeing the dear happy infant, while 
clothed with her mortal garment, yet I loved her as 
your babe, and hoped to know her here below. Oh, 
how everything teaches us the uncertainty and vanity 
of all earthly things ! 

May every event lead us to set our affections on- 
things above, where Christ sitteth at the right hand of 
God. May the Holy Spirit influence us more and mor^ 
to rise to high and heavenly things, and live above thi^ 
stormy and tempestuous world. My dear Mr M. iaP^ 
about to lose the valuable assistance of our excellent^- 

friend Mr B . He is going to his living, a dark 

comer in Essex, where I trust he will be much blest 
.... I have had a great deal of occupation lately. Oxar 
young friend Miss Smyth, who was consigned to our 
care by her parents, has finished her education, and l«^ 
about to return to them in India. I have had her 
equipment to order ; it is nearly completed.' As there 
was no other friend to undertake it, I felt it my duty, 
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and have been helped through it. The lady who will 
take charge of her is a pious, sensible woman. I can 
see much mercy in this arrangement, and my heart 

is quite at ease about her voyage. Dear is very 

poorly. I do not see any immediate danger, but when 
I consider her advanced age, I cannot but feel some 
alarm. Thank God! her lamp is trimmed ; she is 
ready for the Bridegroom's coming. My dear chil- 
dren have all been remarkably well, excepting M , 

through this severe winter. Oh, for a more thankful 
heart ! — I am your truly affectionate and sympathising 
friend, M. C. Maesh. 

West Cowes, Isle of Wight. 

My much loved Feiend, — ^My thoughts have been 
with you frequently since we parted, realising all the 
varied kindness I and mine received from you and your 
dear husband. My heart feels more than I can express 
for all your love and kindness to us. When I look 
back on the hours I passed imder your friendly roof, 
my heart rises in thankfulness to God for the sweet 
resting-place we found there. How delightful is CJhris- 
tian friendship, and how peculiarly are we favoured in 
having so many dear friends ! 

We had a very good journey to Portsmouth, and had 
only one adventure, the loss of our sandwich basket. 
When we arrived at P., we found it was the great 
fair, and every room in the hotel, excei^lm^ OTi<i^ ^^a 
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occupied ; the three girls were most kindly received by 

Migor and Mrs B , and Mr M., and I dined with 

them the next day, and then we all sailed over to West 
Cowes. We are delighted with this pretty, quiet place ; 
if our dear friends were with us it would be still more 
delightful ; but we cannot have our roses without thorns, 
or our pleasures without alloy, in this world. My be- 
loved husband seems a little better ; I hope he will be 
induced to pursue the plan of silence effectually. Adieu, 
my much loved friend. — ^Believe me ever your much 
attached M. C. Mabsh. 

THE MOULDING OP THE WILL INTO THE WILL OF CHEIST. 
LETTERS TO MISS M ^K. 

My veey dear M , — I have tenderly sympa- 
thised with you in the deep anxiety you have felt whilst 
witnessing the sufferings of your tenderly beloved and 
excellent mother. I trust our merciful God will be 
pleased to hear our prayers, and lengthen the days of 
her valuable life, that she may be spared to you and 
your dear father a few years longer. 

In wishing to detain her from her Saviour's blissful 
presence we may seem too selfish, but she can glorify 
God in a sinful and unbelieving world ; she can testify 
to the young how blessed His service is> and how sweet 
to bear His yoke in youth. Surely to do this she will 
cheerfully wait a few more years in this vale of tears. 
I pray that we may know no will but that of our Lord 
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and Saviour, and resign our all to Him, who has so 
loved us, that for our sakes He left His high throne of 
glory to dwell on earth, to suffer, to obey, to die for us, 
and now He ever lives to intercede for us, that we may 
behold His glory and be for ever with Him. Oh, may 
our wills be moulded into His, and our affections set 
on things above, where Christ sitteth at the right hand 
of Grod, and our life be hid with Christ in GU)d, that 
when He who is our life shall appear, we may also ap- 
pear with Him in glory! 

I have had many hours of weakness and languor 
since we met, but the Lord has been very gracious, and 
granted me that peace which the world can neither give 
nor take away. I can bless Him with my whole heart for 

the mercies of my illness. Adieu, my beloved M . 

May our Lord Jesus Christ himseK, and God even our 
Father, who hath loved us and given us everlasting 
consolation and good hope through grace, comfort your 
heart and establish you in every good word and work. 
— ^Believe me your affectionately attached Mend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

THESE PASSING EARTHLY THINGS. 
TO THB SAME. 

My very dear M , — It seems a long time since 

we have heard anything from Brighton. We feel great 
anxiety respecting your dear mother ; give my tenderest 
love to her, and tell her I daily endeavour to cc^ys^ss^ 
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her to our infinitely gracious Grod and Saviour, prajJig 
that she may be kept in perfect peace, trusting inBi 
name, that she may be preserved from every temptstao^ 
doubt, and fear, and may have a full assurance of kr 
Saviour's love, and the light of His countenance fiUng 
her with joy and peace in believing. For you, mydeir 

M , I continually pray, that our merciful Lord naj 

manifest Himself as your friend, teaching you to caul 
every deep-felt care upon Him, and leading you to con- 
tinual trust in His love and power. I am very thank- 
ful to tell you that dear M. is considerably better. 

We have had a striking proof lately of the instabiliif 
of all earthly things, in the long and dangerous illness 

of our young friend Mrs C . She was married last 

year to Mr C . Her illness has continued six montH 

and the account yesterday was, that her happy spirit was 
about to take its flight. She has been favoured with a 
large portion of peace and joy. " Christ is very precious 
to meT' is her continual exclamation. She said to 
Mr M., "I had rather be redeemed by Christ than 
have stood in Adam. Oh, what a Saviour He is T' She 
took leave of all her friends about a week past, and 
said, " Now I have done with earth ; now I shall go to 
my Saviour.'' Yesterday, whenever she had strength 
she exclaimed "Hallelujah!" She is just twenty-one, 
and leaves behind her a very affectionate husband and 
a sweet little boy, besides her sorrowing parents, bro- 
thers, and sisters ; but every tie is dissolved, and she 
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iiE longs to be with her Saviour. Oh ! I hope this blessed 

TH €nd will be the means, under God, of leading all who 

wz witnessed it, to seek the same joyful hope in Christ. 

a* 'May we, dear M ^ and all we love, value this salva- 

cf tion more and more. Give my kindest love to your 

^ dear grandpapa and grandmamma. — I am your very 

r affectionate friend, 

M. C. Maksh. 

ON THE LOSS OF A MOTHER. 

My tenderly beloved M , — ^Your letter of this 

morning has been a cordial to us. To read of the support 
Gk>d has graciously given you in this hour of trial, is 
indeed a source of praise and thanksgiving. The Lord 
our (Jod is good, and His tender mercies are over all 
Hia works. How much then may we expect from Him 
when His own dear children are in sorrow. " In all 
their affictions He is afficted. Yes ! the hand which 
dealt the blow, gently raised you, and sustained you, 

saying, " Fear not, it is I.'' Oh ! my dear M , my 

heart has indeed sympathised with you. Twenty-two 
years have nearly passed away since my beloved mother 
left this earth ; yet I well remember the desolate feeling 
which came over my mind when I felt myself alone in 
the world I could only pray that the Lord our God 
would graciously support and comfort you. Blessed be 
His name, He has done so, and He will never leave you, 
nor forsake you. He will guide yon by "Bia covma^^ «sA 
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then receive you into glory. He will manifest Himself 
to you, as He does not unto the world. Let us remem* 
ber the character of our Gk)d, it is Love. " Can a woman 
forget her sucking child? Yes, she may forget, but I 
will not forget thee." You have lost the tenderest, the 
wisest, the most Christian of mothers ; but aU her ten- 
derness, all her wisdom, all her grace were but drops 
from the ocean of tenderness, wisdom, and holiness, 
which dwells in our Saviour. Oh ! may He become 
increasingly precious to our souls, and may He fill us 
with holy confidence in His care and love. May every 
bereavement lead us nearer to Him, that our affections 
may be set on things above, not on things of the earth ! 
I hasten to tell you how delighted we shall be to see 
you. I hope you wiU come as soon as you can, and 
stay as long as your health will permit. I loved you 
always very tenderly, but I love you now with almost 

maternal affection. M. has written to you at , 

as we found it impossible to get a letter to Brighton 
before you left it — ^Believe me your very affectionate 
and sympathising friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 

ON THE BEST MEAKS OP ALLEVIATING SOEEOW. 

My beloved M , — ^To say I have felt for you, 

would be much too weak an expression. I have most 
tenderly sympathised with you and your dear friend, 
under your bitter trial, but I am thankful, my much 



LI7B AT BIBMmGHAM. 219 

loved M -, tiiat you have been able to prefer a 

parent's happiness to your own. I am sure that grace 
sustained you in your trial, and you could look up to 
your heavenly Father with thankfulness, that He had 
strengthened you to deny yourself, and take up the 
cross He appointed for you. My prayer is, that this 
trial may be abundantly sanctified to both of you, that 
it may draw your hearts nearer to Him who is the 
fountain of bliss and glory. May He impart to both 
the sweet influences of the Holy Spirit, filling you with 
joy and peace in believing. 

It was a source of grief to M and myself, that 

we could not be near you to shew a portion of the love 
and sympathy we have felt, by affectionate attention 
and soothing converse; but this privilege was withheld 
by Him who doeth all things well I was thankful to 
hear that you were better, as I feared the effect on 
a frame so delicate. I shall be anxious to hear again, 
for I agree with good old Howe, who, in writing to 
Lady R Russell, says: — "The second stage .of grief 
is more difficult to bear than the first. There is a 
degree of excitement at first, which seems to carry 
us above our feelings; but when the mind returns to 
its former tone, the chasm is most painfuUy felt; 
the wilderness journey seems long and tedious; the 
heavenly rest appears less clear. We seem to have 
lost the bright gleam of sunshine which lighted us on 
our way, and all appears dreary and dark." 'Eb^^ ^^^v 
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felt this, my dear M ? I well remember having such 

painful feelings. My first resource was prayer; be much 
in prayer, my beloved yoimg friend My next resource 
was the precious promises of GU)d in Christ Jesus; and 
my third resource was incessant occupation. I went 
steadily through some pious authors, and enlarged my 
studies as much as possible. As I resided in the 
country, I daily passed some hours amongst the poor. 
These means were so much blest, that in a few months 
I regained my usual cheerfulness, and was enabled to 
leave all in the hands of my gracious God. How 
mercifully He was pleased to bring back what I had 
been called to resign, I must not now dwell upon. We 
know that He can do all things, and that He will with- 
hold no good thing from them that walk uprightly. I 
continue wonderfully to bear the winter, through the 
rich mercy and goodness of my God I sometimes go 
to the lectures, when the evenings are clear and fine. 
Dear Mr M. is much better, indeed we are all well, 
thank God Great are our mercies. Oh! may we be 
truly thankful for them. We all unite in kindest love. 
— I am youi- very afiectionate friend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

THE EESTLESSNESS OF THE COUNTRY IN 1831. 
TO MISS LEYCESTER, TOFT HALL, CHESHIBE. 

Edgbastok. 
My dear Emeisd, — I cannot suffer my dear brother 
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Tilson to go to Toft without writing a few lines, to 
express how often I have reverted with pleasure to our 
interviews at Aberystwith. My thoughts and prayers 
have followed you and your dear family. May the best 
blessings be the portion of each, even those rich, 
spiritual, and eternal benefits which flow from the 
love of a gracious God, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
At all times Christians must wish those whom they 
love to possess these blessings; but when was there 
ever a season in which temporal mercies were held 
with a more precarious tenure? The restless state of 
the country on one hand, and the awful pestilence on 
the other, render all earthly possessions very imcertain ; 
but the Christian has "an inheritance incorruptible, 
undefiled, and that fadeth not away, reserved in heaven 
for him." Eeceiving a kindom which cannot be moved, 
let us have grace whereby we may serve God acceptably, 
with reverence and godly fear. May this be your por- 
tion, and of all we love, and may the kingdom of our 
Saviour extend itseK over all hearts, till the knowledge 
of the Lord cover the earth, as the waters cover the sea. 
I am sorry to hear that dear Laura is still an invalid; 
give my kindest love to her, and tell her to remember 
that our Saviour says, "As many as I love I rebuke 
and chasten;"' "no chastisement for the present seemeth 
joyous, but grievous; yet afterward it yieldeth the peace- 
able fruits of righteousness to them that are exercised 
thereby.^' May she richly experience th^a^ y^^^^sv^ 
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truths, and say with David, "It is good for me that 
I have heen afficted.^' Give my kind love to dear 

E and E , and my affectionate remembrance 

to your beloved parents. — ^Believe me your truly affec- 
tionate M. 0. TAasss. 

THE rNCEETAINTY OF ALL HUMAN THINGS, AND BEST 

IN GOD ALONE. 

TO THE LATE HISS LANGFORD. 

My veey dear Sophia, — ^If thoughts, good wishes, 
and prayers, could have flown to you without the 
medium of pen and paper, you would, long since, have 
heard from me. My heart has tenderly sympathised 
in your trial ; and my fervent prayers have ascended to 
the throne of the Most High, that this affliction may 
be fully sanctified to your immortal souL You have 
not yet attained a third of those years which are 
usually allotted to the life of man, and you are already 
suffering from a most painful lingering complaint 
How loudly does such a message from God say to y(W, 
to mey to ally Behold how uncertain are all things here 
below ! Surely it not only warns, but invites us to seek 
that precious Saviour, who left His heaven to dwell on 
our earth, that He might suffer and obey for us, and 
bring us at last to His glorious kingdom. I can assure 
you, my beloved Sophy, that I wish to bring these 
thoughts close to my own heart, as well as to youra 
M&j the Holy Spirit, who alone can bless and sanctiify 
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our soxils, lead us both " so to number our days that we 
may apply our hearts unto wisdom/* 

To know ourselves as sinful, helpless creatures, and 
to know Gk)d as our Father, the Lord Jesus Christ as 
our Saviour, and the Holy Ghost as our Sanctifier, is 
the only true knowledge which can bring peace to the 
souL When we think of the exceedingly great love of 
the eternal Father, who gave His only begotten Son 
for our salvation — when we think of the wonderful love 
of our blessed Saviour, " who thought it not robbery to 
be equal with God, yet humbled HimseK and became 
obedient imto death, even the death of the cross,'* for us 
miserable sinners — ^when we think of the love of the Holy 
Spirit, who bears with all our weakness, perverseness, in- 
gratitude, and hardness of heart, and never will leave us 
till He has renewed us throughout, and made us meet for 
the kingdom of heaven — surely we shall all say, in the 
language of St John, God is love. Oh that my beloved 
Sophia may acquaint herself with Him, and be at peace! 
May that joy which flows from a sweet sense of the 
pardoning love of Gk)d be your portion, and may you 
say with the Psalmist, " It is good for me that I have 
been afficted.'* I wish you to study frequently the 
12th chapter of St Paul's Epistle to the Hebrews : you 
will learn from it God's design in chastening us, that 
we may become partakers of His holiness. I hope you 
will read frequently and pray over the 15th chapter of 
St Luke, the 3d and 10th of St John, tXa^ li. oi TSi^^ 
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sians, the 53d of Isaiah, and the 25th, 40th, and 53d 
Psalms. I think they are peculiarly adapted to give 
us a view of ourselves and of our Saviour; but the 
whole of the inspired volume is a treasure of such in- 
estimable value, that one knows not how to select a/6u; 
rich jewels where all is so brilliant, so precious ! . . . . 
My dearest husband and children unite in best love to 
yourself and all the beloved party at Watlington Park, 
with my dear Sophia's very affectionate friend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

CHEERFUL ACQUIESCENCE IN THE DIVINE WILL. 

My VERY DEAR Friend, — I am glad to avail myself of 

Mr S 's return to Colchester to thank you for your 

last most welcome letter. The removal of our beloved 
friend, Mrs English, was indeed so triumphant and 
blessed, that for a season I could only praise God for 
His mercies and love to her ; but I am still so earthly 
and selfish that I cannot cease to mourn her loss. I 
had for so many years found her society so pleasant 
and so profitable, that I cannot tell you what I suffered 
in the loss of it when I left Colchester. I was often 
refreshed by her sweet letters, and hoped to see her at 
Birmingham. But our heavenly Father has ordered it 
otherwise. He has called her to the marriage supper 
of the Lamb ; she has joined the countless multitude 
who surround the throne. I must remain a little 
longer in the wilderness, and then, through the riches 
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of His grace and mercy in Christ Jesus, I may hope to 
meet her again to part no more for ever. Oh, could 
that thought be habitually in the mind, we should in- 
deed say with the apostle, " These light affictions, which 
are but /or a moment, work for us a far more exceed- 
ing and eternal weight of glory!" 

I am sure you will rejoice to hear that the Lord has 
reconciled me much more to this place than I ever 
expected to be. I do not love dear Colchester less, but 
I am contented to sojourn here, because I see it a post 
of great usefulness for my dear Mr Marsh ; my chil- 
dren also are usefully employed, and I have strength 
to do a little. We have several Christian persons who 
are truly kind to us, and who esteem my dear Mr M, 
"highly in love for his work's sake." There is some- 
thing very pleasing in the warm-heartedness of the 
people : I think this is characteristic of all ranks. 

You will rejoice with us,. I am sure, and give thanks 
to God, that our beloved M arrived safely in Eng- 
land on Wednesday the 18th : I expect her this evening. 
She has been preserved from sickness and accident 
throughout the whole time of her absence. I may 
indeed say, the Lord has been abundantly gracious to 
her. Oh for a truly thankful heart! We all unite in 
love. — I am your aflfectionate friend, 

Maeia Chowne Maesh. 
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FAITH RESTS BENEATH THE SHADOW OF CHEISX'S CROSS, 

AND IS OONTENT AND SAFE. 

TO 'v tjK SAME* 

Edobaston. 

My dear Friend, — I was truly thankful to hear you 
were better when your letter was written ; and I hope 
it has pleased God to bless this fine weather to your 
further recovery. How I wish we could go to Walton 
as we once did ! those pleasant days at Harwich I shall 
never forget. 

I am thankful indeed to say, that through the in- 
finite goodness of our God I am recovering from my 
late illness. My sufierings at first were very distress- 
ing, from spasms on the breath. I used to struggle for 
an hour as if life were departing. But it pleased God, 
at the end of a fortnight, to relieve me from this great 
sufiering, and I have enjoyed the refreshment of taking 
the air twice in our open carriage, which was truly 
beneficial to both body and mind. The sight of the 
trees and blossoms was most refreshing and animating: 
my heart was lifted up in praises to Him who clothes 
the trees of the field in all their magnificence and 
beauty, whose tender mercies are over His people, and 
whose goodness extends to alL I have been mercifully 
kept in a state of peace and dependence from day to 
day, trusting in the precious blood of my Saviour, 
"which cleanseth from all sin ;'' resting in His media- 
torial work, "who is a.ble to save to the uttermost all 
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who come to God by Him." I could commit all for 
time and for eternity into His hands. I never felt 
more deeply my sinfulness and my utter inability to 
do anything without Him ; but I was enabled to believe 
that " He would work in me aU the good pleasure of 
His goodness, and the work of faith with power." Now 
that it seems His good pleasure to raise me up again, 
I entreat your prayers, that I may have grace to glorify 
Him who is so rich in mercy, and so full of loving- 
kindness to me, the most unworthy of His servants. 

I fear you have had an unpleasant time during the 
last election. The power the people seem to be gain- 
ing in every place is alarming indeed : the whole state 
of Europe is f uU of conmiotion ; and our own happy 
country partakes too much of it. I only wish to think 
of these things, that I may cling less to the things of 
time and sense, and may pray more for my king and 
country, and, above all, for the unity, peace, and holi- 
ness of the Chxirch of Christ. Alas ! the anniversary 
of the Bible Society. What a sad reverse it was of 
that be<iutiful assemblage where once all was harmony, 
peace, and love. May the Lord heal aU our divisions! 

My excellent friend, Mr Basil Woodd, is gone to his 
everlasting rest, after a most holy and useful life. 
Few have done so much good as he did during the forty- 
seven years he laboured in the ministry. His last 
words were, "Now, Lord, let thy servant depart in 
peace/' Mr Daniel Wilson's sermon on. "YjSia ^^^^ 
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sets forth the character of my inestimable departed 
friend very sweetly. He was my chief friend and 
adviser when I began to differ from the world I owe 
him very much; many, many happy hours have I 
passed under his roof. He was almost a father to me, 
and I loved him with filial affection, and his excellent 
wife also. My kind love to your daughtera — Belie?e 
me your affectionate friend, 

M. C. Mabsh. 



THE LOSS OP THE "EOTHESAY CASTLE." 

Abebtstwite. 
My dear Friend, — ^Your two letters followed me 
to this place, where I have been staying three weeks, 
and through the Divine mercy and goodness my health 
is perfectly restored. I have been a great sufferer for 
nearly five months ; my last illness was a rheumatic 
fever, and I was so completely reduced by it that I 
thought I was on the brink of eternity, and began 
preparing the minds of my dear Mr M. and my chil- 
dren. I was most graciously supported ; my fears were 
aU removed, and I was enabled to cast myself on my 
blessed Saviour, in full dependence on His mercy and 
love. It pleased God to bless the means used by dear 
Mr Boutflower, who came on the wings of friendship 
to see me. He found me in great danger, but through 
the goodness oi Go4M\) laa x^^iovering, though in- such 
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a weak state I could not turn in my bed, or feed my^ 
self. My dear cliildren attended upon me with the 
greatest tenderness and care. I cannot tell you half 
the affection and kindness of my beloved husband and 
these dear children. My servants also were so truly 
kind and attentive ; I cannot recount my mercies, they 
were so very great. All I want is a heart to praise 

God, to love Him more, and serve Him better 

You have heard of the loss of the packet between 
Liverpool and Beaumaris. Mrs Austen and one of her 
daughters were waiting for Mr and Mrs Foster. They 
waited in vain ; their beloved relatives came not. After 
some hours' suspense their fears were all confirmed, and 
they heard their dear brother and sister had perished. 
Mr and Mrs F. were evidently pious persons. In 
the awful season, from twelve till half an hour after 
one, when it sank, they and their little group were all 
collected in one part of the vessel, silently praying, and 
waiting their solemn summons. The rest of the pas- 
sengers were weeping and making the most mournful 
exclamations. The contrast was most affecting, and 
was related by a gentleman who was preserved almost 
miraculously. It is feared one hundred and thirty per- 
sons lost their lives. What an awful event ! May it 
be sanctified to the Saviour's glory ! 

My dear Mr M. has been here three weeks; he 
has thrown open his drawing-room at the time of 
family worship ; several pious persona Taa^N^ ^\,\fcTA<i^ 
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and appeared to enjoy it very much. We have fonnd 
some excellent Christians here, which renders it very 
pleasant. I like the place exceedingly; a fine bold 
sea, and the Welsh mountains rising behind the town, 
form a grand picture. Adieu, my dear friend. My 
dear Mr M. and our children send much love. — ^I am 
your very affectionate friend, 

M.O.M. 



TO THE SAME. 

Edgbaston, Sept, 22. 

My veey dear Friend, — I am sure you will unite 
with me in praising God for all the mercies we have 
received " going out and coming in.'' My health and 
strength are wonderfully restored,' and I have only 
now to pray for grace that I may employ them in the 
service of my infinitely gracious God and Saviour. 

We had a very pleasant journey, both going to and 
returning from Aberystwith. We were first delighted 
with the beauties of Montgomeryshire : on each side 
of the road, which runs through a valley, hills rise, 
covered with wood. On entering Cardiganshire the 
face of the country changes; we passed through a 
chain of high barren hills, which continues unbroken 
for thirty miles, and terminates only at the sea- shore. 
Imagine yourself on a terrace-road cut half-way up 
the mountains, with a precipice below and above, and 
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a similar chain on the opposite side of the valley. At 
the end of twenty miles the scene again changes ; you 
go down a steep descent, and find yourself again sur- 
rounded by high hills covered with wood, and beauti- 
ful falls of water dashing from rock to rock This is 
called the Devil's Bridge, and is considered one of the 
finest things in Wales. Erom this place to Aberystwith 
we had a beautiful drive, still on the side or top of the 
hills, and overlooking the lovely valley of the Eheidal, 
through which the river winds its course till it reaches 
the sea. We were much pleased with Aberystwith; 
the sea and rocks are very fine. We had delightful 
Christian privileges; the clergyman is an excellent 
man. We also met many pious families there; and 
Mr Marsh had family worship open to a certain 
number ; we frequently had fifteen or sixteen besides 
our own family. Mr M. expounded the Epistle to the 
Philippians; it was a delightful season of spiritual 
refreshment. We need more gratitude and love to 

our heavenly Eather for His abimdant mercies 

Adieu, my dear friend. May the peace of God, which 
passeth all imderstanding, keep your heart and mind 
through Christ Jesus I — ^Your afiectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesh. 
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FAITH EVEE LAYS HOLD UPON THE TEUTH, THAT THE 

BLOOD OF JESUS CHEIST CLEANSETH FEOM ALL Sm. 

TO THE fiAlfTL 

Edqbaston^ Dec, 24. 

My very dear Friend, — ^From day to day have I 
reproached inyseK for having so long delayed answer- 
ing your last kind and affectionate letter; but, for 
several weeks after I received it, I suffered so much, 
that whenever I began to write, I was obliged to give 
up the attempt. My family persuaded me to consult 
Dr Davies, a very skilfid physician in Birmingham; 
and it pleased God so mercif uUy to bless the means lie 
prescribed, that the complaint which had for so many 
months distressed me, was removed in about three 
weeks. Since that time the uneasy sensations have 
gradually subsided, and the consequent depression 
which was so great a trial to me, God has, in infinite 
love, also caused to be entirely removed. Oh, tha^ 
the health He has again vouchsafed to restore, and tki® 
spirit which He has strengthened, may be more entire^? 
devoted to His blessed service ! Again I use the 40^^ 
and 103d Psalms ; during my iUness I found the IS't^h' 
the 32d, the 51st, and the 14)3d, peculiarly comfo::^^ 
ing to my mind ; indeed they seemed made for tc^^ > 
my soul rested on that precious word, " The blood ^^ 
Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth from all sin.'' ^ 
cannot express what were my views of sin and i^' 
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awful deserts. Oh, what mercy to be enabled to rest 
on the great atonement made by our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ, to look to "the Lamb of God which 
taketh away the sin of the world!'' 

I have been able to resume my visits to the Asyluiu. 
We have lately lost one young woman in a decline, 
who appeared to be truly penitent. During the two 
years she had been there, her conduct had been very 
exemplary. Since her death, a young woman, to 
whom she was made useful, told us that she was, for 
many months, in the habit of rising an hour earlier 
than the others, and employing the time in prayer; 
the same in the evening when the others were asleep. 
She bore her long illness with great patience, though 
her sufferings were severe ; only praise came from her 
Kpa She lay for hours by herself ; but she said the 
Lord Jesus comforted her. Such a case ought to 
stimulate us to continue our labours of love amidst 
many disappointments. With our united kindest re- 
gards to all your dear family and Mr T ^r, believe 

me your very affectionate friend, 

M. C. Marsh. 

TO THE ladies' COMMITTEE AT COLCHESTEE FOE THE 
SOCIETY FOB PEOMOTING CHRISTIANITY AMONG 
THE JEWa 

Edqbaston. 

Dear Christian Sisters, — I am nov^ o\i%^^^ \Rk 
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resign an oflSce I highly valued — the Treasurership of 
the Colchester Ladies' Association for promoting 
Christianity amongst the Jews. I have had many pain- 
ful struggles ere I could resign all hope rf agam 
uniting personally with those amongst whom I have so 
long and so happily laboured. But our infinitely wise 
and gracious God has called u& to another part of His 
vineyard. May He give us all grace to feel as well as 
say, "ThywiRhedonBl" 

I can na longer meet you in person, but let us 
continually meet at the Throne of Grace, to pray for 
each other, for the Church of Christ, and for the 
conversion of our poor Jewish brethrea Let us plead 
the promises of God for the future glorious harvest, 
while we give thanks for the first-fruits in our day. 
I must not omit to mention what has given us great 

joy with regard to this subject. Mr J. M. M ^ 

well known to many in Colchester as a Jew, is become 
a steady, devoted Christian, and a faithful minister of 
the gospel During his residence at Geneva, the 
Lord was pleased to bless his ministry to the con- 
version of several persons ; amongst them were two of 
his own nation, who, being people of large fortune, had 
become nominal Christians ; but under his instrumen- 
tality became real Christians. The mother died rejoicing 
in her Saviour ; the son is now going into the Church 

Dear Christian Sisters, let these things encourage 
yon to pray more earnestly, and act more diUgently in 
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this cause ; remembering the gracious promise, " I will 
bless them that will bless thee/' That the God of 
Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob, may bless you all, is 
the prayer of your aflFectionate friend, 

M. C. Marsh. 

TO THE LATE MRS AUSTEN. 

Edqbaston. 

My precious Friend, — ^What shall I say to you for 
my long silence ? Yet, if you knew how much I had 
been suffering, your tender, affectionate heart would 
readily forgive me. I have been affected by the most 
distressing mental feelings, and could not get near the 
mercy-seat to plead the precious promises through the 
atoning blood of my Saviour. I was incapable of 
enjoying any of those pleasures which are so abun- 
dantly given me. I bless God for His great mercy, 
I am more peaceful to-day than I have been for a long 
time. I humbly trust, through the riches of His grace 
in Christ Jesus our Lord, I shall yet praise Him who 
is the health of my countenance and my God. I hope 
this dispensation, painful as it has been, has produced 
such searchings of heart, that, by His grace, I may 
walk more closely with my reconciled Father, Saviour, 
and Sanctifier. Oh ! He forgives me all my past sins, 
negligences, and ignorances; all my mistakes, short- 
comings, and heart-departures. Oh, what mercy ! what 
boundless mercy I Surely, when I reach the heaveiiL^ 
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mansions, I shall praise Him with my whole hearty and 
sing louder than any, "Worthy is the Lamb that was 
slain, and hath redeemed us to Grod by His blood." I 
am now taking a course of medicines, which, I trust, 
will be rendered beneficial to mind as well as body, so 
far as they act upon each other. Pray for me, my 
beloved friend, that I may live more in sweet believing 
views of my Saviour's love and tender care of ma 
How merciful, how gracious He has been to me ! Oh, 
may He keep me near to Himself, and cause me to 
abound in hope through the power of the Holy Ghost! 
I trust, my precious friend, that you are better, and 
enjoying the sweet beams of the Sun of Righteousness 
upon your souL Pray let me hear from you very sooa 
We all unite in kindest love. — I am your most aflfec- 
tionate friend, M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

EDaBASTON, Dec 29. 
My beloved Friend, — I do indeed thank you mth 
all my heart for your kind invitation. I hope, if lif^ 
be spared, and health granted, I may be permitted ta 
come to you in the spring or summer. The Lord our 
gracious God and Saviour has indeed dealt bountifully 
with me. He has put a new song in my mouth, evea 
praise unto our God. He has spoken peace to my dis- 
tressed heart, and now enables me to trust in Hira, and 
to rejoice in His salvatioa It pleased God most gra- 
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cionsly to bless Dr D ^"s prescriptions, and I am 

now in better health than ever I have been any winter 
since I came to Birmingham. " Bless the Lord, my 
soul ! and let all that is within me bless His holy name, 
who forgiveth all mine iniquities, and healeth all my 

diseases." I was truly grieved to hear from S that 

you were suffering so much from debility. We most 
affectionately sympathise with you, and pray that you 
may be enabled to rest in your Saviour's love, believing 
that He does all things welL May the peace of God, 
which passeth all understanding, keep your heart and 
mind through Christ Jesus. .... Give my kindest 

love to dear S . I am your very affectionate friend, 

M. C. Maesr 

TO MRS B- . 

Edqbaston, May 17. 

My very dear Madam, — ^I would not intrude on 
your heavy sorrow at the first moment ; but I can no 
longer delay writing to tell you how affectionately I 
(as well as those members of my family who are at 
home) sympathise with you and all your deeply-afficted 
family. Oh that I could go and mingle my tears 
with yours, and endeavour, however feebly, to lead your 
mind to those divine and heavenly consolations which 
alone can sustain under such an awful stroke ! Your 
cup of sorrow has been large and deep ; but I think this 
must have been the greatest of all yoMc bitt^x ^irvaS^^ 
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Your dear departed child had been educated under 
the eye of his tender parents, and you had never known 
a separation from him. While this consideration 
heightens your sorrow, it also affords cause for thank- 
fulness that he had been shielded by parental care 
from so many snares which encompass the youthful 
path ; and his heavenly Father called him hence, not 
only to remove him from the temptations of this world, 
but to put him in possession of all that unutterable 
bliss which is the purchase of a Saviour's love and 
sufferings. I doubt not your constant instructions 
were forcibly brought to his mind by tiie Holy Spirit 
in those hours of trial which were appointed him. His 
dear mother and sisters were not permitted to be with 
him ; but his Saviour (on whom he had been taught 
to rely), I doubt not, was near to sustain and comfort 
him in that awful season. Now we hope, through the 
riches of grace and the wonders of redeeming love, that 
he has entered into bliss eternal He regrets not now 
his short earthly course; and when your appointed 
trials are ended, I trust you will meet around the 
throne of God and the Lamb, to " form a family anew, 
unbroken in the skies/' 

I hope CoL B 's health has not materially suf- 
fered. Ejiowing that his nerves have been weak for some 
time past, I cannot help feeling anxious about him. 
We have had striking instances of the uncertainty of 
all below^ in the sad end to our pleasant plans. We 
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hoped your dear daughter and Mrs B from Col- 
chester, would have been with us ere this ; the former 
is now plunged into the deepest sorrow; the latter 
anxiously watching her dear child, who appears to be 
in a very alarming state. Mr Marsh and Matilda are 
obliged to go into Devonshire, as Mary is not well 
Thus the party which hoped to meet are at present 

scattered; but I hope whenever dear E feels 

equal to come to us, we may be able to receive her ; 
and now, my dear friend, what shall I say? May 
the Father of mercies, and God of all consolation, 
comfort your hearts, and give you abundant support in 
this heart-rending trial Present our tenderest sym- 
pathy and love to all your mourning circle. — I remain 
your sincere and afifectionate friend, 

M. C. Marsh. 

Keswick, Awgust 20, 
Finished at Ambleside, August 21. 

My beloved Feiend, — I am sure you will be 
astonished at the date of this letter. I can scarcely 
believe that I am here. Great have been our jpurney- 
ing mercies ; may all our souls bless and praise His 
holy name, whose mercies are new every morning. 
My dear husband is better for the change, which he 
seems to have enjoyed. We have had a very pleasant 
journey, no accident, no difficulty, all preserved in 
healtL What shall we render to the Lotd fat i^L^ffifii 
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mercies. We reached Lancaster at the time of the 
assizes, and had great difficulty in procuring beds ; had 
we been an hour later, we should not probably have 
obtained any. The next morning we walked to the 
noble castle and saw the judges in court It was a 
solemn sight, and brought to my mind the awful day 
when we shall all stand before the judgment seat of 
Christ. What a mercy to have the Judge our friend, 
and to have a hope that we may be found in Him, "not 
having our own righteousness which is of the law, but 
that which is through the faith of Chrislv" May we 
rest in His love, and may ov/r love to Him increase. 
Oh ! my beloved friend, you have this love in your 
heart, and manifest it in your life. 

I often think of you and all your love to me and 
mine. May our gracious God grant you His richest 

blessings ! We met dear Miss H just as we were 

coming out of Lancaster, and she advised us to go first 
to the lakes, and then come to Silverdale. We went 
to Bowness, on the banks of Windermere. It is indeed 
a lovely spot ; the clear waters of the lake, the beauti- 
ful cottages in the midst of woods, and the mountains 
rising one above another. I was enchanted with the 
loveliness of the scene. The drive from Bowness to 
Ambleside is peculiarly beautiful, generally on the 
borders of one of the lakes, at the foot of mountains 
clothed with woods. I am thankful to say that I am 
much better, through the Divine mercy and goodness. 
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We all unite in kindest Christian love. — I am, &c. 

M. C. Maesh. 

TO THE SAME. 

SiLVEBDALB, September 5. 
My much lovtd Feiend, — I have daily grieved that 
I omitted writing to you, but the circumstance of there 
being no regular post put me out I now take up my 
pen to tell you tiiat mercy and goodness have followed 
us all our way. We came to this place on the 24!th of 

August, and found dear Miss H ready to welcome 

us; it has been indeed a delight to see her and to 
enjoy her society. Silverdale is a sweet, quiet spot ; 
the scenery very pretty. Mr and Mrs Cams Wilson 
have been most kind. May our gracious God and 
Saviour abundantly bless, reward, and comfort them ! 
The house is beautifully situated on a high cliff, and 
the garden laid out with great taste. The air is very 
fine, and has been beneficial to all of us. I still suffer 
from that depression I complained of when you were 
with us, but I trust in God's good time it will be 
removed. Pray for me, my beloved friend ; I need it 
much, for I feel this pressure on my spirits more than I 
did my severe illness. But God only knows what is best 
for us, and He " does not affict willingly nor grieve 
the children of men;'* "no chastening for the present 
seemeth to be joyous, but grievous; iieveT\3a!^<fc«&,^\fcx- 

Q 
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ward it peldeth the peaceable fruit of righteausness 
to them who are exercised thereby/' May this be 
my experience ! Dear Mr M. is gone to a Church 
Missionary meetiQg at Kendal. He is certainly better, 
and I trust will be much benefited by his journey. 
We purpose, (Jod permitting, visiting the Clergy 
Daughters' School at Cowen Bridge, on Saturday. .... 
On Monday we intend, if it please God, to b^^ our 
journey homeward. I am sure we shall have your 
prayers that it may be performed in safety. We have 
had unspeakable merciea Oh, for more gratitude! 
I have only time to add the united love of all our 
party. — Believe me ever your grateful and afifectionate 
friend, M, C. Marsh. 

TO THE SAME. 

Novtmberl%, 

My beloved Feiend, — ^Two kind letters lie before 
me, for which I thank you most affectionately. Your 
letters are very dear to me ; I always rejoice when I 
see your handwriting. How sweet is Christian love ! 
no one has ever received so much as I have dona Oh 
that I could be more thankful for all my great and 
undeserved mercies ! My dear husband was very ill 
with a severe cold the week before last ; he was con- 
fined to his bed two days, and to the house more than 
a week. I am diankf ul to say he is recovering, and 
has enjoyed the society of his clerical brethren who 
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breakfasted here to-day. His spirits were so cheerful 
all the time of his illness, it was delightful to hear him 
converse. Since he recovered, three of my dear chil- 
dren have been ill of the same sort of influenza. I 
understand it prevails very much. The sermons lately 
have been particularly beautiful; on Sunday Mr 
M. described the change which takes place in ihe 
Christian " to be light in the understanding and love 
in the heart" Since my illness I seem to feel the value 
of his ministry more than ever, it is so very holy, and 
yet so encouraging and comforting. I often wish for 
you at a lecture and a sermon. I must give you a 
little extract from one of the sermons: — "Ye angels 
of God I what think ye of the love of Christ? Heard 
ye not tiieir answer ? — ' Worthy is the Lamb that was 
slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing.' Ye 
believers on earth ! what think ye of the love of Christ ? 
I hear your answer — ' Unto him that hath loved us 
and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and 
hath made us kings and priests unto God and His 
Father ; to Him be glory and dominion for ever «nd 
ever, Amen.'" Another was on Faith — "Faith sees 
things invisible ; Hope anticipates and waits for the 
promises of God ; Love fixes its eye upon and desires 
them, and would rather sufier anything than deny 
Christ'' 
I trust Mrs is better, and comiorl^ xmSjex %. 



244i LIFE AT BIBMINaHAM. 

loss she must have felt very deeply; she is looking 
forward to an eternal meeting; what a blessed hope 
for the Christian is the hope of meeting again in the 
Saviour's kingdom ! We have lately lost a poor yonng 
woman at the Asylum, who died a true penitent. For 
nearly two years she had been in the habit of rising an 
hour before the others to pray; she bore her long 
suflferings with great patience, and died trusting in her 
Saviour. She was also useful to one of her com- 
panions, whom she used to watch over with Christian 
affection; this is a great encouragement to our la- 
bours there. We all unite in kindest love. — ^I am, 
&c. &C. 

M. C. Maesh. 



TO THE SAMR 

Edqbastok, May 7. 
My very deab Feiend, — ^I have been prevented 
writing to you by a very severe attack of tiie prevail- 
ing malady, the influenjza. Dear Mr M. also returned 
home very ill with it, and has been confined to the 
house for a fortnight. I have been obliged to keep my 
bed for several days. On Monday I sat up for a few 
hours. My dear husband is now so far recovered that 
he preached on Sunday twice, and was peculiarly ani- 
mated in the evening, I hear. I have stiLl some remam- 
ing weakness, and the cough has not left me. It is 
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astonisliing how this disease prevails in the town and 
neighbourhood : whole families are attacked, and there 
are scarcely enough well to wait on the sick There is 
much cause for gratitude, that, although it prevails so 
generally, it rarely proves fatal : had the cholera pre- 
vailed as much, the country would have been almost 
depopulated. My beloved friend, grace and peace be 
with you always, from God our Father and the Lord 
Jesus Christ ! All my family party send best love. — I 
am ever your most affectionate 

M. C. Marsh. 



TO A BELOVED NIECE. 

Edqbaston, Feb, 2. 

My tenderly beloved y Amidst the anxiety 

and nursing of the past week, I have frequently dwelt 
on your sorrows with painful sympathy. I do indeed 
enter into your feelings, and can in some faint measure 
imagine the sad and fearful vacuum you must feel. 

But, my beloved , let me take you by the hand 

and converse with you a little on the mercy which 
accompanies this heavy trial. You have the comfort 
of knowing that this affliction comes from the hand of 
God. The tender sympathy of your dear father, sisters, 
and friends, will, I trust, afford you some alleviation. 
Above all, fervent, persevering prayer lo \.\i^\. ^^'CtfSKSL^ 
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God who does not afflict willingly, nor grieve the chil- 
dren of men, will bring peace into your distressed heart 
Our blessed Saviour says, "My peace I leave with you, 
my peace I give unto you ; " and again, " In the world 
ye shall have tribulation, but in me ye shall have peace." 
The Sacred Scriptures will afford you the sweetest source 
of consolation, by leading your mind to that blessed 
state where sorrow and sighing shall flee away for ever, 
" where tiiere is fulness of joy and pleasures for ever- 
more." Oh ! may the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, pour 
the balm of heavenly consolation into your heart, giving 
you such a view of the Divine character as love, and 
enabling you to believe that even this dark dispensation 
of His providence is still proceeding from love, and 
you will know hereafter why such a trial was permitted ! 
]\Iay you be enabled in this day of trouble to call upon 
Him, and He will deliver you, and you shall glorify 

Him ! I hope, my beloved , you will, for the 

sake of so many who love you, take care of your health. 
I know your delicate frame so well, I feel much anxiety 
on that subject, and greatly desire to have you under 
my care, that I may nurse you and do all I can to com- 
fort you. — I am, &a 
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TO THE SAME. 

Edobaston, Oct. 23. 

My BELOYED C y I rejoice to hear you are so 

actively engaged, as I am sure you will find that, in 
endeavouring to serve our blessed Saviour, peace and 
contentment will flow into your souL Seeing the trials 
and sorrows of others is one of the best means of re- 
conciling us to our own; we learn experimentally "that 
man is bom to trouble,'" and we wonder not that we 
also share in the common lot ; above all, we learn that 
our infinitely wise God appoints tiitit trial which is best 
for us, and which by His grace brings us nearer to 
Himself, and most effectually weans us from the world. 

I believe this is your case, my beloved C . All you 

have passed through came from the hand of Him whose 
wisdom and love are infinite. He is your Father and 
your Friend. He who spared not His own Son, but 
gave Him up for your salvation, will He withhold any- 
thing that is good from you ? Oh no ! I am sure 
that He will freely give you all things that are needful, 
all things that are reaMy good. He sees the end from 
the beginning, and will grant you the best blessings 
both for time and eternity. I pray that you may find 
increasing peace, reposing on the infinite love and 
wisdom of God our Saviour. 

How very distressing to poor Mrs the state of 

her sister must be. I trust it will please God in His 
great mercy to restore her. Doea a^<fc «»\SSl ^ss::^'^^^ 
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religious anxiety? I hope she is not forbidden to 
read the Bible. I know some persons who have had 
the care of those whose minds were thus affected, have 
found religion soothe and comfort them more than 
anything. Indeed I should think that the gospel 
would be the healing babn to such minds if judiciously 
applied. I wish you could have heard your dear unde 
yesterday. He preached two sermons from Luke ix, 
29-35. In the morning, the transfiguration. The 
proof of His Messiahship. The pledge of His royally 
in His future kingdona. They were most excellent ; I 
often wished for you, &c. &a 

TO THE SAME. 

Edgbaston, Jwm, 

My beloved C , Yesterday morning I denied 

myself the delight of hearing your dear uncle preach, 

to give poor Mrs W the comfort of receiving the 

blessed sacrament. I was abundantly rewarded by 
hearing in the evening, with more than usual delight^ 
a sermon from Rev. iv. I never heard your dear unde 
more energetic or powerful His language and manner 
seemed, in some degree, to keep pace with the sublime 
subject He took for his text the last clause, verses 
8-11. The divisions were — 1st, The King on His 
throne ; 2d, The honour and worship paid by His 
subjects. He first spoke of His moral perfections, as 
justice, holiness, mercy. The rainbow round about the 
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throne he considered as the covenant of grace; he 
referred to Isa. liv. 9, 10. The eye rests upon the 
colour of green with satisfaction, so the eye of faith 
rests on the covenant of grace, and sees all the Divine 
perfections softened, and harmonising in the work and 
obedience of our Lord Jesus Christ. His natural per- 
fections of power, wisdom, and goodness, were beau- 
tifully touched upon also. The twenty-four elders 
representing the Church formed under the twelve 
patriarchs, and under the twelve apostles ; tiieir sitting 
implies a blessed rest from all their labours; their 
being about the throne shews their nearness to God ; 
their white robes are emblems of their priestly character, 
their crowns of their kingly. "Thou hast made us 
kings and priests unto God/' Their worship — ^they 
ascribe honour and power to the Lamb ; they cast their 
crowns at His feet It was a very nice sermon. I 
never recoUect my dearest husband more j&lled with 
his subject ; one could not but hope the Spirit of God 
was indeed guiding him. May an abundant blessing 
attend the preaching of the word by his ministry. I 
wished for you and my dear brother, I think you would 
have been so much delighted. — ^Ever believe me your 
most affectionate aunt, 

Mabia C. Marsh. 
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EXTRACTS FEOM LETTEES TO A FBIEND AT COLCHESTER. 

Edobabton, Jwm 19. 

My BELOVED Friend, — ^I began to feel very impatient 
for a letter, and most welcome it was when it arrived. 
I thank you for all the love you bear to ns. It is 
sweet, very sweet, to live in the remembrance of our 
dear absent Christian friends ; to think that they love 
us, and still more that they bear us on their hearts at 
the throne of grace. It is indeed delightful to think 
that we often meet there, and by praying for each other, 
receive strength and refreshment in our ovm souls. How 
sweet is Christian love ! How great the privileges of the 
believer ! Oh that we all improved them, and lived 
nearer to Him who is the fountain of life and bliss I 

This day twelve months brought my dear and kind 
friend Mr Boutflower (who had journeyed on the wings- 
of Christian love) to my suffering chamber. I had— 



been preparing my dear husband and children for mj^ 
departure ; and I was expecting the last messenger imn^m 
my Lord and Saviour to convey me to His feet. At thar-* 
moment my dear friend arrived. My Grod was please«i3 
to bless the means he used ; and here am I, a montM-— 
ment of his skill, and the LorcCs goodness. For my- 
self, I think I can still say, " To depart and be wit-1i 
Christ is far better" but to abide in the flesh is mo^^re 
needful for my dearly beloved family. I desire to '^^^ 
thankful that the Lord has lent me to them a lit>^"^^ 
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longer. At the age of most of my dear children, a 
mother's care and counsel are still very needful My 
beloved husband also would have felt his widowed 
state, especially during his painful illness last spring. 
I do therefore from my heart adopt the language of 
Ps. ciii 1-0. These verses seem made for ma 



to the samk 

Edobaston. 

My very dear Friend, — I thank you for all your 
kind solicitude about me; through the great and 
tender mercy of the Lord, I am much better; my 
distressing cough is removed, and I hope to take the 
air this day, after a confinement of five weeks. Mercy 
and goodness follow me stilL I have felt the 
gracious promises of (Jod in Christ Jesus sustaining 
my soul, and filling me with peace and consolation. 
Throughout my whole illness I have been enabled to 
see a Saviour's love and a Father's tender care. At 
one time I thought my frail bark was about to enter 
the harbour of eternal rest I felt deeply leaving my 
Moved husband and children, some of whom still 
"Wat a mother's care, and all a mother's lova But to 
depart and be with Christ is far better, and I seemed 
aWe to leave them in my Saviour's care, knowing He 
coold do ever3rthing for them. But He has seen good 
to nose me up again, and I humbly pray iot ^c^kj^ «kA 
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strength to live more to His glory than I have ever yet 
done. May all my past sins of omission and com- 
mission be forgiven, and my very imperfect duties be 
washed in His most precious blood ! Yes, I believe 
my sins are forgiven for " His name's sake." I dwelt 
much on that sweet verse in 1 John iL 12. The lowest 
and the weakest of His children, yet this blessedness is 
mine — 

" The hand that scatters pardons down, 
Will crowns of life bestow." 

How glorious, how blessed are the Christian's pro- 
spects ! They may well support us in the hours of 
trial and affliction. Oh for stronger faith to believe 
all the " exceeding great and precious promises " made 
to us in Christ Jesus ! When we consider the dignity 
of His person — " God over all, blessed for ever '* — ^the 
merit of His obedience unto death — what may we not 
expect from the riches of His grace ? — ^all a Father's 
boundless love can bestow. May our expectations be 
enlarged, and our hearts filled with love and gratitude 
to our Divine Saviour, through whom every blessing in 
time and eternity comes to us sinful creatures. I was 
truly glad to hear you had met with a seminary for 
your dear child so much to your satisfaction. Our God 
is indeed a prayer-hearing and a prayer-answering God. 
What privileges the Christian possesses! "In every- 
thing by prayer and supplication let your requests be 
made known unlo GtoA." " '^ ^ \Jk^ ^«:^a acknow- 
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ledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths." May we 
become increasingly thankful for all our mercies ! 

Last Sunday I had the high privilege of joining the 
communicants and celebrating the dying love of our 
Divine Saviour. It was indeed a season rich in bless- 
ing when once more permitted to join in the pubUc 
worship of the Lord. My dear husband is absent ; he 
is gone to plead the cause of missions at Derby, Mat- 
lock, and Buxton. £150 was raised at Derby, at the 
sermons, &c., for this good cause. He returns to us on 
Saturday for his Sunday duties. He is remarkably 
well, and still strong to labour. My days of active 
service seem to be ended. May the Lord give me 
more of the spirit of grace and supplication that I may 
help a little by prayer ! I desire to praise His name 
that I have no desire but that He should dispose of me 
as seemeth best to His infinite wisdom. 

" Sweet to lie passive in His hands 
And know no will but His." 

EXTRACTS FEOM LETTERS TO, AND CONVERSATIONS 

vra:H, MISS s . 

September 13. 

The discovery of the evil of the heart is indeed a 
distressing, but a salutary lesson. The more we know 
of the evil within, the more should we prize that great 
salvation which meets our every want, and finally cures 
all the diseases of our sin-sick souls. TVift jgi^%X»^^<st- 
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sary will take advantage of the depressed state of your 
animal spirits, to lead you to suppose, that because jim 
are so sinful, you do not belong to Christ Oh, my 
beloved E , do not suffer him to bring this tempta- 
tion to your mind, but repel it by saying, " This is a 
faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners, of 
whom," as says St Paul, "I am chief." Again, repel 
the temptation by those encouraging passages in 1 
John i : " The blood of Jesus Christ His Son deanseth 
from oK sin ;" and again, "If we confess our sins. He 
is faithful and just to f oigive us our sins, and to deanse 
us from all unrighteousness." Do you not confess 
yov/r sins ? Yes, you do, — then remember also " that 
He is faithful" (to His promise) "and just" (to His 
dear Son) " to forgive your sins." Establish this point 
clearly in your mind, that God does not accept you for 
anything in yourself ; He accepts you wholly and 
entirely for Christ's sake. Feeling as you do your sin- 
fulness, the Scriptures invite you as a sinner to come, 
and believe on the almighty Saviour of sinners. " God 
commendeth His love towards us, in that while we 
were yet sinners, Christ died for us,'' Much of our 
wretchedness arises from not constantly keeping in 
view this great, this fundamental truth, that Christ 
came not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance. 

My dearest E , our warrant to come and receive all 

the blessings of tbe gospel, does not stand in anything 
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in ourselves, excepting a sense of our need of them. 
Oh, come to your Saviour ; His anns of compassion will 
be open to receive you. Believe that He is your 
Saviour, that Gkxi is your Father, and the Holy Spirit 
yovr Comforter, Teacher, and Sanctifier. May these 
few thoughts be blessed of the Holy Spirit to your soul's 
comfort ! 

THE CHEISTIAN'S EXPERIENCE OP SORROW, YET THIS 
SORROW A BLESSING IN DISGUISE. 

TO THE SAME. 

Aberystwith, Aug. 15, 

Trials from within and from without we must expect 
during our pilgrimage. Our Lord has prepared us for 
them. " In the world ye shall have tribulation, but in 
me ye shall have peace." " If any man will come after 
me, let him take up his cross daily, and follow me." 
The apostle says, " Through mu^h tribulation we must 
enter into the kingdom of (Jod." The countless multi- 
tude who stand before the throne, " having washed their 
robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb," 
came "out of great tribulation." Yet, though the 
Christian's path seems often strewn with thorns, there 
is an unseen Hand which supports him, comforts him, 
and enables him by faith to behold the promised glory 
— ^the kingdom which the Saviour is preparing for him. 
The sweet assurance calms the mind amidst trials and 
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troubles, that " He is gone to prepare a place for us; 
He will come and receive us unto Himself, that where 
He is, there we may be also." Well may we then say 
with the pious Hart — 

" Boast not, ye sons of earthy 

ISTor look with scornful eyes ; 
Above your highest mirth, . 

Our saddest hours we prize. 
For though our cup seemd mix'd with gall, 
A secret something sweetens alL" 

This, I am sure, you feel, my dear E , and I pray 

"that your peace may increase as a river, and your 
righteousness as the waves of the sea." Keep near to 
your Divine Saviour, and daily receive from Him 
wisdom and strength. Without Him you can do no- 
thing ; with Him you can do all things. 

ON THE MEETING AND MTTTXJAL RECOGNITION, 15 
HEAVEN, OP CHRISTIAN FRIENDS, WHERE ALL 
KNOWLEDGE AND ALL FRIENDSHIP WELL BE PER- 
FECTED. 

She says, in allusion to the separation of friends on 
earth by distance from each other : — 

" Let us hope that the day of meeting may yet be 
granted to us; above all let us look forward to an 
eternal meeting in the kingdom of our Divine Saviour. 
From thence all sorrows will be banished, every tear 
will be wiped away, and fulness of joy and pleasures 
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for evermore be enjoyed at the right hand of our God. 
Let us often, like Moses, take a view of the Promised 
Land, to cheer and comfort us in this worid of sorrow, 
separation, and trial, yet sweetened with many mercies 
and proofs of the Divine goodness and love. This is 
the land where we must follow a suffering Saviour's 
steps ; hereafter we shall behold His glory, and be for 
ever with Him and like Him." 

m CHEIST IS PEACE. 

TO THE SAME. 

Augua22. 

.... Bowness is a small town on the beautiful 
Lake of Windermere. We were quite enchanted with 
the scenery aroimd it. Imagine the clear lake, extend- 
ing in some parts more than a mile in width — its banks 
clothed with wood, and high hills rising on every side. 
The mixture of wood, water, and mountain is lovely 
beyond description, and the white houses interspersed 
among the trees, on the banks of the lake, give life 
and interest to the scene. In these tranquil dwellings 
imagination would picture the inhabitants enjoying 
peace ; but alas ! the sin of man prevents these abodes 
from being the habitations of tranquillity and love, 
excepting Grod is acknowledged there. Where the 
Saviour is known and loved, there only can true peace 
be found. 



CHAPTER VIL 

fife's Iflttmg €nJ)tlr. 



" Keep Thy bleeding cross in sight. 
Lifted o'er the shades of night. 
Bid me fear and doubt no more. 
Till I land on Canaan's shore." 

*' Lord, I believe Thou haat prepared. 
Unworthy though I be. 
For me the blood-bought, free reward- 
The golden harp for me." 



CHAPTER Vn. 

Her Interest in the Magdalene Asylum — Letter from a Penitent- 
Thoughts on Death — Increasing Weakness — Journey to Leam- 
ington — Dr Jephson — ^Return to Birmingham— Last Moments 
—The Tablet. 



LIFE'S JOUENEY ENDED. 

M BS Mabsh's strength, which had been declining for the 
last few years, was now too small to permit her to take 
the same active share in parish duties as she had 
hitherto done ; but the energy and activity of her mind 
remained unabated: the sick who were within her 
reach she diligently visited and comforted, and she 
still retained the same lively interest in all societies 
established either for the spiritual or temporal good of 
her fellow-creatures. 

To one Asylum in particular * she devoted much time 
and attention, and her labour was not in vain in the 
Lord. Several of its poor inmates died in humble hope 
of salvation through that Eedeemer of whom she had 
so frequently told them, ''that He came to seek and to 
save that which was lost;" and many, who are now 
useful and respectable members of society, to their 
dying hour will bless the day in which she first entered 
their abode to tell them " that the blood of Jesus Christ 
His Son cleanseth from all sin." To enable the matron 
to attend the house of (Jod, she would occasionally re- 
* The Magdalen. 
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main with them dnring the morning service, and spend 
the time in reading and explaining the Scriptures, and 
gratefully did they acknowledge her Christian kindness 
and condescension. 

Some months after our beloved mother's death, her 
children were one morning much affected by receiving 
a letter addressed to her. It came from a foreign land, 
and was an expression of heartfelt gratitude for her 
unwearied kindness and patience in imparting religious 
instruction to the individual who wrote it, while she 
was an inmate of this Asylum. Little did the writer 
think, that, ere her letter reached the shores of Eng- 
land, her revered benefactress would have experienced 
the truth of that promise, "They that be wise shall 
shine as the brightness of the firmament, and they that 
turn many to righteousness as the stars for ever and 
ever." 

During the latter years of her life, her health was at 
times very delicate. She had several severe illnesses, 
imder which, though naturally of a very active dis- 
position, she was enabled, by her patient submission, to 
glprify God. At one time she suffered from distressing 
spasms which affected her breath. On recovering from 
one of these spasms, she said, " Bless the Lord, O my 
soul, and all that is within me bless His holy name." 
Thus, instead of giving utterance to one murmuring word, 
she was full of gratitude for any return of ease. 

Since her decease, \J[i^ icSks^m^ ^^^er, in her own 
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handwriting, has been found ; it is supposed to have 
been written at a time when it was feared that her 
lungs were aflTected, and is dated Nov. 20, 1829 : — " I 
have been more than usually ill with a cough and cold 
for some days ; on the morning of this day my expec- 
toration was tinged with blood. I do not know what 
this portends : I think it shews weakness. When I con- 
sider my extreme thinness, and the indispositions I 
have had the last few years, I look at it seriously. It 
seems a warning that my earthly tabernacle is ere long 
to be taken down. I have had great comfort in com- 
mitting myself into my Saviour's hands this morning. 
I felt my sinfulness, my unfaithfulness, my unprofitable- 
ness. Oh ! what an unprofitable servant I have been 
to the best and most gracious of Masters ! Still I dare 
not despair. He abideth faithful ; His precious blood 
cleanseth from all sin. Wash me, my Saviour, and 
I shall be clean ; cleanse me, and I shall be whiter 
than snow. I at present feel a sweet resignation to 
my gracious God of all I am and all I have, I desire 
His will should be done. Lord, keep me entirely re- 
signed to Thy will. I prayed that my dear husband 
might be greatly supported in the event of my death, 
O Lord, strengthen him, and may his valuable life be 
long spared to the Church of Christ ! Lord, comfort 
and support my dear children ; sanctify the affiction 
to them all! Oh that my death may, through Thy 
grace, herald the life of their souls V 



264 life's joxjenby ended. 

In the summer of 1831, she had a severe and danger- 
ous attack of rheumatic fever : for several days her life 
was despaired of ; but, to her, death had lost its sting, 
and the grave its terrors. Her faith became more stead- 
fast, her hope more bright, and her views of eternity 
more cheering. To her mourning husband and chil* 
dren she addressed words of tenderest consolation; and 
for their sakes she prayed that, if it were the Divine 
will, she might be permitted to remain a little longer 
on earth, feeling that, although " to depart and be with 
Christ was far better, yet to abide in the flesh was 
more needful for them." Two of her children, who 
had left home a few days previous to her illness, were 
sent for by express. On their return, she remarked, 
" How little we thought what would take place in these 
few days !" Her husband replied, "A few years, and 
we know what will." "Yes," she replied, "we shall be 
in heaven; we shall meet in glory everlasting.^ At 
another time she observed to one of us, " The Saviour's 
love is better than a mother's — ^as one whom his mother 
comf orteth, so will He comfort you.'' " Like as a father 
pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear 
Him." " Dearest," she said to another, " the Saviour 
loves you — look to Him. He will be more than a 
father and a friend to you — He will guide you." At 
one time, feeling very ill, she said, " My flesh and my 
heart faileth." One of her children, who stood by her 
bedside weeping, replied, " But Gk)d is the strength of 
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your heart" She immediately added with great ear- 
nestness, " Yes, and my portion for ever." When suffer- 
ing from oppressive faintness, the following petitions 
dropped from her lips : — " Lord, support me ! Let Thy 
strength be made perfect in my weakness ; then will I 
glory in mine infirmities, if the power of Christ shall 
rest upon me ; or if thou be but glorified, I care not." 

On being asked one day if she were better, she 
replied, "Bather better, only such weakness," and then 
quoted — 

" When languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
Tis sweet to look beyond the grave, 
And long to soar away." 

At another time, when one of us asked her if she 
was in great pain — "Yes, my love ; but 

* Though painful at present, 

'Twill cease before long ; 

And then, oh how pleasant 

The conqueror's song 1 * " 

But it was not the will of our heavenly Father at 
that time to call His servant to her rest : our beloved 
mother was yet for a season spared to us, and again 
permitted to testify to her fellow-sinners of the Saviour's 
power " to save to the uttermost all who come to God 
by Ham ;" and to fellow-believers, of the Saviour's faith- 
fulness and loving-kindness. In great mercy she was 
given back, in answer to the earnest prayers of her 
family and friends. It pleased God to bk«>^ XS^fc Ts^s^asi^ 
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which were promptly applied by a valued medical friend, 
who undertook a long journey for the purpose of attend- 
ing her ; the excruciating pains speedily abated, and 
although her weakness was very great, she was enabled 
in the autumn to take a journey to the sea-side^ vMcb. 
tended greatly to the restoration of her healtL 

After her return home, she endeavoured to employ 
the little strength she had in following the example of 
Him " who went about doing good." She constantly 
visited the Asylum before alluded to, where her instruc- 
tions were greatly blest One individual, about this 
period, died, rejoicing in. her Saviour, and praising God 
for the truths she had heard from her lips. Another 
labour of love in which she engaged was that of fre- 
quently reading the Word of God and praying with a 
young Mend who had many difficulties to contend with 
on the subject of religion ; her conversation and remarks 
on the Gospel of St John tended greatly to strengthen 
the faith of this individual, and to remove those diffi- 
culties from her mind. 

In the autumn of 1832 she was seized with an affec- 
tion of the heart, producing a painful depression on the 
spirits, which was the more felt as she was naturally of 
a most cheerful disposition ; but truly was this trial of 
her faith found to the praise and glory of God, for 
while she entertained the most humbling views of her- 
self, she never lost sight of the Divine goodness, and 
would frequently say, " He is all mercy and lova'' In 
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the hope that change of air and scene might prove use- 
ful to her, and that with renewed health her wonted 
cheerfuhiess might be restored, she accompanied her 
family to the lakes of Cumberland and Westmoreland. 
Possessing a mind richly capable of admiring the 
beauties of creation, and a heart which had been led 
" to look from nature up to nature's God," she seemed 
at times revived by the lovely scenery through which 
we passed. But the benefit was of short duration. 
Her complaint continued to gain ground, and with it 
the consequent depression ; yet even then the character 
of the Christian shone through those dark and gloomy 
clouds which shadowed her path ! 

She was anxious that there should be more religious 
intercourse amongst the members of her family, and 
proposed that they should daily meet together, to read 
and converse over a portion of Scripture and unite in 
prayer. After reading the first Psalm, she made the 
following observation on the two characters there de- 
scribed : — " The righteous meditate — the ungodly pro- 
ceed from one evil to another ; we should watch against 
the beginning of sin'' — and then ofiered up the petition, 
"Eemember us, Lord, with the favour that thou 
bearest unto thy people ; Oh, visit us with thy salva- 
tion." Another time, when we had been reading the 
fourth chapter of St John, she remarked, "What an 
interesting history is this ! how encouraging is the 
manner in which our Lord addiesa^a Xk'^ >N^\£iS3CL ^\ 
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Samaria, introducing the conversation by asking her to 
give Him to drink of the water of the well He took 
our sinless infirmities — ^we read of His being hungry 
and thirsty, and here, that He was weary/' She seemed 
to take comfort in the thought that her Saviour could 
sympathise with bodily w^eaknesa On a similar occa- 
sion, she observed, upon the 15th chapter of St Luke, 
"Of what value is the soul I We should read the Scrip- 
tures for ourselves — these promises are to me, these 
precepts su^e to me; how encouraging this chapter is 
throughout ! Oh that there may be rejoicing in heaven 
over us, that we may repent of our sins, and believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ \" 

A valued friend, noticing one day that she was much 
depressed, and anxious to give her comfort by proving 
to her that her faith rested on Him *' who would never 
fail her nor forsake her,'' said, " Are you trusting in 
yourself for anything ? " " Oh no." " Do you trust in 
the atonement of Christ ? " Her answer was, " I have 
no other hopa" Thus, although unable at this season, 
from bodily infirmity, to rejoice in the Lord, her simple 
reliance was placed upon His perfect atonement and 
His all-prevailing intercession, and she had " no other 
hope" than that which she derived from making Him 
all her salvation and all her desire. Yet in this period 
of trial she would turn from her own griefs and en- 
deavour to comfort others. To one who was in sorrow 
she said — '* You have comforted me, now I must speak 
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some words of comfort to you — ' We have not an High 
Priest who cannot be touched with the feeling of 
our infirmities' — 'My grace is suflScient for thee, my 
strength is made perfect in weakness/ '" 

After some months of illness it pleased God to bless 
the means used by a kind and skilful physician, and 
our precious mother was restored for a season. With 
returxiing health she recovered her former cheerfulness, 
and her heart was filled with gratitude to Him " who 
bringeth low and raiseth up" She was again enabled 
to attend the house of God, and to enjoy her husband's 
ministry. After hearing a sermon preached by him 
from the words, " Come, ye blessed of my Father, in- 
herit the kingdom prepared for you from the founda- 
tion of the world," in which he represented that king- 
dom as one of light, purity, peace, love, and glory, 
she was asked what part ,she liked best She replied, 
" That part about the kingdom was so very beautiful, 
it made me long to be there/' 

Early in the year 1833, she parted with a beloved 
young friend for India, who had been for several years 
under our roof, and whom she regarded with maternal 
affection. To change the scene after this painful 
separation, she accompanied Mr Marsh and two of her 
children on a journey to Lynton, in the north of 
Devonshire, where she derived great enjoyment from 
the natural beauties of that lovely spot. After her 
return home, her health being much im^io^^^ ^^ 
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was able to enter upon more active duties than her 
strength had before permitted during her residence in 
Birmingham, and she found much pleasure in visiting 
amongst the poor and some of her friends, endearing 
herself to them by her ever ready and tender sympathy, 
kindness, and affection. She seemed also, though un- 
consciously, to be setting her house in order, as she 
made several new domestic arrangements. But this 
happy period was only of short duration ; she was again 
to encounter a few stormy waves ere the voyage was 
ended, and her bark safely anchored in the haven of rest 
Towards the close of the month of May she had a 
similar attack to that of the previous autumn, which 
did not yield to the means which had before proved 
beneficial Her desire to be useful to others was evinced 
even under the debility and depression which accom- 
panied this last illness. A friend who was staying in 
the neighbourhood came to see her, and at the close of 
their interview Mrs Marsh prayed with her, although, 
from extreme weakness, she was unable to rise from 
her knees without assistance. This was only a few 
weeks before her death. Sometimes, when a little bet- 
ter, she visited a dying man. It was remarkable that one 
of her children heard from him afterwards, that the last 
time he saw her she read to him the 15th chapter of the 
first Epistle to the Corinthians, but she little thought 
then that, before his departure, her earthly tabernacle 
would be dissolved, and mortality be swallowed up of 
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life. She had also marked for him several portions of 
Scripture, among which were Psahn 1L, and Isaiah Iviii 
Thus, as one observed of her, ''wherever she went it 
was to pour words of comfort into the heart" 

Once when feeling very ill, she said, " Oh, like Jonah, 
I would look again to His holy temple ! This is need- 
ful, to know of the Divine character, that His name is 
gracious and merciful, pardoning iniquity, transgres- 
sion, and sin.'' One of her children will never forget 
the earnestness with which she said to her, " Cleave 
closely to your Saviour ; oh, cleave closely to your 
Saviour." When alluding to that passage, " He is the 
chiefest among ten thousand and altogether lovely," 
she said, ''I have such a desire to trust Him ; He 
seems to me more lovely than ever before." A favourite 
hynm of hers was that beautiful one of Cowper's, which 
she would repeat with deep feeling : — 

" For mercies countless as the sands. 
Which daily I receive. 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands. 
My soul, what canst thou give ? 

** Alas ! from such a heart as mine 
What can I bring Him forth? 
My best is stain'd and dyed with sin. 
My all is nothing worth. 

" The best return for one like me. 
So wretched and so poor. 
Is from His gifts to draw a plea. 
And ask Him stiU for more." 
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As the illness appeared to be gaming ground, it was 
recommended by her physician that she should try tibe 
Leamington waters. The day before leaving home our 
dear mother accompanied her family to the evening 
lecture ; it was the last time that they assembled in 
the house of God as an unbroken family. Her hus- 
band was going through a course of expository lec- 
tures on the Fsahns, and it was remarkable that the 
one in turn was the funeral psalm (the 39th), and the 
text he selected, " I was dumb, I opened not my mouth, 
because Thou didst it/' Little did her children think 
that on that day three weeks they should hear thosd 
words again, as they followed her mortal remains to 
their last resting-place, in sure and certain hope of her 
joyful resurrection to eternal lifa 

Some of the expressions that dropped from her lips 
during the last fortnight of her life should not be 
omitted, as they prove the happy state of her mind 
when standing upon the verge of eternity. One 
evening, when taking a short drive, on observing the 
beautiful sunset, she exclaimed, " Oh that the Sun of 
righteousness might arise upon me ! " " And He will," 
was the answer of one who was ever ready to pour 
comfort into her soul — " He will arise, with healing on 
His wings." About a fortnight before her death, after 
praying very earnestly, she requested that a psalm might 
be read. One of her children selected the 116th, little 
knowing how soon the 13th verse was to be fulfilled in 
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her beloved mother — " Precious in the sight of the Lord 
is the death of His saints.'' Of this time of trial my 
father thns writes : — " I have been here all this week 
with my beloved wife, who is worse rather than better. 
She is trying these waters, but we are not yet sure they 
wiU be the means of restoration ; that is indeed alone 
in the power of our Lord, and power and compassion 
were ever united in Him in the days of His humiliation, 
and power and compassion are His nature, and will 
remain with Him for ever. * We have not an High 
Priest which cannot be touched with the feeling of our 
infirmities,' &a, 'let us therefore come boldly imto the 
throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find 
grace to help in every time of need' ^' 

In infinite wisdom, and undoubtedly also in infinite 
love, the Lord saw fit to withhold the heaUng power of 
these waters, for she for whom it was sought was soon 
to be led beside those still waters that rise beneath the 
tree of Ufa " After my beloved mother had been at 
Leamington about a week," writes one of her children, 
" a marked change took place in her, and she slept much. 
We could not help hoping at first that this was a sign 
of improvement, and that exhausted nature was re- 
covering itself. Alas! it was but the forerunner of 
the sleep of death, and yet there was cause for thank- 
fulness, as she sufiered less, and her mind became calm 
and composed ; literally might the words be applied to 

her, " for so He giveth His beloved slee^.' " 

S 
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On Saturday, July the 20th, my father felt very 
reluctant to leave her, as her weakness had greatly 
increased, but knowing that his people expected him to 
preach on the following day, and that there would be 
great difficulty in getting the whole duty supplied, he 
hesitated as to what he should do. With her accus- 
tomed and ready self-denial, she determined it for 
him, saying, she thought the- congregation would be 
disappointed, and added, " Do not think of me." He 
therefore consented to go, purposing to return early on 
Monday. When he took leave of her she said, "I 
hope you will have a good Sabbath to-morrow; the 
Lord bless you and strengthen you."' He repeated to 
her the passage, " Looking for the mercy of our Lord 
Jesus Christ unto eternal life." On parting at the same 
time with a dear Christian friend, she said, " The Lord 
bless and reward her." 

One of us remained with her, and another came the 
same evening. The latter was much distressed at the 
change in our precious mother, it being the more ap- 
parent as she had not seen her for several days ; and, 
early on Sunday morning, she sent to the attending 
physician, and requested he would come without delay. 
He evidently thought her much worse, and hearing 
that she wished to be at home with the rest of her 
children, he most kindly offered to take her back the 
same day in his invalid carriage. So rapidly had the 
debility increased, tihat although, on the day before, 
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she had been able to take a short walk, she was now 
obliged to be supported down stairs. During the jour- 
ney she appeared to be in a very exhausted state, and 
remained with her eyes closed. The kind physician * 
who accompanied her, evidently feared that her spirit 
would have taken its flight ere she reached her home ; 
but in mercy the Lord averted so tremendous a 
shock ; yet was the blow unexpected, for, as we had j 
seen her recover from an attack of the same nature, | 
the idea of immediate danger had scarcely entered our ; 
minds. 

She arrived at home about five o'clock on Sunday i 
afternoon, the 21st of July. It would be vain to at- 
tempt to express the feelings of those who thus sud- 
denly beheld one so inexpressibly dear to them, brought 
home to die ; or of the congregation who assembled 
that evening, expecting again to hear the voice of 
their own pastor, when requested "to offer up their 
prayers for him and his family, detained from the 
house of God to watch by the dying bed of a beloved 
wife and mother." It was graciously permitted, that, a 
few hours after her return, she should so far revive as 
to speak quite cheerfully, and express much pleasure 
at being once more with all her family. On Monday 
she lay in a very tranquil state, and spoke but little. 
When one of us mentioned that many of the congrega- 
tion were praying for her recovery, and that God hears 
* Dr Jephson of Leamington. 
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and answers prayer, she repKed, "Yes, my beloved 
child, 

* Good when He gives, supremely good. 

Nor less when Me denies : 
E'en trials from His soyereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise.' " 

On the Tuesday morning, another child being alone 
with her for a short time, she gave her some beautiful 
advice regarding her conduct in future life; among 
other things she particularly impressed upon her *'the 
danger of forming worldly connexions, and the necea^ 
sity of yielding the heart wholly to God, encouraging 
her by the beautiful promises in Scripture to those 
who seek their Saviour in early life/' On the evening 
of the same day she appeared so much better, and her 
natural cheerfulness so restored, that all our hearts 
were greatly revived. 

That night, which was her last on earth, her hus- 
band repeated with her, verse by verse, the 23d Psalm, 
and she quoted the corresponding passage in John x, 
" I am the good Shepherd ; the good Shepherd giveth 
his life for the sheep,'' which chapter he also read to 
her. To an affectionate servant who was sitting up 
with her, she said, " It is a great blessing to have those 
about me who love me ; what a number of blessings I 
have 1 " " The Lord has provided for you," said our 
beloved father. " Yes," she replied ; " He hath loved 
me with an everlasting love, therefore with loving- 
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iindness will He draw me." About three o'clock a 
change for the worse took place ; she was seized with 
i violent fit of coughing, almost producing suflTocation, 
md as she thought a change of position might aflTord 
relief, one of us supported her in an easy chair. A 
medical man near at hand was sent for^ who used 
remedies which gave temporary ease. 

Early in tUb morning observing the glow cast over 
the prospect by the rays of the rising sun, she ex- 
claimed with great animation, ''How beautifully the 
mm is rising ! Arise, Sun of righteousness \" And 
shortly was that prayer answered, for on that same day 
He arose upon her, never more to set. About seven 
o'clock, two or three members of her family having 
left the room for a short time, she sent for them, and 
remembering that it was the birthday of her eldest 
child, said, " Where is my first-bom V When we were 
all assembled round her bed, she said, '' I am dying. 
Hear me, all of you ; I die in the faith of Christ. He 
has followed me with loving-kindness all my life, and 
He will not give me up now.'' A little while after one 
of us said to her, " Dearest mamma, you are very weak." 
"Yes," she answered, "my flesh and my heart faileth, 
but God is the strength of my heart and my portion 
for ever." At her request she was afterwards left 
alone with our beloved father for a few minutes. 
Amongst other things she said, **Give my beloved 
children my blessing, I have not strength/' 
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(Tell her)—" That last fond bleacdng yet 
Bests on our souls like dew. 
And in the might of prayer we trust 
Once more her face to view." 

Soon after, we all knelt ronnd her bed, and onr 
beloved father prayed. He afterwards said to her, 
" Jesus Christ died to save sinners/' " Oh yes, f<yr 
sinners," she replied, and these were almost the last 
words she uttered. About two o'clock in the after- 
noon she raised her hands in prayer, then gently 
dropping them on her bosom, with a heavenly smile 
illuminating her countenance, she fell asleep in Jesus, 
and her ransomed spirit joined the company of the 
redeemed before the throne of God. 

" Triumphant in thy closing eye 
The hope of glory shone ; 
Joy breathed in thine expiring sigh 
To think the fight was won. 

" Gently the parting spirit fled, 
Sustain'd by grace divine; 
Oh may such grace on us be shed. 
To make our end like thine 1 '* 



A tablet was erected to her memory by some mem- 
bers of the congregation assembling in St Thomas's 
Church, on which were inscribed the following 
wards: — 
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In a yault beneath the Altar 

are deposited, 

In sure and certain hope of a joyful reBurrection, 

The mortal remains of 

Maria. Chownb, 

The beloved wife of the Rev. Wm. Marsh^ M.A., 

Hector of thifl Parish, 

And daughter of the late John Tilson, of Watlington Park, 

Oxon, Esquire, 

Who departed this life, July 24, 1833, 

Aged 57 years^ 

In her were united, in a remarkable degree, the graces 

of Humility, Faith, Love, Disinterestedness, 

and Self-denial 

With a frame weak and delicate, she was ever 

active in Christian duties. 

It was her delight to instruct the Ignorant, comfort the 

Afflicted, and reclaim the Wanderer. 

As she lived, so she died 

In the faith of God her Saviour Jesus Christ, 

Believing ' that as He had followed her through life 

with loving-kindness and tender mercies, 

so He would not forsake her in death.' 

She is gone to her rest, 

Deeply lamented by her bereaved Husband and Family, 

By the Inhabitants of the Parishes 

in which she resided. 

And by all who had the privilege of her friendship. 



"Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth : Yea, 
saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labours ; and 
their works do follow them." — Eev. ziv. 13. 



CHAPTER VIIL 



" Love 18 throned upon her heart, 
And light is found within her dwelling/ 



LETTEES TO HER HUSBAND AND CHILDREN. 

Thebe is in the East a tradition, that a leaf from the 
tree which overshadows the tomb of a celebrated musi- 
cian will communicate to the voice the sweetest melody. 
A leaf from the tree of life, which is in the midst of 
the Paradise of God, will impart melody to the words 
and to the actions. The life of the subject of this 
Memoir was thus harmonious. There was in it a beau- 
tiful consistency. What she knew to be right, that she 
did. From what she knew to be wrong, she prayed 
that she might be guarded and kept. Faults, indeed, 
there were in her character, for to err is human ; but 
she was able to exercise no common amount of self- 
controL And if in her outward and social life her con- 
sistency was manifest, it may be said of her domestic 
life that it was the sphere in which the features of her 
spiritual character were specially conspicuous. Home 
is the natural and also the divinely appointed /emVnirie 
post of duty* There the woman, and especially the 
mother, shine. Thus the Divine Spirit speaks, teach- 
ing them "to love their husbands, to love their chil- 
» 1 Tim. iL 11, 12; Titus iL 5. 
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dren, to be discreet, chaste, keepers at home, good, 
obedient to their own husbands " (Titus iL 4, 6). And 
this is the picture, which the wise man draws, of "the 
virtuous woman, whose price is far above rubies:" — 
"The heart of her husband doth safely trust in her. 
. • . . Strength and honour are her clothing, and she 
shall rejoice in time to come. She openeth her mouth 
with wisdom, and in her tongue is the law of kindnesa 
She looketh well to the ways of her household, and 
eateth not the bread of idleness. Her children arise up, 
and call her blessed ; her husband also, and he praisetb 
her. Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain ; but a 
woman that feareth the Lord, she shall be praised." 
Beautiful as this inspired description is, those who 
knew her best will be most ready to testify that there 
are not a few points of resemblance between the picture 
and her character as renewed and moulded by the 
Holy Spirit. 

One of her most intimate friends from her earliest 
years, her cousin, thus after her death, described her: — 

St Colomb, Avg, 6. 

Beloved Child of my most deab Fedend, — ^Your 
letter went to my heart in every line of it Yes, I do 
mourn with you ; I never was so bereaved before, for 
I never loved any one as I did your darling mother. 
None ever was or could be to me what she was. And, 
beside that particular bond which imited us, I believe 
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every one who knew her will feel that they have lost in 
her what no earthly being can ever snpjJiy ; but we 
shall have obtained little of that heavenly wisdom 
which filled her heart, if we do not expect a satisfying 
portion even in the loss of all created good, 

I bless Gtod that the heavenly instructions and holy 
lives of your dear parents have been rendered effectual 
to you ; so that, in this time of heart-rending sorrow, you 
have a known friend in your Gk)d and Saviour to flee to, 
and see no happiness before you in this vale of tears, but 
in treading in the footsteps of that beloved parent who 
followed her Saviour so closely. She is now gathered 
to the gamer of her Lord ; she knows what eternal life 
is ; she is drinking of rivers of pleasure at God's right 
hand for ever. There is no wormwood in the water 
there — ^no doubts, no fears ; no clouds hover over her 
blessed spirit. The tear is wiped for ever from that 
eye which wept for so many on earth, and that heart 
which was so full of love, and reached out its kindly 
influence to all it came in contact with — ^high, low, rich 
and poor — ^is in that atmosphere of love which pervades 

all the regions where she now is. Yes, dearest M , 

we sorrow for ourselves, not for her, for she is at home, 
in society she is well acquainted with — ^with how many 
with whom she took sweet counsel on earth ! with how 
many who will hail her as their mother in Christ ! and 
with all that blood-bought throng, who have escaped 
from this world of sin and sorrow, and, clad in tJasas. 
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beautiful garments, are surrounding the Lamb, and 
singing the new song which she learned to sing with so 
much melody in her heart while on eartL 

My dear love, I see no mystery to be unravelled in 
futurity concerning her removal She did the work of 
fourscore years in a much shorter period; and her 
Lord and Master was too kind and sympathising a 
friend, to keep her in a tabernacle worn out in His 
service, to groan and suffer with unstrung nerves — 
laying cares and burdens upon others which she had 
always been used to bear for them. He has taken her 
from these trials — I bless Him for it It is to me but 
a continuance of that loving-kindness and those tender 
mercies which she declared with her parting breath 
had followed her through life. She could have done 
no more for her dear partner, for her beloved children, 
for the Church of Christ, than she has been permitted 
to do. Oh that every one who knew her, and each 
of her dear children in particular, may see to it, that 
they improve this visitation of love, in taking your 
dear mother from a state of conflict and suffering to 
one of rest and peace, by giving themselves up in body, 
soul, and spirit to Him, who has not failed in one of 
the good things He promised to her, since she gave 
herself up a willing sacrifice to Him ! 

Oh ! beloved children, all seek grace from the God 
of aU grace, to bind yourselves now in an everlasting 
covenant, to choose what she chose, to walk as she 
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walked, to resist and oppose anything in any of you 
that was contrary to her mind and choice. May you 
all be of one heart and one mind in Christ Jesus, live 
to the glory of Christ as she did, testify of His faithful- 
ness as she did, and fall asleep as she did in His loving 
arms, to awake up in His likeness, which she now 
bears, and be for ever with her, celebrating His praises. 
I shall long to hear from you again. Tell us of your 
dear father. He will be greatly resigned, though deeply 
feeling his irreparable loss. To you all, most dear 
children, our imited sympathy and love. 

Hareiet C . 

The following sketch was drawn up by her husband 
shortly after her death : — 

"My late beloved wife, from a very early period, 
was remarkably attentive to the wants of the poor in 
the neighbourhood, but without very distinct views of 
religion. Mr Wilberforce's work on 'Practical Chris- 
tianity' had a great influence on her mind; and on 
reading Hervey's * Theron and Aspasio,' her views were 
much changed with reference to the mode of our ac- 
ceptance with God through the merits of Christ. She 
began then to take great delight in studying the Scrip- 
tures, and reading the works of some of our best 
divines. Her whole life was now devoted to her God 
and to her neighbour, paying the strictest axvi \sjL<;i^ 
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aflfectionate attention to every relative calL When she 
entered upon the duties of a clergyman's wife, the poor 
and the children of the parish were as her own family, 
and no means were omitted by which my ministry at 
home, or the cause of Christianity at large, might be 
promoted. Growing more and more acquainted with 
the Divine character, as revealed in the Scriptures, and 
exhibited in the Saviour, she attained a solid peace. 
She lived in the Spirit of prayer. Her time was wholly 
occupied with private devotion, domestic duties, social 
Christian intercourse, and public ordinances ; but she 
gave much time also to the religious instruction of her 
children. No duty was omitted, yet her self-remmcia- 
tion was as great as if she had omitted every duty. 
She was indeed remarkable for unaffected humility, 
habitual self-denial, tender kindness, peculiar courtesy 
of manner, and fervent Cliristian lova She has been 
greatly honoured in leading many, by her conversations, 
advice, letters, and example, to seek the kingdom of 
God, to love their Saviour, and to promote the welfare 
of others, as responsible beings who should live for 
eternity. Though her path, on the whole, was smooth, 
yet it pleased God that she should have her day of trial, 
and walk through the valley of humiliation to her rest 
"The disease, under which she laboured for some 
time, occasionally depressed her animal spirits. The 
only effect was to lead her to the most humiliating 
views of herself. Her hope was for many years only 
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in the mercy of Qod in Christ ; but she felt herself to 
be the chief of sinnera As she approached her end, a 
sweet calm ensued, with the exception of a momentary 
interruption. Near her closing scene, she requested 
all her family might be assembled ; and turning towards 
them, she said, ' I die in the faith of Christ His good- 
ness and mercy have followed me all my days, and He 
will not give me up now.' She had listened with plea- 
sure during the previous night to Psalm xxiii., and 
John X., and every now and then finished the passage 
reading. She said to one standing by, ' He hath loved me 
with an everlasting love, therefore with loving-kindness 
hath He drawn me.' Shortly before her death, she said 
to me, 'Give my beloved children my blessing, as I 
have not strengtL' Thus fell asleep a single-hearted 
and sincere Christian — one qualified to shine m any 
rank of human society, and yet delightiog to attend 
the lowest, and, like the Lord and Master whom she 
loved, ' to go about doing good.' Loving all, and be- 
loved by all, all who came within the sphere of her 
acquaintance lament their loss. But their loss is her 
gain. She has left behind that good name which is 
better than precious ointment, and the day of her death 
was to her better than the day of her birth. Such were 
the effects of a Scriptural faith in God our Saviour 
Jesus Christ, as manifested in the life and death of one 
of whom it may be said, *She hath done what she 
could,' and having washed her robes and made tlaftxss. 

T 
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white in the blood of the Lamb, is now before the 
throne of God, and serves Him day and night in His 
temple." 

Her letters to her husband and her children shall 
now be her witness, how earnestly she sought and 
endeavoured to conform, in her domestic intercourse, 
to the laws which her God has laid down. 

Watlinoton Pabk, Sept 22. 

Ten thousand thanks are due to you for your delight- 
ful letter. I am almost glad you found it melancholy 
when I was gone, that you may be able to sympathise 
with me. I often go into your study when you are 
absent, and look for yoiL The painful feeling cannot be 
imagined unless it is experienced ; yet I desire to bless 
the Lord that He has always made me willing to part 
with you for His blessed service, and He graciously 
manifests HimseK more at that time than at any other. 

.... Although I am rather too much hurried at 
Colchester, I find an active life far preferable to a re- 
tired one ; yet I am very thankful for the present quiet 
and rest this dear place afibrds me. I find all here 
making progress in the heavenward road. Our dear 
sister is still very delicate, but I trust as her grief 
abates for the loss of her beloved son, she will regain 
strength. I passed a delightful hour on the terrace 
last night I tried to retrace my innumerable mercies, 
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and blessed God especially for thee, my most beloved. 
"Surely goodness and mercy have followed me all the 
days of my lifa" Oh that I may " dwell in the house 
of the Lord for ever!'' Adieu, my own dear William. 
— ^Always your very affectionate 

M. C. M. 

COLOHIESTEB, Oct. 18. 

What an age it appears to me since we parted on 
the 17th of September ; I could almost imagine it was 
many months. WeH I trust we shall greatly rejoice in 
eternity together at these long Jewish journeys, when 
we see what a blessed foundation was then laid for the 
good of God's ancient people, and the enlargement of 
our Eedeemer's kingdom. We can now praise for 
many mercies which would not perhaps be our portion 
but for Jacob's sake. Preservation at home and abroad, 
peace of mind, and a willingness to serve, are among 
our great mercies. All our household are in peace and 
safety. Our Bible Association closed their account at 
the last meeting. We shall transmit to the Auxiliary 
<£^120. The Missionary Association was held on Tues- 
day — ^d6^29 collected this quarter. At our first meeting 
for the Jews, eighty collectors oflfered themselves. Are 
not these things for which we ought to praise our God ? 
Your Sunday duty is well provided for ; dear Mr Tor- 
riano is aU kindness. .... 
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COLOHBSTEB^ April 22. 

My Deaeest, — ^When the night has been very dark, 
how pleasant is the day-light, and still more the bright 
sunshine. Such a transition have I felt since the 
arrival of your much valued letters, dated 1 7th and 18th 
of April. I had been unusually depressed in spirit ; I 
went to rest in tears last night, and this morning awoke 
with a weight on my mind which I could not remove. 
I prayed and wept, and prayed again; still I was almost 
overwhelmed and full of apprehension. Your dear 
delightful letters have indeed turned my mourning 
into joy; and now the language of my heart is, "Bless 
the Lord, my soul, and all that is within me bless 
His holy name." To hear of your safe voyage, and of 
your looking well in the eyes of those who have not 
seen you for a long time, is a delight I cannot express ; 
and how shall I relate the joy I feel that our gracious 
God is giving tokens of His favour, and encouraging 
you and dear Mr Way in your work and labour of love 
How delightful is the account of the Bishop of Kildare ; 
may the best and richest blessiugs of the gospel descend 
upon him, and may he be made an instrument of good 
to Jew and Gentile 1 Oh that this spirit of zeal and 
love may be poured out on all our bishops ! 

Your dear mother was as uneasy as myself last night; 
now we are full of joy, and have been uniting our 

feeble praises to the Gk)d of our mercies Your 

dear brethren are aYLtrndxi"^^^ «iad lova Mr Torriano 
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gave us an excellent sermon on Thursday evening, and 
Mr Burgess took the lecture for the young people on 
Tuesday morning. All the children unite in best, best 
love with your ever fondly attached 

M. C. Maesh. 

Watmnoton Park, Jime 4. 

My Dearest, — I thank you for two delightful letters 
from Poole and Dorchester. We have indeed abun- 
dant cause to praise the kind hand of our God who so 
wonderfully preserved you in your going out, and I 
humbly hope will mercifully guard you on the way, and 
cause you to return in safety. I wish such circum- 
stances to quicken prayer, not to excite alarm for the 
future ; surely we are always safe in His hands, with- 
out whose knowledge a sparrow falls not to the ground, 
and who hath numbered even the hairs of our heads. 

I am thankful to say dearest Sophia had a better day 
yesterday than since I came here ; she is indeed a great 
sufferer, but she is also a patient and a cheerful one, 
which is very delightful to witness. I trust her soul 
is continually fed by the hidden manna. I have had 
great enjoyment from her spiritual conversation, and 

great pleasure in seeing her zeal to do good I 

have excellent accounts from dear Colchester; our 

dearest mother not worse, M better, the rest well 

I purpose leaving this place on Friday next, the 7th ; 
I shall stay two days in London, and hope (p, v^^ ta 
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reach our peaceful home on Monday. Much as I have 
enjoyed the natural beauties of this place at this de- 
lightful season, the moral beauties of Colchester are far 
preferable to me. How great are my mercies ! Oh for 
a thankful heart 1 All here send their best lova I 
hope to see you if possible on Thursday or Friday. — 
Your own with tenderest love, 

M. C. Mabsh. 

Foley Flacb, Aug, 15, 
I indulged a sweet hope of hearing firom you to-day, 
but was disappointed. I trust, however, you are well, 
and I daily pray that the work of our gracious Lord 
may prosper by your instrumentality. It is sweet to 
me to reflect that you are doing all you can to promote 
that blessed kingdom which is righteousness and peace 
and joy in the Holy Ghost. Oh, may it prevail more 
and more till every heart feels its power, and submits 
to the Sceptre of Divine Love ! The more I feel the 
consolation our holy religion affords to my soul, and 
witness it also in the souls of others, the sweeter and 
stronger are my desires that it should spread univer- 
sally. As all have felt the disease, and in one way or 
other are suffering from it, so may all experience the 
glorious remedy, and rejoice in a dying Saviour's love, 
and a risen Saviour's power. Oh that all might be 
longing and aiming for conformity to His image and 
the enjoyment of His presence ! 
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When the family take a walk, which they do at the 
close of the day, I sit alone with dear Anna ; if she has 
strength to speak, I find her conversation quite delight- 
ful Yesterday we conversed on the joy of finding our 
Saviour clothed in our nature, when we leave the body ; 
her blue eyes sparkled with delight at the expectation 
of seeing Him whom her soul loveth. She said, " He is 
altogether lovely, a friend that sticketh closer than a 
brother." I never saw Christian temper more sweetly 
exercised ; she is a most patient sufierer, so grateful to 
those around her, so fearful of giving them trouble, and 
so very aflfectionate. She asked me if I thought the 
time of her departure drew near, and expressed a hope 
that it would be very short. I think the dread of death 
is removed — I am sure the sting is, by faith in CJhrist 

I shall always love G and C for their great 

kindness to her; they have spent all their pocket-money 

upon her, and C ^'s attentions are almost maternal. 

The present you sent dear Anna has been so useful, 
she mentions it every day as " my dear imcle's gift ; " 
she loves you most affectionately. 

I purpose returning home on Monday; had I not 
such near ties, I would remain till Anna departs, but I 
feel for your dear mother. Adieu, dearest love, accept 
the love of all here ; the love you have to me must 
measure mine to you. — ^Your very affectionate 

M. C. Maesh. 
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Colchester, May 23. 
We are much better for hearing the glad tidings that 
you are safe across the Channel, and hope your next 
letter will give us great information. I trust your 
church will be weU supplied ; I believe you are doing 
the Lord's work, and therefore I am persuaded He will 
take care of yours, and that the ministers who will 
oflSciate will be of ffis choosing. .... I write from 
our dearest mother's, where I have been passing a quiet 
hour ; she is as weU as when you left her, and sends her 
most affectionate love. Our dear children are all well 
M — ^y is not yet returned, but I now begin to count the 
days when that dear child will gladden my heart with 
her sweet affection. Oh, what a gift she is to us, and so is 

dear M , and so will dear L also, I fully believa 

I trust our little W and C too will be great 

blessings. Are we not rich in the best of earthly bless- 
ings ? Oh, may we be more thankful ! Dear Mrs C 

breathed her last on Wednesday morning ; her parting 
words were, "I long to be gone, to be with the Lord Jesus.'' 
To her daughter she said, " I can leave you to be with 
my Saviour.'' A sweet smile irradiated her countenance 

long after her happy spirit took its flight. Miss C is 

wonderfully supported, so peaceful and so resigned 
Her son arrived in time to see his dear mother. There 
was much mercy in the affliction, and so there is always, 
but we do not always discover it. I shall go to-morrow 
to Ipswich to join. Mis Nottidge's party ; the ladies 
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work, the gentlemen talk, and the ladies are also re- 
quested to say something. The subject will be, " The 
hindrances to the lively exercise of prayer.'" A few 
thoughts have occurred to me ; too much worldly oc- 
cupation is a hindrance. I do not mean unlawful occu- 
pations, only used unlawfully; wrong tempers are a 
hindrance ; neglect of the Word of God, especially of 
meditation on the Word, which affords food for prayer. 
The helps for prayer are stated seasons, self-examina- 
tion, meditation; above all, scriptural views of the 
Divine character, faith in God as our Father, our 
Saviour, our Sanctifier, a simple dependence on the 
promises, believing they are all yea and Amen in Christ 
Jesus; keeping in mind, as we approach the mercy- 
seat, that it is sprinkled with that precious blood which 
deanseth from all sin, and the great Angel of the Cove- 
nant stands ready to receive and to perfume with the 
incense of His merits those feeble breathings from His 
praying people. How I wish you could help me with 

a few of your thoughts I purpose seeing Miss 

B at Ipswich, and hope God will graciously direct 

me what to do ; mine eyes are unto Him. He sees the 
end from the beginning, and only knows what would be 
best for us and our dear child ; may He make the path 
plain, and guide us with His eye, uphold us with His 
hand, and let us hear a word behind us saying, " This is 
the way, walk ye in it, when we turn to the right hand 
or to the left." Dear grandmamma, the children^ and 
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many friends send best love. Accept aU I can send, for 
you take so much mth you, I have but little left to send 
after you. — ^Your own 

M. C. Mabsh. 

Watlington Park, May 27. 

Your few precious lines were very sweet and very 
acceptable; I thank Gkni for such good news from 
home. We also were favoured very much. By a mis- 
take the horses did not come tiU four o'clock ; we then 
set off for this place and arrived here safely by eleven 
on Saturday. We were all very much fatigued, but a 
good night's rest restored us. 

Dear Sophia was very poorly ; I thought her indeed 
greviously altered; she has had some severe nervous 
headaches, which have added to her sufferings and 
weakness ; still I hope it may please our gracious God 
to preserve her valuable and useful lifa We have had 
some sweet hours of prayer and praise together. 

I cannot describe to you how beneficial I find the 
quiet of this jiace both to body and mind I have en- 
joyed most particularly the retired walk on the terraca 
To retrace the mercies of my God and Saviour from my 
childhood up to the present time affords incessant praise; 
to remember that it is He who has given me my 
best earthly treasure, my dearly beloved husband ; that 
our five dear children are all His precious gifts ; and to 
trace the bounty of His love, which flows in a thousand 
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channels ; surely if J did not praise Him, the very 
stones would cry out 

I think much of my little W., and hope Gk)d will give 
him grace to set a good example to his little friend. I 

wrote a letter of grateful thanks to Mrs G for all 

their great kindness to him. .... The beauty of this 
place is very great, the tender green of the beech trees, 
the flowers, the shrubs, and horse-chesnuts, all looking 
so lovely ; my eye takes in pleasure at every turn ; I 
thought to-day if the prison is so beauteous, what will 
iiie palace be! my dearest love, when we walk to- 
gether in the New Jerusalem, then we shall bless and 
praise redeeming love ; then we shall talk of His good- 
ness and sing of His power with ever new delight. In 
the meantime may we have grace to serve or to suffer, 
as shall seem best to His heavenly wisdom ; whatever 
He appoints is best ; in a measure we see it even now ; 
iken how shall we rejoice when all His plans are made 
known, and all His counsels are unfolded! 

letters to heb childben. 

Watlington Park. 

My tendebly beloved little Child, — Though you 
are not yet old enough to be able to read a little letter 
from your dear mamma, you will be quite able to under- 
stand it, and be pleased with it I have often wished 
for you to walk about with me in the pretty woods 
here, to pick flowers and say your little verse to me. 
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Does my child remember the little prayer to her hea- 
venly Father which her mamma taught her two even- 
ings before she came away ? The blessed Saviour took 
up little children in His arms and blessed them. May 
He bless my little one, and make her His child, is the 
wish of her fond 

MOTHEE. 

My MOST PEECious LITTLE CHILD, — I hope as this 
writing is so large that you will be able to read it, for 
I remember how delighted you were when I promised 
you a letter. If a letter from your mamma is so plea- 
sant to you when she is away for a few weeks, how you 
ought to love the great Letter which your Father in 
heaven has sent you ; my little girl knows what I mean, 
the blessed Bible. Your nice little note at the end of 
dearest L.'s letter pleased your dear mamma very, 
very much ; it made me wish still more for my little 
companion again. May God bless you, my beloved 

child. — Ever your own fond 

Mamma. 

Colchester. 

My BELOVED LITTLE CHILD, — ^Your sorrowf ul little 

note made my heart very sad, and I wept when dear 

M. told me how you cried and clung to her when she 

went away; but now you have only five days more 

. before you will see your mamma again ; meanwhile I 
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trust the sea air will do you good M. told me you 

had learned the 12th of Isaiah for me. Did you see in 

the first verse the Prophet says to God, "Thou com- 

f ortest me ? "* If you pray to Him, my darling, you will 

find Him a better comforter than even your own most 

afiectionate 

Mother. 

HaBwiuu. 

My deaeest M — y and M., — ^Your sweet letters 
and notes rejoiced my heart. I cannot describe my 
feelings — they are full of gratitude and praise to Gk)d 
for giving me such dear and affectionate children. Oh, 
may the God of all grace continue and increase His 
mercies to you both ! may He plant His fear in your 
hearts, that you may never depart from Him, and then 
I am sure that He wiU never " turn away from doing 
you good" Dearest W. sat up yesterday to dinner ; 
he fell into a sweet sleep afterwards, and seemed re- 
freshed ; he is now sitting in the arm-chair, supported 
by piUows. He sends his best love to his dearest sis- 
ters — Believe me ever, my beloved children, your 

most affectionate 

Mother, 

Habwioh. 
My deaeest L., — I am very much obliged to you 
for your pretty notes. I love you very dearly, and 
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was truly thankful to hear tihat you had been so good 
a child. I hope you will pray for grace to love and 
serve God. You will never know true happiness till 
you give yourself up to our Saviour, to be taught and 
guided by Him. Pray for the Holy Spirit to become 
your teacher and sanctifier. I hope you read the chap- 
ter daily, as I requested you to do. I am delightfully 
well, and my heart is filled with thankfulness to (Jod 
for His mercies to me and your dear little brother and 
sister. Eiss dearest grandmamma many times for me, 
and believe me your most affectionate 

MOTHEE. 

COLCHESTEB, Qth Jvly, 

My beloved W., — .... Often when I am en- 
gaged in various duties my thoughts turn towards 
my dear boy, and I long to have a little conversation 
with him. Dear grandmamma is very weak, and suf- 
fers a great de^ of pain at times ; she is very cheerful 
still, and often speaks of her dear little W. with much 
love. She is very happy in her mind, and rejoices in 
the hope of shortly beholding her God and Saviour. 
Mrs Lambard is also very unwell, and grows gradually 
weaker. She is as happy as dear grandmamma in her 
prospects of heaven. I hope you and I, my dearest 
boy, shall be as happy and peaceful as they are when 
we approach the gates of death. 

We have just had a visit from an American bishop, 
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the Bishop of Ohio, who came to England to ask for 
some assistance that he may found a college to educate 
young men for the Church. We were very much 
pleased with his Christian piety, simplicity, and zeaL 
He prayed with us all, and blessed us all before he left 
us. A meeting was held for this purpose in the castle, 
and jP50 were raised. Your papa held his hat (as they 
had not prepared for a collection), and a great many 
young people and children put in shillings and half- 
crowns. Give my kind love to Mr and Mrs G , and 

believe me your very affectionate Mother. 

GOLOHSSTEB, Sq>t. 9. 

My dbaeest Boy, — ^Not a day passes without my 
thoughts flying to you ; but I have not had time to 
write, my whole attention having been given to dearest 
grandmamma, who has been suffering a great deal of 
pain, and is become so weak that she cannot turn in 
her bed. She has not sat up for more than a week, 
and takes scarcely any food. Amidst all this suffering 
she is so cahn and patient that it is very edifying to see 
her. It proves the great blessedness of haviDg a hope 
of eternal life through our dear Saviour. She believes 
He has pardoned her sins, and she desires to bear 
patiently whatever He is pleased to send I hope you 
will endeavour to pray that you may trust also in Christ 
Jesus our Lord ; then you will meet your beloved grand- 
mamma in heaven, for I fear you will uevei: maxfe Vfc- 
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hold her on earth. She sends her best love and blessing 

to you — ^Believe me your very affectionate 

Mother. 

Lady M. died a week after, on the 17th of September 
1824. On the 26th of the same month, while my dear 
father was preaching her funeral sermon, an express 
arrived from Brighton, to hasten both Mr and Mrs 
Marsh there immediately, on account of the dangerous 
illness of their son. From that place the following 
letter was written : — 

Regency Square, Brighton, Oct. 2. 
My deaeest L.,* — It is quite your turn to have a 
letter, and I take up my pen with very great pleasure, 
because I hear you have been a very good little girl 
I hope you will do everything in your power to render 
the labour of teaching as little fatiguing as possible to 

Miss D . f, Above all, dearest, be obedient, promptly 

obedient, without making any objections. I often wish 
you werd here, my dear little girl, to run up and down 
stairs for me ; I cannot bear to interrupt the servants 
at their work, and therefore go down for what I want, 
but it makes me sadly out of breath, as there are fifty 
stairs from W.'s room. I was very full of hope respect- 
ing dear little W. yesterday. Sir Matthew Tiemey had 

* Afterwards Mrs Knox Marshall, gifted with eminent abUities 
and graces. She died at the early age of thirty-three. "Pater 
Hosier, fiat voluntaa twoi \ " 
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taken his leave, and we had permission to change the 
room; he sat np about an hour, but looked much 
fatigued. When he returned to bed he complained of 
pain in his side, and has been more feverish since that 
time ; his cough is also increased. I fear the inflam- 
mation may return, and another bleeding must be re- 
sorted to. Poor little fellow ! he has already been bled 
three times with the lancet, and once with leechea He 
has been very patient throughout his illness. I am 
sure you do not forget to offer up daily a few petitions 
to Almighty God for your dear little brother. Pray 
that he may be patient — ^that we may be resigned. I 
have not yet seen the chain-pier ; I generally take one 
walk for half an hour every day, but 1 seldom leave 
poor W.'s room excepting on that occasion. Every one 
is very kind ; we have as many alleviations as the nature 
of the trial admits. The situation of Eegency Square 
is beautiful ; such a fine sea view from mv window that 
it is quite cheering to me. The reflections excited by 
the sight of the mighty ocean fill me with admiration 
at the power and wisdom of God. Papa unites with 
me in best love to his dear children. Adieu, dearest 
L — Believe me, your very affectionate Mothkb. 

SENT TO ONE OP HEB CHILDBEN ON HEB BIBTH-DAY, 
WITH THE PBESENT OP A BIBLE. 

Colchester, May 19. 

Accept, my beloved L, this token of yo\a TCifi^k^^^ 
U 
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love. Ever since you were bom, this lias been my 
prayer for you, that you may believe, love, and obey the 
Word of God. You have entered another year in this 
passing, changing, dying world Of the number who 
were bom the same day as yourself, many perhaps died 
ere they reached their second year; many have been 
taken off later, while you, my darling child, are spared, 
and not only spared, but placed in the most favourable 
circumstances for you to obtain a knowledge of your 
God and Saviour, and to excite you to love and serve 
Him. I mfLj say, " If thou knewest the gift of God, 
thou wouldest have asked of Him, and He wovld have 
given thee living water;" yes, my much-loved child, 
your Grod is willing to save, to bless, to guide you in the 
paths of righteousness which lead to His heavenly king- 
doDDL Oh ! " seek Him while He is to be found ; call 
upon Him while He is near." 

Who can tell that you or I shall live to see another 
birth-day ? Oh that we may have the sweet prospect 
of passing a blissful eternity together in our Eedeemer's 
kingdom I But if it be His gracious will, I should like 
to labour together in His vineyard on earth for a season. 
I sometimes indulge the pleasing hope that in a few 
years all my dear children will be actively engaged in 
the service of their Divine Saviour, and not only actively 
engaged, but also spiritually influenced, and delighting 
to worship Him in secret, as well as to serve Him in 
public. Oh, may t!hia pleasing vision be realised I God 
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is willing, may He make you all willing in the day of 
His power ! From the time I first received you, my 
precious child, in my arms, I prayed that I might be 
enabled to dedicate you to your Saviour. May you be 
His for time and eternity ! Dearest M. is at Brighton ; 
I hope to take you with me there next year, if it please 
God to spare our Uvea Adieu, my dearest L. — ^Ever 
believe me your affectionate 

MOTHEB. 

COLOHBSTEB, F^. 24. 

My BELOVED L., — ^It appears to me a very long 
time since I had the pleasure of hearing from you, but 
I hope to receive a letter to-morrow, in which I trust 
you will give me a long account of your various occupa- 
tions You remember Louisa M ^ a very 

fine healthy-looking girl ; she has been so very ill, that 
it is feared she will go into a decline. Does not this 
event afford a striking lesson on the extreme uncertainty 
<rf life and health ? It speaks loudly — " Remember thy 
Creator in the days of thy youth.'' 

I have just been visiting old Reynolds, who is on the 
bed of death. It was delightful to hear him speak to 
papa the other day ; he said, " Forty-six years I have 
known the Lord Jesus Christ as my Saviour — I have 
walked with Him in peace and love — I have received 
only good from Him. Oh that all the world believed 
in ^d loved and served our Saviour \ "WVi^X* ^Qvi\&L\. 
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do without Him now ? I have loved Him on earth, and 
now I am going to dwell with Him in heaven,'' Oh ! 
my dear L., how I longed for yon, yonr sisters and 
brother, to see this dying servant of our blessed Saviour. 
He prayed for each of you, that you may all serve Qod 
on earth, and live for ever with Him in heaven ; my 
heart said, "Amen!'' When I looked at his small 
chamber, ancient curtains, and coarse covering, I 
thought how little God estimates worldly grandeur, or 
He would give it to His dear children. There is good 
Eeynolds, poor in outward thiQgs, but rich in faith, and 
heir of the Idngdom of heaven. He is clothed with 
the robe of Christ's righteousness, and adorned with 
the graces of the Holy Spirit In a few weeks, or 
days, he will join the countless multitude who surround 
the throne, every tear will be wiped from his eyes, and 
sorrow and sighing will have flown away for ever. 
Papa and sisters unite in kindest, best love to you with 
your truly aflfectionate 

Mother 

Watlikgtoh Paek. 
My DEAEEST L., — I did not tell you that we were 
coming here ; I thought that as you were at school and 
could not accompany us, it would only grieve you, and 
I am always anxious to spare the heart of my child any 
pain. Your dear imcle and aunt speak of you with 
much affection, «ai<i \io^ \x^ ^^% ^ou with me next 
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year. Dear Augusta is much improved in religious 
feelings, and seems desirous of giving up the vain 
pleasures of the world ; it is very delightful to see one 
so young and lovely under the influence of religion. 
The weather is very beautiful, and I much enjoy it. I 
sat on the terrace last night at ten o'clock to enjoy the 
sight of the exquisite full moon; the light fell very 
sweetly upon the lawn, and the trees at the end of the 
park. I thought of that blessed time when we shall 
need neither the light of the sun nor the light of the 
moon, for the Lord God will be our only light .... 
Yon see, my child, from what I have just said, how 
important it is that religious people should be con* 
sistent, lest by their inconsistency they bring any 
reproach upon their blessed religion; and also, that 
as we pray " lead us not into temptation,'' so we should 
never throw ourselves in the way of it, and then expect 
to be preserved from sinning. Adieu, dearest child ; 
accept our tender love, and believe me ever your most 
affectionate 

MOTHEB. 
COLOHESTEB, JDec, 19. 

My DEAEEST W., — ^I have been eagerly watching 
the postman's knock, hoping it would bring me a letter 
from my beloved boy. I hope you are going on well 
and happily ; write soon and tell us that you love us 
all, and think of us all as we do of you. There has 
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been much excitement in the town in consequence of a 

sermon preached by our friend Mr E on the evil 

of the theatre. The comedians have been so much 
displeased, that they have written letters against him 
in the newspapers. He has borne the attack in a veiy 
manly and Christian spirit 

A very excellent letter appeared in the Colchester 
Gazette last Saturday, proving the danger of the theatre 
It is remarkably well written ; the writer signs himself 
" A Eeader of Old Books." We aU suspect dear papa is 
the author, but we cannot find out to a certainty ; we 
often ask him questions in a variety of ways about it, 
but he gives us amusing answers which leave us in 
the dark. I have enjoyed this mild weather, and have 
been able to visit the poor more than usual, which is 
a great comfort and pleasure to me. And now, dearest 
W., accept my most affectionate wishes that you may 
enjoy the blessings our Saviour came to purchase. May 
you remember Him with love and gratitude, who for 
your sake became a helpless babe. — ^Believe me your 
most affectionate 

Mother 

CoLOHESTEB, Avg. 20. 

My most tendeely beloved M — ^y, — I 

often wished for you when I was fating my eyes on 
the beauties of the Isle of Wight, and I hope, if we 
should be spared, t^ take you and dear W. to see 
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it at some future time. Dear papa purchased a book 
containiiig all the most beautiful views of the island ; it 
was bought on your birthday, and is to be a joint 
present from all of us to you. Although I could not 
write to you on that day, my heart was lifted up in 
prayer and praise for you, my beloved child. May it 
please our gracious God to prolong your life many 
years, and may all those years be devoted to the service 
of your God and Saviour ! May you grow in grace and 
in the knowledge of Him, and be daily more conformed 
to His image ! 

We are called to some degree of trial at this time, 
my dearest child. Your beloved papa, after preaching 
two sermons, one on the Sunday and the other on the 
Thursday, found his chest so painful, that he is con- 
vinced he must desist from all speakiag, public and 
private, for a season. His parishioners are so anxious he 
should rest, that they have drawn up a petition, nume- 
rously signed, entreating him to abstain from all his duties 
for a time. It is now clearly ascertained, that it is his 
chest that is affected ; but I am thankful to tell you, 
that his general health is as good as usual, only he is 
obliged to be silent He does not take the family 
worship, and even when he begins a few words of 
conversation, we are amdous to silence him. I have 
long practised self-denial on that point, you well know, 
and now it is become doubly necessary. His spirits 
are good, and he sweetly acquiesces in the Di^raaa 'wiL 
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At times I feel full of hope^ at other seasons my spirits 
smk, but on the whole I am enabled to cast my care 
upon the Lord, believing that He careth for ns. Let us, 
though absent in body, imite in spirit, my dear child, 
at the mercy-seat of the Most High. He has graciously 
promised, where two are agreed as touching anything 
they shall ask, it shall be done for them of our Father 
which is in heaven. Our meeting for the Jews was 
very interesting, but dear papa being ill, my spirits 
sunk so much that I could not fully enjoy it. — ^Believe 
me your very affectionate 

MOTKBB. 

Hatherdek Housi^ near Andover. 

My tendeely beloved M — ^y, — ^Daily, and almost 
hourly, my thoughts fly to\trards you, and my prayers 
are frequently offered up, that our infinitely gracious 
God may bless and guide you continually, and keep 
you in all your ways, that you may be preserved from 
every temptation, and protected from every danger. 
My tenderest feelings are excited for you, and my 
heart is often filled with the most anxious wishes for 
your temporal and spiritual welfare. Every time I saw 
a beautiful view in the Isle of Wight, I wished for you 
to enjoy it with us. I was delighted with it, particu- 
larly with the picturesque and noble scenery which 
every moment captivated the eye, during the drive 
from Shanklin to Niton, a distance of ten miles : every 
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picture is bounded by the noble ocean. Shanklin Chine 

pleased ns particnlarly : imagine a deep, narrow valley 

between the rocks, one side entirely barren, the other 

covered with the most loxoriant foliage, with every 

now and then a romantic-looking cottage peeping out 

among the trees, nearly covered with roses. Give my 

kindest love to dear Mrs Austen and her daughters. 

Pray write as often as you can. Adieu, my sweet child. 

I did not forget you on your birth-day. Oh, how good 

God has been in preserving you to us!— Your most 

tender and affectionate 

Mother. 

Colchester, Feb. 5. 
I think my beloved and dearest L will be pleased 
to see her mother's handwriting, when she enters her 
new and strange abode ; and I am anxious to thank 
you for restraining your sorrow, which I know was very 
great, that you might not distress me in my weak state 
of health. I felt the full force of this kind and tender 
attention, and embrace you for it with my whole heart 
After sitting a Httle while, thinking of my absent chil- 
dren, I went into the study, and prayed to my gracious 
God to comfort, strengthen, and guide you. Oh ! my 
dear, dear K, you know not how much, how deeply 
I love you, and what self-denial it has cost me to part 
from you. I hope it will please God to restore my 
health, that we may pass a few years more together in 
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this world in peace and love ; above all, that we may 
meet in our Saviour's kingdom, and spend a happy 
eternity together. I shall be very anxious to hear from 
you, my beloved child, and hope you will write me a 
very long letter next week, and tell me how you employ 
your time, the names and ages of your companions: 
everything that interests you will interest me. Adieu, 
dearest child. M. and 0. desire best lova That the 
blessing of God may attend you always, is the prayer of 
your very affectionate 

Mother 

Colchester, Pe(. 9. 

My very dear and beloved M., — ^Two letters 
have been received, and we are very thankful to hear 
of yours and dear L/s safe arrival at Brighton. I 
had many anxious feelings about you on your journey; 
but aU these fears were graciously removed, and I found, 
as I always do, that our God is always merciful in His 
providential dealings, and how much more so in all the 
concerns of that covenant which is nothing but groM, 
May we cleave more closely to our Saviour, and re- 
member that in Him all the promises are "yea and 
amen !".... I am thankful that you are with your 
friend in this hour of sorrow and anxiety, although I 
miss you very much, and shall be very glad when you 
return to us again. Dearest M — ^y's dutiful and affec- 
tionate attentions leave me nothing to wish for: she 
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anticipates my wants, and watches all my movements. 
I certainly gain a little strength, and the night fever is 
abated. My mercies are indeed very great, and I only 
want a heart filled with love and gratitude to my 
gracious God for the innumerable blessings that sur* 
round me. My heart feels straitened, and I cannot 
feel the gratitude I desire ; I can only look up to my 
blessed Saviour, and pray that all my defective services 
and feelings may be washed in the precious fountain of 
His atoning blood. 

My tears flowed when I read the death of Mrs 

P , How I feel for her husband, and for the loss 

her children must sustain in the removal of such a 
mother; and also for her attached sister, poor Mrs 

K . Her grief must be great; but I doubt not 

her Saviour is near to comfort and support His sorrow- 
ing servant Have you seen papa's new tract on " The 
Loss of Friends V I think some thoughts in it would 

comfort Mrs K . .... Adieu, my much-loved 

child That our gracious covenant God may bless and 
keep you, and cause His grace to shine upon you, 
giving you peace now and glory hereafter, is the prayer 
of your affectionate and tender 

Mother 

Colchester, March 4. 
My BELOVED M., — .... In an eternal world we 
shall rejoice and praise God, and wonder at the wa.^ 
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He has led us, and see that His ways are not onr ways, 
nor His thoughts our thoughts, but that He delighteth 
in mercy, and doth not willingly afiOiict the children of 
men. The great difficulty of this trial is the perplexity 
of what to do for the best ; yet this leaves room for the 
greatest exercise of faith, and leads to more prayer and 
a spirit of patient waiting upon God. May He keep 
us in this state of mind, hoping in His word of pro- 
mise, that, " if we acknowledge Him in all our ways, 
He will direct our paths.'' This day's post brought a 

letter from Mr S , who was with your dear friend 

Miss B when her happy spirit took its flight to 

the mansions of her God and Saviour : she died on the 
afternoon of Monday, March 3. In answer to prayer, 
she has been mercifully spared much bodily pain ; her 
mind was tranquil, and she was waiting in patient hope. 
The only thing that appeared to disturb her was the 
weeping of her poor sister. 

When I look back, and think that eight months past 
she was in as good health as any of us, and now she is 
among the spirits of the just made perfect, I pray that 
it may quicken us in running our Christian race, that, 
" forgetting those things which are behind, and pressing 
toward those which are before," we may keep the prize 
of our high calling in view. Adieu, my tenderly- 
beloved* child. May our God work in you all the good 
pleasure of His goodness, and the work of faith with 
power. — Believe me -joxxi Nei:^ ^^'c^ovMa.tft Motheb. 
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May 2. 

.... I hope you are enjoying this delightful season, 
my beloved boy. What a joyous sensation it gives to 
see, from day to day, all nature reviving ! It leads the 
mind to think of the blessed resurrection mom, when 
our bodies will be raised from their graves, and 
fashioned like unto the glorious body of our Saviour. 
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My MUCH-lovbd M — ^y, — ^We were truly thankful 
to hear of your and dear papa's safe journey. Surely 
we have cause indeed to praise the Lord for jour- 
neying mercies, as well as so many others, countless 
as the sands. Oh, for a truly grateful heart I . . . . 
Dear M. and I have had most comfortable, quiet days ; 
this evening we have been sitting together, reading and 
talking very pleasantly. I suppose you and dear papa 
do the same. Oh, how sweet it is to live in love ! what 
will heaven be if earth is so delightful, where persons 
love each other? We have been reading Stewart's 
sermons, which are very beautiful ; you must read them ; 
I am sure you will like them. I can only add our 
tenderest love. Grace, mercy, and peace be multiplied 
to you both, and may the Qod of all grace sanctify you 
wholly, and keep you by His mighty power. — ^Your 
truly affectionate 
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Watlington Pabk, 
My veey dear Child, — ^Thank you for your nice 
letter. I knew how you would miss me and your si»- 
ters ; it seems quite strange for me to be without my 
little one, it is so long since I left you behind I hear 
that you and dear E. are going on very nicely. Do not 
forget to say your verses of Scripture every morning 
while you are dressing, with dear little E. ; it. prevents 
idle thoughts, and prepares your minds to pray to that 
Gk)d, who, while He graciously calls Himself your 
heavenly Father, is a (Jod who must be worshipped in 
spirit and in truth. Oh, may my beloved 0. be one of 
the lambs of His fold, and one day be led by the Good 
Shepherd to the living fountains of water ! — Ever your 
tenderly attached Mother 

Waltok. 
My very dearest L., — I must write a few lines 
to tell you how much you were upon my heart, when 
I thought you were engaged in the solemn act of con^ 
firmation. I trust that you did indeed seek the gracious 
assistance of the Holy Spirit to teach, guide, and influ- 
ence you to pursue the Christian path. If you feel that 
you are a sinner, oh be persuaded to conmiit yourself 
into the hands of the Saviour of sinners. His arms of 
mercy are open to receive you ; He casts out none who 
come to Him. Think of His love, who left His high 
throne in glory to coTcift iss^rcL ydA^ q\ii world to suffer 
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and to die for our sins, and now He ever liveth to inter- 
cede for you; and when He comes in His own glory, 
and in the glory of His Father and of the holy angels, 
then may you and I, and all' our beloved ones, be found 
among His faithful servants, to whom He will say, 
"Enter into the joy of thy Lord." I know you and 
your dear sisters will be thankful to hear that I am 
already better ; I can walk further and for a longer 
time than I could even on Wednesday. We must try 
to praise our God for all His goodness. Only think 
what a delightful surprise it was to meet dearest papa 
just steppmg out of the boat this morning. I hope 
even this day's rest and quiet by the sea-side will do 
him good. — Ever my beloved L.'s most aflTectionate 

Mother. 

COLOHBSTER. 

My beloved L., — I am very thankful that you 
are under medical care, for I am sure your cough 
requires much watching and proper remedies. I hope 
soon, by the blessing of God, to hear a better account 
of yoiL We are all very anxious about you, talk of 
you, pray for you, and love you with the most tender 
love. Dear papa often talks of his absent child, and 
when he comes in to supper, almost the only time when 
we can uninterruptedly enjoy domestic society, I think 
how glad we shall all be when you, dearest, join our 
circle and no more leave us li&;sl T\i!^\)^^\^s^ 
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our first meeting before the sacrament in the school- 
room ; the persons invited are communicants^ and those 
who wish to become so. There was quite a roomful 
Dear papa addressed them from John i 3, " This is His 
commandment, that we believe on the name of His Son 
Jesus Christ and love one another, as He gave us 
commandment'' It was a most encoura^g portion: 
he said much on the duty of believing on the Saviour, 
and of the privilege as weU as the duty of loving each 
other; he told us "neither difference of station nor 
infirmities should prevent the exercise of Christian love." 
He spoke as one who had felt the blessedness of believ- 
ing on his Saviour, and of loving all the members of 
Christ, and all mankind. May the Holy Spirit shed 
more of this faith and love abroad in aU our hearts, for 
Christ our Saviour's sake! We have had a delightful 
letter from dear W., who teUs papa that Latin and 
Greek go on well ; he is very anxious on the Catholic 
question, and says, " If I live to be a man, I hope to 
do all I can to support the falling Constitution of 
England." In every letter he speaks of you, and says 
he has never found yet so nice a play-fellow as dear L 
Simday evening, — ^I have kept open my letter to tell 
you about dear papa's sermons to-day. The morning 
text was Matt, xvi 3, " Can ye not discern the signs of 
the times ? " fie took a threefold view, political, moral, 
and religious. Under the political state, he took a brief 
view of Europe f oi the last f orty-ei^t years, and showed 
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lihat every sovereign, excepting the King of England, had 
pjHier been dethroned or died ; he also took a view of 
^be Eastern empire, and the drying up of the waters of 
016 Euphrates (the Mohammedan empire), and spoke 
pith firmness of the danger of forming an alliance with 
Btopeiy. It was an awful sermon, yet when he spoke 
gC the second coming of our Saviour, I lifted up my 
|bMrt that all my beloved children might be found at 
BSb right hand. Oh seek Him, devest love ! He casts 
imt none who come to Him ; carry all your sins and 
difficulties to this blessed Saviour ; He will help you, 
TBb will bless you. All imite in fondest love with your 
inost affectionate Motheb. 

Goring Rectory, March 3. 

My tenderly beloved L., — ^You will be surprised 
to hear of my being so far from home, but when 
jou know my reason for coming you will be glad. 
When I heard my dear brother and nieces had parted 

from our dear J , and that he had set sail for India, 

I thought it was just the moment to go and offer them 
all the consolation I could give. We had a pleasant 
journey from Colchester to London ; the Archdeacon 

of was with us. We gave him a tract which 

proves that England always flourished when Protest- 
antism prevailed, and the reverse when Popery was 
encouraged : he was so pleased with it that he sent it 
to a gentleman who wished for CathoKc emanci^atiQiu 
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We had also an agreeable companion in a gentleman 
who travelled part of the way to Reading : he had been 
in Germany, Eome, and various other parts of the 
world, and his conversation was very entertaining. 
After a time he discovered that he had got into the 
wrong coach, and was obliged to take a post-chaise 
across the country ; he was greatly amused at his mis- 
take. ' We gave him papa's new-year's tract, "The 
Accepted Time." If it should teach him that "now is 
the accepted time, now is the day of salvation," he may 
rejoice in eternity that he made this mistake. Dear 
papa was obliged to go and vote at Oxford ; I am veiy 
anxious to hear how he is after his journey.— Believe 
me, dearest L., your fond 

MOTHEB. 

Watlington Pabk, Marck. 
My BELOVED L., — I was very thankful to hear firom 

Mr W that he thought you a little better ; had 

I known how very, very ill you have been, I should 
have been with you immediately. W. and I hope to 

reach E on Thursday. Dear Augusta has longed to 

come and comfort and nurse you ; she very often comes 
into my room to talk of you ; she knows that I love 
that occupation as much as she does. Should not our 
love to speak of a dear earthly friend, teach us how we 
ought to love to speak of our best friend, our heavenly 
JFriend ? Oh, my c\iM, \^\. \xs» ^x^^ ^t we may love 
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ffiTn more ! I have travelled much lately, my beloved 
Mid, and seen many homes, but I see none so happy 
IS owr dear sweet homa I hope that you mO. more 
md more rejoice that you are blessed with such a 
ather, whose piety, cheerfulness, and affection render 
)ur family circle a scene of peace, harmony, and love. 
(Vhenever I go from home, I return more thankful for 
ny highly favoured portion. May we all be thankful 
to the Giver of all good, and be enabled to improve 
3ur Christian privileges by doing all the good we can 
bo others. Sisters desire kindest love ; accept much 
from your fondly attached 

MOTHEB. 
MarGk, 

My beloved Child, — I am grieved indeed to hear 
3f your sufferings, but I entertain the hope that these 
strong and painful remedies will be the means, under 
Gk)d's blessing, of restoring your health and prolonging 
jTOur life. Bear them then, dearest child, for the sake 
)f your parents, who would gladly, were it in their 
power, suffer for you. Eemember, love, that had not 
iliese remedies been used, I might have had the agony 
)f following my child to an early grave. God, I trust, 
is sparing your life, that you and I may serve Him 
together for a few years on earth, and then live with 
FTiTn for ever in His heavenly kingdom, where there 
ihall be no more sickness, nor sorrow, hot -^^iiu . • • * 



\ 
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"We purpose (d.v.) going on Wednesday to Watlington 
Park, and from thence to Tylehurst to visit your uncle, 
General Chowne. It will be such a delight to me to 
show you this beautiful country and lovely Basildon, 
where I spent the first years of my married life, and 
where your dear sisters were bom. My married life 
has been a very blessed and happy one, with such a 
husband and such children. I trust my children may 
be as happy as their mother. — ^Ever believe me, dearest 
L., your own fond 

MOTHEB. 

Colchester, F^. 
My deabest L., — ^I felt very sorrowful after part- 
ing from you and dearest papa, but I was comforted 
by the pleasant thought, that you will soon, if it please 
God, return home not to leave us any more. .... 
We have been very quiet lately ; your dear sisters visit 
the poor for me ; I have kept by the fireside, which, by 
God's blessing, has lessened my cough, though it is not 
quite gone. I have enjoyed very much a few quiet 
days for reading, writing, &c., and have not found a 
weary hour. I consider it among my great mercies, 
and one I have derived from real Christianity, that for 
many, many years I have not found a tediotis hour. Be- 
fore I knew something of the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, I remember sometimes thinking that time went 
off hefivily , "but smcfe \Jaa.V, \k»iY^i ^t^^ I have always 



LETTEES TO HEE HUSBAND AND CHILDREN. 325 

found time fly too fast ; yet I passed seven or eight 

years with my dear mother in great retirement. Oh, 

my darling love, how I long to see you seeking that 

gracious Saviour, whom to know is life eternal, whom 

to serve is heaven begun, whom to love and adore will 

be the bliss of eternity. .... Adieu, my beloved L. 

May the Father of mercies guide, bless, and comfort 

you ! Pray daily for grace to perform every duty in a 

right spirit, and to be preserved from giving way to 

anything that is displeasing to God. — ^Believe me ever, 

your very tenderly attached 

Mother 

Walton, Jvm>e 2. 
My beloved L., — . ... I am writing from my 
marine villa. The shore is very delightful ; I enjoy 
sitting on the sands with my book as much as ever, 
I am sure my dearest L/s heart will be very joyful 
when I tell her that it has pleased God to restore my 
health wonderfully since I came here. I wish I could 

tell you that Caroline is better, but I fear she is 

in a very delicate state .... Dear Mrs F too is 

very weak ; and our lovely yoimg friend, Mrs C , is 

so ill that but faint hopes are entertained of her re- 
covery. I saw her sweet baby the other day ; he is 
very like his beautiful mother. What a mercy it is 
that in all these cases we can feel a blessed hope that 
the soul is safe for eternity, as I do believe that all 
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these young persons have fled for refuge to their Sa- 
viour. But what a lesson does it teach you^ my beloved 
child, to seek Him early, for you know not how short 
your earthly pilgrimage may be. I am sure you are 
enjoying this fine weather, as you are iu a very pretty 
country ; I always wish my children to be alive to the 
beauties of creation, and " to look through nature up 
to nature's Grod." 

I hope, my dearest L., you wiU continue the impor- 
tant practice you have begun, and read the Scriptures 
night and morning. I consider the private reading of 
the Bible, accompanied by prayer for the influences of 
the Holy Spirit, among the most important means of 
grace ; no soul can prosper without them, and with a 
diligent use of these secret means we are strengthened 
to resist temptation and. to perform duty. Be diligent 

therefore, my child, in reading your Bible. 

Keeling is still very ill; I have hired a nice little giil 
to wait upon her, as I thought she needed more con- 
stant attendance. She often weeps over the memory 
of her beloved lady, as she stiU calls your veiy dear 
grandmamma, and looks forward to the time when she 
shall meet her again in heaven. Adieu, my beloved 
child. — ^I am your very affiectionate 

Mother 

Southampton, Oct. 14. 
I hope my tdov^fli M- did not hear the storm 
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last night, or if she did, that her faith was in the 
Lord. Dear M — ^y has described our danger to you, 
therefore I will only say that my Saviour was gra- 
douBly pleased to keep my mind in perfect peace. I 
believed that He would preserve us, and I prayed like 
the disciples, "Lord, save or we perisL" I hope I shall 
never forget His goodness ; may I trust Him for all that 
is to come, while I try to praise Him for all that is 
past! I was very ill for several hours ; but now I am 
on shore, I only feel a little giddy and somewhat 
fatigued. The steward was a pious man. When asked 
"whether there was danger?" he replied, "We have 
nothing to fear, our good .Master guides the ship." I 
trust our beloved E. wiU soon recover. I pray that you 
may have a safe voyage and journey, and that we may 
all have once more a happy meeting. Surely these 
trials are all mercies in disguise, and if they lead us 
more simply to trust the Lord, we shall gain much by 
them. .... Adieu, my dearly beloved child. — I am 
your very aflfectionate 

MOTHEB. 
Edqbaston, March 18. 

My beloved W., — ^I always take up my pen to con- 
verse with you with peculiar pleasure, for I love my 

absent boy more than I can express I am glad 

to tell you that we have taken the house I mentioned 
to you in my last letter ; it is a very good oi^a WDdL^\s^ac- 
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sanily situated; I only regret its distance from the 
clmreh, but we could not find one nearer that was large 
enough. K the Lord give us peace and love, we shall 
be very happy there or in any other place. .... I 
have not heard from Colchester since I last wrote to 
you ; I suppose that you and I send many sighs that 
way sometimes. Yet I am more and more convinced 
that it is the path of duty, and that our wise and gra- 
cious God has led us to this place. I trust your dear 
father wiU be useful to many. The congregation is 
very large since the weather became milder ; the galleiy 
is as crowded as it can possibly be, and the other parts 
of the church are weU fiUed. We have begun the plan 
of district visiting, and I hope it wiU prove very suc- 
cessfuL There are already twenty-six visitors, and I 
doubt not more wiU offer themselves. Your sisters and 

I have taken B Street, and they have visited nearly 

two hundred houses. I am thankful to say that we 
did not find so much distressing poverty as we had ex- 
pected, but in general neat, respectable poor persons. 
.... Adieu, dearest W. — ^Believe me ever your very 
affectionate 

Mother 

Edgbabtov, April 5. 

My precious beloved M., — Joy echoed through 
the house when your dear letter from Boulogne ar- 
rived last Saturday, asA Xjcvsij n^^ were thankful to 
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hear it had pleased our gracious Grod to grant you 
and your friends a safe passage Oh 1 my be- 
loved child, I cannot tell you how frequently you are 
in my thoughts and prayers. Many times in the day 
do I lift up my heart to the Lord for your preservation 
from every danger which might injure the body, and 
from every temptation and snare which might hurt your 
precious soul Your companions are also remembered 
in my petitions. May the Holy Spirit dwell in your 
hearts, imparting the meekness of wisdom to your 
minds, and filling you with joy and peace in believing. 
I pray that you may not be diverted from Him who is 
the source and the centre of all good, and that you 
may all be led to adore and praise the Lord for His 

wonders in creation, in providence, and in grace 

I miss you very much, my beloved child, and count the 
months till you return ; but I rejoice that you are happy, 
and I doubt not it will be a great improvement to you, 
having the advantage of good society in the true sense 
of the word, and seeing various countries, manners, and 
customs. Such things tend to enlarge the mind. May 
you profit much by all you see and hear .... Adieu, 
my beloved M. May the Father of mercies bless and 
guide you continually ; may the Spirit of Christ dwell in 
your heart, and fill you with peace. — I am your tender 

and afiectionate 

Mother. 
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BooBASTOir, April 8. 
My most beloved M., — ^We have saf dy received yotu 
two dear letters from Boulogne and two from Paris, one to 
L and one to W . We thank you most affection- 
ately for writing us so many and such sweet letters. How 
sad* is your account of the state of religion! — ^but oh, 
what cause for shame and humiliation that we, who pro- 
fess a faith so pure — ^we, who have access to the lively 
oracles of Gk)d — ^that we should be so backward in the 
ways of holiness! I trust that everjrihing you see and 
hear will render your happy country, and still happier 
home, more dear to you ; above all, may you prove the 
throne of grace and the word of God more valuable than 
ever. I feel most tenderly anxious about you, my beloved 
child ; you are not only going into entirely new scenes, 
but you are going to hear much of religious controversy. 
I earnestly entreat you will daily pray for wisdom 
and strength, that you may discern between error and 
truth ; enter as little as you can into argument, endea- 
vour to take that ground on which all xmite, and dwell 
on those truths which none can controvert ; be con- 
tented to be thought low in religious attainments ; ever 
keep in mind it is from the world and not from the 
Church we are to separate. Oh, my beloved child, my 
heart trembles for you lest you should be perplexed and 
drawn into diflBculties. Tell me if you are anxious to 
return sooner; I feel as if I could go and fetch you my- 
self. I daily comment ^ow^k^ owi gracious God — ^may 
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He bless you and keep you, guide you continually, and 
give you a large portion of that wisdom which cometh 
from above. Dearest M., believe me ever your most 
tender Mothee. 

Edobaston, May 5. 

My tendebly beloved M., — We have received 
your two dear letters, one to myself and one to dear 
papa. .... And now, my beloved child, I wiU tell you 
that we have read the religious part of your letters with 
great interest. We would caution you against adopting 
any sentiments hastily, imless they correspond with the 
general tenor of the Sacred Scriptures ; one text is not 
sufficient, and the context must always be fairly ex- 
amined. It is a blessed truth, that if we believe on the 
Son of God we have everlasting life ; but then it must 
be a lively faith — ^it must work by love — it must pro- 
duce obedience, a filial obedience to God as our recon- 
ciled Father. I fully believe an election of grace, but 
I as fully believe that if we perish, we perish because 
"we will not come to the light"' — ^we wiU not believe. 
Sin is always charged on man — ^grace alone comes 
from God. Let us not reason too much, but simply 
believe. Dear papa wiU write you a long letter very 
soon ; he sends his best love. " May the God of peace 
sanctify you wholly, and I pray God that your whole 
spirit and soul and body may be preserved blameless 
unto the coming of our Lord Jesus Christi." MigNv^^ssjj . 
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beloved child. — ^With mucli love to my Christian friends 
at Geneva, I am your very affectionate 

MOTHEB. 



Edgbabton, May 19. 
My most beloved L., — I hail this anniversary 
of your birth with peculiar feelings of affection and 
interest. I look with gratitude on the years during 
which it has pleased Grod to lend me a very affectionate 
chad ; my solicitude for your spiritual and eternal wel- 
fare increases with your years. I rejoice to observe 
that you read the word of God daily, and seek the Lord 
by private prayer ; but, my beloved child, I think there 
is a cause why you have not more delight in the means 
of grace and in the ways of God. I know you will not 
be offended with your mother, but that you will take 
all she says to you in love. The cause is, that you 
indulge too much in what is generally called light 
reading. I would warn you, my child, against this for 
two reasons — first, the powers of your mind will be 
fixed upon trifling subjects ; and secondly, your precious 
time (a talent for which you must give account) is 
wasted. I entreat you, therefore, in dependence on the 
Divine strength, to determine during the next year to 
read only religious and scientific works, history and 
biography. I am convinced that if you wiU persevere 
in this plan steadily, you will reap great benefit, for 
the mind often. xeqvmr^a^rc^irai'^^Ts^^^ as the body. 
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Accept of the accompanying presents as a small proof 
of my tender love, and ever believe me yonr fond 

Mother. 

Edobaston. 
My tenderly beloved M., — ^Your letter received 
this morning filled my heart with thankfulness. I was 
indeed glad to hear that you were safe after such 
a perilous, though most pleasant journey. I can fully 
imagine the delight with which you contemplate the 
magnificent scenery of the Alps. I should like to 
behold such proofs of the power of God as those scenes 
display. I enjoyed my visit to Clifton ; the journey 
from this place is pretty, particularly the road from 
Gloucester ; the Severn rolling amid the fertile plains, 
and the Welsh mountains rising in the distance, form a 
beautiful view. .... I am thankful to tell you dear 
L. is much better, she has nearly lost her cough. 
This is a great and unspeakable mercy. I was very 
uneasy about her, but the Lord was gracious ; I cried 
unto Him and He heard me ; He calmed my mind and 
enabled me to cast my care upon Him, believing that 
He cared for me. Oh the joy of thinking that you 
will bend your steps homeward early in August ; may 
we be permitted to meet in peace ! Adieu, my dearest 
love. — I am your own most fondly attached 

Mother 
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'Bdobastov, Jtdy 12. 

My precious M., — ^It grieved us to the heart to 
hear of your anxiety , the first letters ought to have 

been sent to Beme instead of to Basle On my 

return from Clifton I found uncle and aunt M 

here, and Mr B , I was quite overwhelmed when 

the latter told me that dear Mrs English was not likely 
to recover. I cannot express what I felt when I heard 
that our beloved friend was drawing near her eternal 
rest ; but I would not selfishly mourn — she wilT be for 
ever freed from sin^ and pain^ and sorrow. Her state 
of mind is quite delightful ; she has no fear, but is 
longing " to depart and be with Christ'' .... A letter 

has been received from Major B stating that poor 

Gore followed his mother in less than six weeka I 
hope his sorrow for her death was sanctified^ and that 
he was brought to the foot of the cross. He was the 
child of many prayers ; let us hope he is taken from the 
evil to come. Dear Eliza too ! How soon she followed 
her dear mother ! I cannot but rejoice that this lamb 
of Christ's flock is safely housed, and has joined her 
mother in singing the praises of our Eedeemer for ever 
and for ever. Poor Frederick M — > — also is safely 
landed in the heavenly Canaan. His state of mind was 

truly Christian ; dear Mrs M wrote us a beautiful 

account of him. Our King is also gone, I hope, to 
everlasting rest; he was much on the heart of his 
praying people, anfli 'W^ 'knQrw ^^^ Yaa ^cess to all 
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hearts. Let us pray that the Lord will grant his suc- 
cessor a heart to rule this people in His faith and fear. 
Adieu, my dearest M. May the Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ grant you grace and peace ! may you 
rejoice in the Lord always, may your soul prosper and 
be in health, and all you are and have be dedicated to 
the Lord I Dear papa is well, and unites in much love 

with your fond 

Mother 



Edobaston, Jvly 22. 

My moot beloved M., — I sent a letter to greet 
you at Frankfort, which I hope you received safely, and 
that this will meet you at Brussek What cause we 
have to praise the Lord for His great goodness in pre- 
serving you through your journey, and for all the very 
great mercies which have accompanied you and your 
dear friends I . . . . Dear papa is remarkably well ; I 
thank Grod for this mercy also. He preached a beautiful 
sermon yesterday for the funeral of our departed King, 
from Psalm xxxiz. 6, 7. I do not think you must 
indulge the hope of seeing him and your dear sisters at 
Paris, as he has promised to plead for the Jewish cause 
at that time, so the former seems quite impracticabla 
. . . . Li a few more days I hope once more to press 
to my heart my beloved child. Oh, how delightful I 
I believe our gracious God will grant us the privilege 
to meet again in peace ; in such a cl[xaik^ik!g^^x\^'<^\^ 
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a mercy it will be to meet again ourfuU number around 
the family altar and table ; may we have grace given us 
to be truly thankful ! . . . . 

August 10. — Our beloved friend Mrs English en- 
tered the joy of her Lord and Saviour on the 23d of 
July. Her state of mind from the commencement of 
her illness has been most happy ; the strongest reliance 
on her Saviour, and the nearer she approached the 
eternal world the happier she became. Her last words 
were, "Eest, rest, everlasting rest!"' What a loss we 
have sustained in this dear Christian's removal ! I hope 
we shall all feel that we have lost one tie on earth and 
gained another attraction heavenward. . . . . — ^Believe 
me your own fond Motheb. 

Edgbabton, Aug. 18. 

My tenderly beloved M., — ^Your delightful letter, 
dated London, fiUed all our hearts with the most 
lively gratitude to our infinitely gracious God, who has 
so mercifully preserved you, and brought you back to 
your native country in peace and safety. How great is 
His goodness to us 1 Oh, may He add the still greater 
blessing, a heart to love and serve Him! .... I 
am very much giieved that dear papa is obliged to set 
off for Liverpool to-morrow to attend the meetings, and 
to go from thence to the Isle of Man ; he wiU be absent 
two Sundays. L. and probably W. will accompany 
tim. We have "been. SbicxiQivi^^ Vo^m^ that you would 
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arrive before they left home. Dear papa feels very 
much not being able to welcome his beloved M. We 
have all missed you very much ; I cannot tell you how 
often I have wished for you. L. is greatly grieved to 
go without seeing you. Adieu, my beloved child. — I 
am your most tender and affectionate 

MOTHEE, 

Edqbaston, Aug, 
My beloved L., — I wished much for you, dearest 
papa, and W., to share with us the delight of seeing 
dearest M. once more at home ; she looks so well, and 
seems to have enjoyed the whole of her long con- 
tinental journey. .... I long to have a full account 
of your journey. I trust you will have fine weather 
and much enjoyment, and that our gracious God will 
restore you to your home in safety. Give our love to 
all our dear friends at Bishop's Court. .... I have 
one Uttle piece of advice to give, which I have often 
found a useful hint to follow, and therefore I give it 
you as youf are rather young to be out visiting alone : 
talk as little of persons as you can, only of things, 
unless you have anything kind to say of them. — ^Ever 
my beloved L.'s most affectionate 

MOTHEB. 

Edqbaston, Sept, 15. 

My TENDEELY beloved 0., — ^You have thia da:^ 
Y 
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entered npon another year. At almost as early a period 
of life our Divine Eedeemer was found in the temple 
conversing with the doctors^ hearing them and asking 
them questions. He answered the inquiries of His 
mother by saying, " Wist ye not that I must be about 
my Father's business?" afterward He went down to 
Nazareth, and was " subject to them." I have sweet 
consolation in your affectionate obedience, and trust you 
are faintly, yet sincerely, copying the example of your 
Saviour on this point ; but I fear you do not suflBciently 
feel that you must "be about your Father's buainesa." 
Do you feel anything towards your heavenly Father 
that you do towards your earthly parents ? Eemember 
aU the love that is in our hearts to you was placed there 
by Him. He made you. He preserves you, He gave 
His only-begotten Son to die for you. Oh ! think, 
dearest C, of His love, and pray that love to Hinn may 
be shed abroad in your heart by the Holy Ghost. Pray 
that your Saviour's love in becoming incarnate to suffer 
and die for you, may lead you to love Him with your 
whole heart. I pray that this may be a new era in 
your life, that you may begin in earnest to live to God, 
to love Him and to serve Him. 

Oh, my own sweet child! could you know my 
anxious desire to see you a real Christian, to believe 
that we should spend an eternity together, I think your 
love to me would stir you up to seek the mercy and the 
graoe of Gk)d. ^y \fcax^ «sA Tss^/^ros'asik -'idlL one day 
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testify how earnestly I wish your eternal happiness. 
Oh, my C, if I did not hope to meet you in heaven, 
how could I bear it ! Christ is willing, God ib willing, 
the Holy Spirit is willing. Pray that all your unwill- 
ingness to give yourself up wholly to God may be re- 
moved. — ^I am your most tenderiy attached 

Mother. 

Edobaston. 
Dkabbst, dearest W., — ^The sight of your hand- 
writing gave us the greatest delight .... We 
have just heard that there have been dreadful riots 
at Coventry; the current report was, that the town was 
in flames, and that numbers of the inhabitants had fled. 
I fear there is some truth in it, though there may ako 
be much exaggeration. The riots at Worcester appear 
to have been quelled for the present We appear to 
be surrounded with dangers, but our merciful and 
gracious God preserves us in peace and safety. Oh ! 
dearest W., I never felt the preciousness of the Chris- 
tian's hope as I now do. If I feel distressed at the 
thought of the trials which may befall my beloved 
children, I find relief at the mercy-seat of the Most 
High. I conmiit you and your dear sisters to the kind 
care and protection of the Lord Jesus Christ All 
power is His in heaven and earth. He will keep you 
all, and, I humbly trust, hear my prayers and those of 
your dear father, that you may all b^oixifc VsJc^e^toss^ ^V 
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your great kindness and love to me, and still more for 
yonr prayers. Oh, what a blessing to have praying 
children 1 The Lord has been indeed most gracious to 
ma I passed last night without the spasmodic affec- 
tion ; I coughed about six o'clock, but it was soon over. 
I have felt better to-day than I have done any day since 
my illness. "Bless the Lord, my soul, and let all 
that is within me bless His holy name." I am sur- 
rounded with mercies and blessings. Pray, dearest, 
that I may be thankfuL I had some sweet conversa- 
tion with dear Mary W. ; she appears to be in a hea- 
venly state of mind. I told her how grieved you were 
to leave home when she was coming ; she seemed like 
another daughter. I was quite grieved to part from 
her ; how sweet is the bond of Christian love ! . . . . 
May the peace of Gk)d rule in your heart ! — I am your 
tenderly attached Mother 

May 18. 

My tenderly beloved L., — I hail the near ap- 
proach of your birth-day with feelings of the greatest 
affection towards you, and of love and gratitude to God 
for all His goodness to you and me during that period. 
I bless His gracious name that He has granted me the 
sweet boon of such a dear affectionate child so many 
years, and I earnestly pray that He would be pleased to 
spare you yet many more, and that each revolving year 
may find you mote asmovxa \ft Vssi^ ^sd. sarve Him from 
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the afl-constrainiiig motive of His love to you in Jesus 
Christ our Lord. I do earnestly pray that you may he 
more and more anxious to employ every talent He has 
given you to promote His glory and the benefit of others. 
Among the talents that I would advise you especially to 
employ is that of time. Will you let me form a plan 
of employment for you, and we can talk it over together 
afterwards ? I would entreat then, my beloved child, 
that the first part of the day be given to the study of 
God's word and prayer to Him. This would sanctify 
the daily duties and employments. Then I should like 
you to enter on a course of useful, instructive reading, 
and we will pursue our French reading together. Cul- 
tivate also your musical talent, and devote as much 
time to exercise as you like. I beg your acceptance of 
the accompanying book, and the inclosed sum to spend 
as you please ; the gifts are smaU, the love of the giver 
very great I thank you, my dearest love, for all your 
tender nursing in my illness ; may the best blessings be 
your portion ! — Ever your most affectionate 

Mother. 

Jvly 24. 

With no common feelings of gratitude and praise, do 
I hail the return of my most tenderly beloved M — Y% 
birth-day. I do indeed bless my God for His most 
gracious gift, and for sparing us to live together 
so many years, I bless Him for the grace He haa 
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already given you, and for the desire bestowed to render 
yourself useful in His Church. Fear not, my dearest 
M — ^y ; that ''good work which He hath begun in you 
He will perform unto the day of Jesus Christ'' Pray 
for a simple reliance on the atoning blood of Jesus 
Christ our Lord, and on His righteousness. Look at 
the many great and precious promises scattered so 
plenteously in His word. Oh, may you have "joy and 
peace in believing, and aboimd in hope through the 
power of the Holy Ghost" I cannot but mention how 
much your care and love soothed me in the hours of 
pain and languor. Yes, your love, and that of your 
dear father, sisters, and brother, has been a never-fail- 
ing consolation. May our gracious God remember you 
all, and send you such kind comforters in the hour of 
sickness ! Accept the little book of Psalms as a token 
of lova May "mercy imto you and peace and love be 
multiplied," is the fervent prayer of your aflFectionate 
and attached Motheb. 

My well beloved G, — ^When I look back on the 
mercies you and I have received since last year, my 
heart overflows with gratitude to the bountiful Giver 
of them all During the winter and part of the spring 
how weak and ill were you, tclj little C. ! Six months 
/ was almost a prisoner. Now we are both in good 
iealth. "Wliat ahsJi N^^x«a.4Kt ^ tie Lord for all 
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His mercies! Let us take the cup of salvation and 
call upon the name of the Lord.'' Let us imite our 
prayers and our praises, and begin anew to seek the 
Lord our God. Wash away our sias, Lord, in the 
fountain of Thy precious blood, and give us Thy Holy 
Spirit. May we be united in the bonds of grace as we are 
in those of nature I Then, when nature's bonds faU, we 
shall be for ever united in the bonds of love through 
the blissful ages of eternity. I am, my darling C, 
your own most tender Mother. 

Edgbastoit. 
My TENDERLY BELOVED W., — ^My heart travelled with 
you, and I felt more than usually heavy and dispirited 
parting from my beloved boy. I marked with peculiar 
pleasure your readiness to promote the happiness of 
your sisters. How sweet is family affection ! I do in- 
deed rejoice that it has pleased God to imite us all in 
the tenderest bonds of paternal, filial, and brotherly 
love. May we continue to love on earth, and when 
earthly things vanish away, or we are called from them, 
may we form a family unbroken in the skies, and all 
rejoice together in the kingdom of our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ. .... If wishes had wings (oh that they 
had !) I would visit you every night. I always think of 
you, particularly at the hour when I used to visit your 
apartment, and wish we could have a nice conversation 
together, and that I could pray with you— ko^ ^\aaaass& 



348 LETTEBS TO HEB HUSBAND AND CHILDBEK. 

it would be ! but I never forget to pray /or my beloved 
boy, and think of him every hour in the day. .... 
— ^Your most tenderly attached 

MOTHEB. 



My precious M — j and W. will rejoice and give 
dianks that hitherto we have had a most delightful jour- 
ney. I find the carriage very easy, and have borne 
the fatigue remarkably welL . . . • As we passed the 
Ketley iron-works, the smoke was so dense it quite 
darkened the air. I thought I should Uke to go on a 
mission, with plenty of tracts, to distribute among the 
poor coUiers. We thought much of you, my dear 
children, and I lifted up my heart many times that our 
morning text might be fulfilled in the experience and 
practice of aU. May grace, and peace, and love be 
multiplied to you ! — ^I am your own most aflFectionate 

MOTHEB. 

Llanidlobs, Aug.L 
Here we are, my much loved M — ^y, at Llanidloes, 
thirty-one miles from Abeiystwith. The gracious pro- 
vidence of our God has protected us from every evil, 
and granted us every comfort our hearts could desire. 
We have had a most delightful journey from Shrewsbury 
to this place. The road runs through a valley, and chains 
of hills often on\iO\\i svj^a^, ^csvaa <ii \X\kcql clothed with 
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luxuriant woods from the foot to the summit. We quite 

longed for you and dearest W. to enjoy the same pleasure. 

We have indeed cause for gratitude that it has pleased 

God so mercifully to strengthen me on the journey ; I 

feel much better than when I left our dear home 

Bring plenty of tracts and little books with you, the 
Welsh are so very eager for them. .... I hope my 
dear children go on comfortably ; I often wish I could 
peep at them. My heart ascends in prayer for you all, 
that the God of love and peace may be with you. I 
am thankful to say that dearest papa is well, and much 
enjoys this rest : he is so cheerful, he makes us all so. 
We have such delightful conversation on the sacred 
volume, and find the time pass very pleasantly, and I 
hope not unprofitably. I can read, and think, and 
praise, and pray as I journey. The works of God have 
a tendency to raise my mind heavenwards, and I find 
myself more disposed to meditate when surrounded with 
such sweet scenery as I have lately beheld ; but His 
revealed word is still more precious. I find it affords 
'me increasing delight; may its sanctifying effects be 
more and more wrought in me. " Sanctify me through 
Thy truth ; Thy word is truth.'* .... I know we have 
had your prayers ; fail not to praise also for our mercies. 
Kindest and best love to alL — ^I am your most affec- 
tionate 

MOTHEB* 
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Edgbastoit; Get 
My beloved W., — ^My thoughts and prayers fol- 
lowed you through the day; I often said to myself, 
now my boy is at Oxford, then at Watlington, and last 

at S , meeting his dear uncle and cousins. • . . . 

Your place at breakfast was filled by Mr : he 

afterwards prayed for you particularly at our family 
worship ; it was a great comfort to me to hare you so 
remembered. At twelve o'clock we attended the district 
committee, and dear papa explained a beautiful porticm 
of Scripture ; he said much on a willing offering being 
acceptable to God, however poor, if offered by a humble 
believer, noticing that if some of the Israelites brought 
gold and silver, others brought goats' hair, and that was 
accepted. A cup of cold water shall not go imrewarded 
.... I can fully enter into your feelings, that there 
is nothing like home ; I know how much you love us 
all, which makes the trial greater. I can truly say that 
I think of you hourly, and when I go up-stairs and see 
your empty room, my heart aches and my eyes fill with 
tears. But, my dearest W., these are the trials we must 
expect in this world : let us think more frequently of 
that happy day when we hope, through the mercy and 
grace of God, to me6t in the kingdom of our Saviour. 
Could we more fully realise this, it would reconcile us 

to the trials of time Adieu, my beloved W. — 

I am your most affectionate 

Mother 
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Edobabtoh, Jan, 13. 

My tenderly beloved M., — ^With joy and grati- 
tude I bail this amdyersary of your birth. Very plea- 
sant have you been to me in infancy, in childhood, 
and in youth. You have indeed afforded me much 
comfort and delight, and I bless my gracious God for 
the precious gift of such a dear, dutiful, and affection- 
ate child. Accept my fondest wishes and earnest 
prayers that our gracious God and Father (who hath 
accepted you in the Beloved, and granted you redemp- 
tion through His blood, even the forgiveness of sins, 
according to the riches of His grace) may bless you 
with all spiritual blessings in Christ Jesus, "keep you 
by His mighty power through faith unto salvation, 
guide you continually by His counsel, and then receive 
you to everlasting glory." " May the very God of peace 
sanctify you wholly, and I pray God that your whole 
spirit, soul, and body, may be preserved blameless unto 
the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ." Amen and 
amen. — ^Your most tender and affectionate 

Mother. 

Edgbaston, JoMwvry, 

My most beloved W., — .... I trust the gra- 
cious hand of our covenant God will be over you and 
preserve you from this dreadful illness [the cholera]. 

I think G^ must be much safer, humanly speaking, 

than this place^ which is such, a car^tfioit ^hiost^w.'^^iiE!^ 
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from all parts of the kingdom. • . . . Adieu, my be- 
loved child. I commend you to Grod and the word of 
His grace, which is able to build you up, and give you 
an inheritance among the saints in light Think of 
that inheritance, my precious W., and you will be 
cheered under all trials. I seem to have strong faith 
that the cholera will not be suflfered to injure any of us. 
May the peace of God which passeth all understanding 
keep your heart and mind, through Christ Jesus. — ^I 
am your most aflfectionate 

* MOTHEB. 

Edqbaston, F^, 15. 

My tenderly beloved W., — ^The whole family 
at home, excepting myself, being at the lecture (I am 
afraid of the cold, as it affects my breath), I take up 
my pen to converse a little with my dear absent boy. 
I cannot tell you, my dearest W., how much I felt 
— I did not dare shew you what I was suffering — ^but 
I can truly say it almost rends my heart to part from 
you ; but I feel it a duty, and therefore submit, though 
it is very painful .... You wiU be rejoiced to hear 
that your dear father arrived safely at home about four 
o'clock ; he had some tea, and then set to work to pre- 
pare for his evening sermon. May we all have grace 
to follow his steps in our respective duties so far as he 
follows Christ. For you, my much-loved boy, I pray 
&at you may loe^ini^ ^ i.!^^^^^) %& \^^<^\j^^ minister 
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of Christ as your dear father has been. .... What a 
blessmg it is to feel oarselres in t2ie hands of a Being 
who is infinitely wise and gradons, and who sees the 
end from the b^inning ! May He ever dispose of ns 
and all our concerns, and may we in all ''our ways 
acknowledge Him, and He will direct our paths." .... 
Accept our wannest wishes and prayers that Qod may 
grant you His peace all the days of your Ufa — I am 
your most affectionate 

MOTHEK 

Edobastoh, May, 
My beloved M., — ^I cannot suffer the parcel to 
go without sending a few lines expressive of my love. 
I have rejoiced much in this fine day, thinking how 
much dear papa^ L., and you, would enjoy the beauties 
of Chilham Park. I trust it will do dear papa good 
after all his fatigue last week. We are all long- 
ing to hear an account of the anniversaiy meetings in 
town. We go on very peacefully, but often wishing 
for those who are gone> and anticipating their return 
with great delight. . , . . I have obtained for poor 
H the situation of housekeeper at the Fever Hos- 
pital At her time of life there is much less danger of 
taking diseases ; indeed, I have no doubt Ood gra- 
ciously protects those persons exposed to infectiouiS 
complaints when they are in the path of duty. I saw 

her this morning ; she says she is very comiotta.bl<^ 1 

Z 
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was quite delighted, and lifted up my heart in praise 
to TTiTn who is the Father of the orphan, and the Gk)d 
of the widow. What wonders shall we see in provi- 
dence and in grace when the great and glorious day of 
the Lord shall be revealed ! . . . . Dear papa preached 
a beautiful sermon on the excellency of the Scriptures, 
and the sin and danger of adding to, or diminishing 
from, the word of Qod. He said "the Bible was a 
lamp let dovm from the throne of Qod, to guide sinful, 
weak, erring, helpless man to peace and glory everlast- 
ing." He also gave us a peculiarly beautiful lecture 
from 1 Thess. iv. 14-18. He began by telling us the 
poor consolation heathen philosophers could give their 
sorrovmig friends, and then contrasted it with the 
glorious views unfolded to us in the text. He spoke 
in a very striking manner on our blessed Lord's second 
advent, contrasting it with the first, which was in deep 
humiliation. This would be in glory and majesty. 
The Lord shall descend vdth a shout — such a shout 
as shall be heard through the whole earth, yea, shall 
awake the dead. He then went on to the resurrec- 
tion of the dead in Christ, and the glorious change 
of those yet living when the Lord shall come; he 
also dwelt on the reimion of believers — "Thine eye 
shall see thy mother, thy father, thy wife, thy husband, 
thy child, thy sister, thy brother, thy friend, and last, 
but most blessed of all, thy Saviour. Here thou hast 
<rfte(n to mourxi \i3afe\i!5iii%Qi Q^^^^^i^j^i^^but there thou 
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shalt behold it in miclouded beauty and glory." How 

I wished that you and dear L., and the mourning 

friends with whom you are now staying, could have 

heard this most consoling sermon I . . . . Adieu, my 

beloved M. May the Holy Spirit continually guide 

and teach you. — I am your tenderly-attached and 

affectionate 

Mother. 

Edobastov^ May, 

My much LOVED L., — ^Your lively and most inte- 
resting description of the London anniversaries quite 
delighted u& We all gathered round to listen to the 
letter, and almost fancied we were with you in Exeter 
Hall I cannot tell you my joy when I read that the 
Bible Society is beginning to rise agaLo. Oh I may it 
rise, if it please God, with far greater splendour than it 
has ever yet had, aud be the instrument of conveying 
the Divine word to the remotest parts of the earth, till 
the glorious promise be fulfilled — " The earth shall be 
fuU of the knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover 
the sea." .... I shall not cease to think of you, dearest 
love ; may you be enabled to stay your mind upon the 
Lord, and He will keep you in peace. I had a beauti- 
ful letter from your dear aunt C this morning ; she 

deeply feels the death of her mother, Lady C . I was 

thankful to hear that her brother arrived in England 
before his mother's deatL May He who "we^t w^t ^Jaa 
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grave of Lazarus be their support and comfort. .... 
I trust, my beloved L., that you are enjoying your visit 
as much as we could expect, and that you pray daily 
for grace to Him who alone can bestow every good gift, 
whether temporal or spiritual Look simply to Gkxi in 
Christ, and He will give you all needful grace — " Tity 
grace is sufficient for thee, my strength is made perfect 
in weakness." Adieu, my precious child. The Lord 
bless thee and keep thee ; may His banner over thee be 
love, is the prayer of your fondly attached 

Mother 

Edgbaston, May 17. 

My most tenderly beloved L., — I cannot help 
feeling regret that you must pass your birthday at a 
distance from your beloved home, but I will endeavour 
to lessen the pain to both of us by writing to you, and 
giving some vent to my full heart. I do indeed rejoice, 
and again give thanks that our infinitely gracious God 
has been pleased to spare my beloved L. so many years 
to gladden the hearts of her fond parents. Oh, may it 
please Him to shower down upon my child His choicest 
blessings ; may He draw her heart nearer to Himself, 
and give her to know by heartfelt experience, that in 
His favour is life ; may every anxiety be cast on Him 
who hath condescended to say, " He careth for ua" 
May you repose on the paternal care and love of oar 
blessed Saviour,\>e^eTO^^^\i'^^^!i^\^^ to pass 
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which shall be for His own glory and your everlasting 
welfare. I daily commend you to His gracious, tender 
care, guidance, and support 

This last has been a very important year in your life, 
and will probably decide every future year. Oh that it 
may be the will of God to give you your heart's desire ! 
but if an all-wise and an all-merciful Father sees that 
this would be injurious to your best interests, may He 
enable you to say, "Not my will, but thine be done." 
.... I shall perhaps accompany dearest papa and 
M — ^y to Clifton, to take a last farewell of my beloved 
friend Mrs Austen. My comfort is that we shall meet, 
I trust, ere long in that blessed land " where the inha- 
bitants shall no more say, I am sick, and where the 
people who dwell therein shall be forgiven their ini- 
quity." How cheering is the thought, my beloved child, 
of spending a long eternity with those with whom we 
have loved to hold sweet communion on earth ! Let us 
look up for grace that such may be our portion, and 
that of all dear to us. 

I send you a little Psalter ; I should Uke you to begin 
the first psalm on your birth-day, and read one psalm 
each day during our separation : will you follow this 
plan? — ^Ever my bebved L.'s fondly affectionate 

Mother. 

Edobabtov, Ma/y 80. 

My much loved M. — . .... I trust your ^jteaenfc 
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quiet visit at CoL B ^'s will prove a refreshment to 

your mind and body. My daUy prayer is, that you may 
get good, and be instrumental in imparting it to those 
dear friends who so much need spiritual consolation. 
Give my kindest love to them, and tell them I pray that 
"the Father of mercies and the God of aU consolation** 
would comfort their hearts, filling them with joy and 
peace in believing. . . , Dear papa expounded the 5th 
psalm last night He took a millennial view, which was 
very delightful, and led us all to see the future glory 
of our Lord Jesus Christ and His Church, with the 
blessedness of the world when He shall take to Him 
His great power and reign. He said so sweetly, " Lo, 
I come quickly," that my heart took up the answer 
and said, " Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly." May we 
all be found among those who love His appearing. 
Adieu, my beloved M. The Lord bless thee and keep 
thee. — I am your very affectionate 

MOTHEB. 
Edgbaston, Jvly 15. 

My tenderly beloved M. — I think the leadings 
of Divine Providence seem to be in favour of your re- 
maining longer with your sick friend Much as I love 
to have you at home, I think you can be spared this 
week. .... I am thankful to say dear W. wrote to 
us from Beau Pare in excellent spirits, and less afraid 
of the cliolera m liAasA\!c^asi^^ ^sfc \sl "Esaj^Lani I 
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have preserved his letter — ^it is most interesting. The 
cholera does not increase here rapidly, through the mercy 
of Qod. Let ns be thankful, and pray that if it be His 
•wiU it may be removed from ns. . . . . Give my Chris- 
tian love to your dear sofferer ; tell her, I remember 
her frequently in my prayers. May the everlasting arms 
be underneath her, and may she rest on the finished 
work of her Saviour, continually deriving peace and joy 
&om His atonement and intercession. May the 23d 
psahn be ever in her mind She need fear no evil, for 
He is with her, who so loved her as to die for her, and 
now ever liveth to make intercession for her. All unite 
in kindest love. — I am your most tenderly attached 

Mother. 

EOGBASTON, July 21. 

My beloved M., — I am thankful to hear that you 
are enjoying the refreshing quiet of the Christian's 
sick room. I think the chamber of a dying Christian 
is the ante-chamber of heaven. There is no place on 
earth which brings the soul so near to God, and gives 
such a view of the blessedness of Christianity. To be- 
hold death disarmed of its terrors, and the soul con- 
quering through the power and grace of oiir Saviour, is 
a most refreshing sight. The heart is indeed pained to 
see one we love growing daily weaker, but then faith 
points to that blessed day when " He will change our 
vile bodies and fashion ihem like "vxdA^ Bi& qwcl^^ysss^ 
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body, according to the working whereby He is able to 
subdue all things unto Himself/' I do indeed fed 
thankful that your health does not suffer, and I trust 
both body and mind will be sustained to give this pro(rf 
of Christian love. 

We have not heard from W. since I last wrota 
I trust he will be preserved from all evil, and return to 
us in peace and safety. I feel sometimes a little anxious, 
still I can generally realise he is safe while God pro- 
tects him. The cholera is such an awful death, that I 
would pray with submission that we may all be pre- 
served from it .... Give my love to the dear sufferer; 
tell her to meditate on the passage, " In thy presence is 
fulness of joy, and at thy right hand pleasures for 
evermore."' — I am your fond Mother 

Edgbastok. 
My most tendeely beloved M — ^y, — Accept the 
most affectionate wishes of my heart on the return of 
your birthday. I bless and praise our gracious God 
for all His mercies to my much loved diild during the 
years you have been an inhabitant of this earth. When 
I look back and see all the way by which He has 
graciously led you, I feel assured He will guide all 
your future steps, tiU He brings you to His everlasting 
kingdom of bliss and glory. How delightful is it to 
think that infinite wisdom and infinite love will order 
yom concema lox ^laa wA ^x^T^ate^X ^'Tk<i Lord 
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mQ give grace and glory, and no good thing will Hie 
withhold from them that walk uprightly/' This is the 
motto I have chosen for your birthday this year. .... 
Oh that my beloved M — ^y may lie passive in the hands 
of the Lord, desiring to have no wiU but His ! May 
yon cast all your care upon Him, believing that He 
careth for you. I cease not to pray for you daily. 

.... Dearest M. is still at D , and wishes to 

remain there a little longer : the dear sufferer is gaining 
a blessed assurance, and seems waiting for the coming 
of her Lord with joyful hope, frequently repeating, 
" Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly/' How blessed is the 
true CJhristian in life, in death, and throughout eternity ! 
Who can tell what bUss is laid up for believers in our 
Lord Jesus Christ — "heirs of God, joint-heirs with 
Christ?" May we have an increase of that faith which 
is "the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of 
things unseen." Adieu, my much loved child ; may the 
God of love and peace be with you. — I am your most 
affectionate Motheb. 

Edqbaston, July 27. 

My tendeely beloved M., — I know not exactly 
what to say; I long for your return, but we all 
feel very unwilling to take you away from your dear 
invalid. We are therefore willing that you should 
remain till next week. .... Dear W. arrived safely 
from Lreland last Wednesday, haviugj V^^ ^ ^'sc^ 
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pleasant voyage, visit, and journey. The Lord has 
indeed been most merciful and gracious to us in pre- 
serving him from all accidents and disease, though in 
the midst of the cholera. In Dublin it is raging and 
also in Liverpool, but he did not stay a night in either 
place. Oh, what mercy and goodness follow tis con- 
tinually ! Surely we are favoured above others ; may we 
be humble and thankful, and may not only our Ups, 
but our lives praise the Lord our Groi . . • . Dear 
C.'s mind seems now made up, and she is brought to 
acquiesce in the will of God — ^who would have hoped 
this last April twelvemonth ? — so mercifully does the 
Lord prepare the minds of His servants, and verifies 
the words of my old Quaker friend, ''When thou comest 
to the trial, He will make it easy to thee." There was 
much Christian experience in that short sentence. I can 
indeed safely say that every trial I have dreaded, when 
it approached near, He has strengthened me to bear. 
It is the to-morrow's burden we cannot carry ; for that 
of to-day strength is afforded. May we more simply 
abide by our Saviour's words, *' Sufficient unto the day 
is the evil thereof/' and rest on the gracious promise, 
"As thy day so shaU thy strength be." I believe your 
dear sufferer will find it so. When she comes to the 
verge of Jordan, she will pass over as easily as the 
Israelites did, and will enter the heavenly Canaan. 
May the Lord our God strengthen her to bear the short 
portion oi earth's ^™1 \i\i\Osi x^^^jcsas., ^ssi bring her 
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safely to His blissful presence Adieu, my be- 
loved child ; may you richly experience that it is " bet- 
ter to go to the house of mourning than to the house 
of feasting/' — I am your most tenderly attached 

MOTHEB. 

Edqbaston, Aug. 2. 

My much loved M., — ^We aflfectionately sjrmpathise 
with the sorrowing relatives, while we desire to bless 
and praise Qod for His great mercy to the dear de- 
parted ona She is now numbered with the saints in 
glory everlasting. Happy, happy spirit ! — she now be- 
holds that Saviour whom here she trusted in, and loved 
so much — ^now she loves Him as she desired to do. No 
sinful body clogs the aspiring soul, and at the morning 
of the resurrection the Lord Jesus "wiU change her 
vile body, that it may be fashioned like His glorious 
body, according to the working whereby He is able to 
subdue all things unto Himself." 

I doubt not, my beloved child, this has been a season 
of great spiritual advantage to you, and I trust the re- 
membrance of this sweet intercourse will long remain. 
There is something so calm, so tranquillising to the 
mind in a Christian's deathbed, that I cannot but feel 
thankful you have had this high privilege. I trust your 
health will not suffer. We shall expect you home again 
with great delight. — I am your most affectionate 
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Edobaston, Sept, 15. 

My tendeely beloved C, — ^I thankfully acknow- 
ledge the Lord's great goodness and mercy to you during 
the years you have lived in this world. Surely good- 
ness and mercy have followed you all the days of your 
Ufa Oh, may you dwell in the house of the Lord for 
ever ! I pray that the 23d psalm may be yours in life 
and in death — I mean all that psalm reveals of our 
Saviour's love and care over His sheep. It has been 
my daily prayer that you might be one of His people 
and follow Him. - He came to seek and to save us. Oh, 
look to Him, my precious child, for pardon and for 
grace, and may you never rest satisfied tiU you have 
experienced that change of heart which alone can make 
you happy here and for ever. Eead Grod's holy word 
with diligence and prayer — ^listen very attentively to 
those blessed truths which flow from the lips of your 
revered, excellent, and beloved father. Pray every 
time you hear, either in public or private, for the Holy 
Spirit, and may He guide you into all truth. May you 
become a faithful follower of our Lord Jesus Christ ; so 
will you gladden the heart of your most affectionate 

Mother 

Edgbastok, OcL 9. 
My most beloved W., — I hail the return of your 
birthday with thankfulness for all the great mercies God 
has granted us up to \\i^ ^x^^^i^X* ^i* kad. now, what 
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is my desire for you ? Truly it is that you may love 
and serve our iofinitely gracious God supremely. Study 
His holy word, and pray diligently and perseveringly 
f OT grace ; depend simply upon the atoning blood of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, for the free and full pardon of all 
your sins, and for righteousness and strengtL Oh, may 
His love constrain you to live to Him who died for you I 
May His strength be sufficient for you, and His grace 
be made perfect in your weakness. (Jo to the Lord 
Jesus, my beloved W., in every difiBculty, even in your 
studies and the daily trials of Uf e. Habituate yourself 
to look to Him for help, support, and direction ; He is 
never weary of our petitions. Oh, may we never be 
weary of praying to Him who has said, "Whatsoever 
ye ask in my name, I will do it for you." 

To His grace I commend you. Oh, may He guide 
and bless you, now and through life, iu death, and in 
eternity ! You see, my dearest W., that I write still 
with a trembling, feeble hand. I do not recover as I 
hoped it might please God iu mercy to grant, but I 
trust that I may get better in the winter if it shall be 
the will of my Saviour. .... Dear papa went to Cam- 
bridge on Monday to celebrate Mr Simeon's fiftieth 
anniversary in his church there. Who can tell the good 
he has done in that place? and indeed all over the king- 
dom, by many good men who have gone from Cambridge 

to preach the gospel in various parts Adieu, my ^^ 

ieloved W. — ^I am your own most tendei: M-cyraosa^ ^^T^ 
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Edobaston, Oct. 25. 
My veey dearest W,, — ^You are in my thoughts 
and prayers night and day, and I would give much to 
spend one half-hour with you. Your dear letter gave 
me much comfort and also some uneasiness. I was 
delighted to read that you felt your ovm weakness, and 
looked to God our Saviour for wisdom and strength. I 
do feel, my beloved child, that you may be in a great 
diflSculty, and it is only God who can guide us through 
the labyrintL "Mine eyes are unto Thee, Lord.*' 
May He guide us and preserve you. Wait daily upon 
Him in faith and prayer ; He can and will protect and 
deliver us ; wisdom and strength are with Him. We 
can never distrust ourselves too much ; we can never 
depend enough upon the Lord our God. .... Our 

dear friends the D s have been in great grief : the 

youngest daughter is dead, a very sweet girl, much be- 
loved by them aL Mrs D nursed her night and 

day, and deeply feels the loss, but is mercifully supported 
by the blessed hope that she is safely landed on the 
eternal shore of bliss and glory through the merits of 

our Divine Saviour. Dr D had not been married 

ten days when this sorrow came : so changeable are all 
things here, joy and sorrow tread close upon each other's 
steps; but in that bright world to which I trust we are 
hastening, there is nothing but everlasting joy. Oh, 
may we so pass through things temporal, that .finally 
we may attain tJom^ ^^jercksiiLX . • * • "Sjssr ^ad I shall 
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be to see you at Christmas ; it seems a long, long time, 
but the days and weeks will roll away, and I trust we 
shall meet in love and peaca .... Adieu, my beloved 
boy. May the God of love and peace be with you ; pray 
and read His holy word diligently. — I am your most 
affectionate Motheb. 

Edobaston, Nov. 27. 

My much loved W., — ^I am sure your affectionate 
heart will truly rej oice that it has pleased God to give his 

blessing to Dr D ^'s medicines. I am certainly much 

better than I have been for the last four months. I do 
not feel very strong, but the heavy weight which sunk 
down my spirits is in a great measure removed. " Bless 
the Lord, my soul, and all that is within me bless 
His holy nama" . • . . I long to see you once more ; 
I have indeed cause to bless (xod for my five dear chil- 
dren ; I pray that they may all become the devoted 
servants of our Lord Jesus Christ Papa and sisters 
send fondest lova We shall all hail your return with 
the warmest affection, and rejoice when the 15th of 
December arrives. Adieu, my beloved boy. May God 
bless and preserve you from all eviL — I am your ten- 
derly attached Motheb. 

Edobaston, Jan. 22. 
My beloved M, — ^I trust the gracious providence of 
God carried you all in safety to ih.eeii<ioi^wj3: \<3Kxrs^^ 
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I thought of you all many, many times ; we felt very 
melancholy when we looked at the vacant places. Oh I 
it is sad to part from those we love so well, but 
we must think of that blessed land where adieus and 
f areweUs are known no more. " Here we have no con- 
tinuing city, but we seek one to come,'^ and " that city 
hath foundations whose builder and maker is God." 
.... Adieu, my beloved M. " May the Grod of peace 
sanctify you wholly, and I pray God your whole spirit, 
and soul, and body may be preserved blameless unto 
the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ." — Your most 

fondly attached 

Mother. 

Edqbaston, Jan, 21. 
My tenderly beloved C, — I shall indeed most 
aflfectionately sympathise with you in the bitter trial 
you will have passed through ere you read this letter. 
Oh, may the Father of mercies and God of all consols^ 
tion comfort your sorrowing heart I I shall be much in 
prayer for you every day, but especially on that mourn- 
ful day when you part from bne who has been as a 
beloved sister to you. Our gracious Saviour, who 
sympathises with us in our sorrows, wUl support you 
and enable you to say, " Thy will be done.'' Who can 
tell ? dearest E. may be restored to us sooner than we 
think ; for oh, let \l5 hope that it may not be long ere 
we all meet again mtJoi^ ^qA^ «sA.\^\.^ia. ^sLticipate 
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a far more jojfvl meeting in that happy world, where 
God shall wipe away all tears from our eyes. Oh, what 
a blessed hope is the Christian's ! we sorrow not as 
odiers. May we be more and more grateful to our 
gracious God for all His mercies in creation, preserva- 
tion, and redemption. .... Papa and sisters send 
much love. — I am your most affectionate 

MOTHEB. 

Ltittow, F^, 9. 
My most BELOVED W., — Your dear letter, which 
reached us yesterday morning, was most acceptable. I 
was truly thankful to hear you had performed your long 
solitary journey in safety. My daily petitions are offered 
up for you, my much-loved child. ... We had a 
pleasant and beautiful journey from Clifton to Minehead, 
where we slept. We had a delightful drive here ; the 
hill we ascended is three miles in length, the road being 
made very winding from its extreme steepness. At the 
top of the hill the view was magnificent — ^the village of 
Porlock, the ocean, and a rich valley. We then drove over 
downs, with the ocean seven or eight hundred feet be- 
neath us on our right hand. Another long lull which 
we descended brought us to the first view of Lynton 
dud Lynmoutb ; the ocean, the magnificent rocky hills> 
and the Ljmn descending through a ravine, foaming 
and roaring over the rocks. I wish for my beloved W. 
eveiy time I see a beautiful pioap^t>« Tbi^ ^^^iisosssiL 
2 a 
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would be the finest season to see this place; there is so 
much wood that the varied tints would render the 
picture quite complete. 

You will hardly believe me when I tell you that on 
Wednesday I rode on horseback with dear papa, L., and 

Captain H , who was kind enough to be our guide, 

to see the vaUey of Lynmouth from one of the highest 
hills, eight hundred feet above the level of the sea ; from 
whence we had a splendid view of the richly wooded and 
rocky scenery which surrounds these two lovely villages. 
There are four gentlemen's seats, all built in the rustic 
style, with thatched roofs and ivy; they are lovely 
features in the landscape. The villages are built 
irregularly, and all the cottages are white, which gives 
them a very picturesque appearance. 

Yesterday we drove to a place caUed Paracoombe, a 
small village, where a very pious and excellent school- 
mistress lives; she has been the instructress of the 
children and of her poor neighbours for many years. 
We were very much pleased with her conversation, and 
with the answers the little children gave to papa's 
questions. She sent for her neighbours, and papa 
expounded and prayed with them. 

To-day I accompanied dear L. and Captain K in 
another most delightful ride. The path was cut on the 
side of a rock half-way up, so that we had a high rock 
above us on one side and a steep precipice on the other 
—the Lynn daslmig o\«t \\& x^^ \i^^^ the foot At 
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first I felt nervous, but I had the courage to proceed, 
and soon lost all fear in the enjoyment of the wild 
romantic scenery with which I was surrounded. Some- 
times we were entirely shut in, then a sudden turn 
opened to our view a lovely valley. The precipice was 
often covered with trees, and masses of rock clothed 
with ivy jutted out in various parts. At the end of 
two miles and a half we came to a singularly beautiful 
spot, where three hills clothed with wood meet, and two 
cascades came roaring down the rocks, so that the 
sound was almost deafening. In this lovely place a 
gentleman has built a Swiss cottage, quite in character 
with the scenery. We afterwards crossed a rustic 
bridge, and descending by the ocean, passed through 
Lynmouth up to Lynton, and arrived safely at the 
hotel .... We leave on Monday, and hope to reach 
Clifton on Tuesday. All unite in best love. — ^Believe 
me ever your most affectionate 

MOTHEE. 

/ MiNEHXAD, jPe&. 

My most beloved M., — ^I hope this letter will meet 

you on your arrival at CoL B ^'s, and I trust that I 

shall succeed in persuading you to remain at least a week 
there. I think you have had such a season of hurry 
and excitement since you left home, that unless you 
remain quietly for a little while, you will derive no 
benefit from your journey. It ia vioiL4Krf»i ^il^ ^'^ 
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I have derived, through the Divine blessing, from my 

short residence at Lynton The poor were allowed 

to come in to family worship every day. Last Sunday 
evening nearly forty poor persons came to hear dear 

papa expound. Mr O'N- is very useful ; he has an 

exposition at seven every morning for the poor. H6 
also visits several of the neighbouring villages, and has 
already been instrumental in awakening many persons 
to care for their souls. .... We did indeed com- 
pletely enjoy our visit — so much kindness, such quiet, 
such scenery. It was a delightful seaiJon ; I hope ever 
to remember it with gratitude. May our lips and our 
lives praise the Lord our God for all His mercies. .... 
We are going to read together Chalmers's Sermons 
on Astronomy, and we have many other little plans. 
I had a long and interesting conversation with dear 

Mrs C about my beloved friend Mrs Austen ; she 

appears to have enjoyed sweet peace through our 
blessed Saviour during her long illness. She had 
great delight in having the word of God read to her ; 
frequently ten chapters in a morning, ^and one of the 
short epistles at night. Her other pleasure was to help 
the poor. She amused herself in choosing materials, 
then her maid cut them out before her, and she planned 
who should make them and have them. The Friday 
before her death she gave her housekeeper many orders 
for the sick poor. Her last words were, "Praise Christ" 
Dear S. kindiy gwem'&\ife^'^0e3^<^NX»'^^^^^hich is a 
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great treasoie to ma .... How sweet it is to read 
in your letters the names of my much-loved Colchest^ 
fri^ids ; do not forget to call on each of them, and give 
my love to all inquirers, rich and poor. Adieu, my 
precious child Much love from all to you and dearest 
C. — ^Your most affectionate 

MOTHEB. 



EOOBASTON, Fdt, 

My DABLmo DBAEEST C, — I felt half inclined to 
murmur when first I heard my little child was not likely 
to come home with her dear sister ; but on mature con- 
sideration, all my selfish feelings gave way, and I am 

quite willing you should remain at Q ^ if your dear 

uncle and cousins wish to detain you. I am sure you 
will be very happy with them, and it will be an im- 
provement and advantage to you to enjoy their society. 
Mrs C was seized with apoplexy on Friday morn- 
ing, and died at two o'clock on Sunday night ; she was 
insensible till her deatk Poor Mrs A. is very much 
afflicted. I went to see her both Saturday and yester- 
day ; she asked me to pray with her. Oh that it may 
please God to bless my feeble efforts ! What a lesson 
to be prepared to meet our (Jodl Happy are they who, 
having fled for refuge to the Saviour, can say, " Come, 
Lord Jesus, come quickly." Give our united kindest 
love to all the dear party at G[ • 1^ ftai^'^"^ *> 
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with my best love, that I hope he will send me a long 
letter by dear M. — ^I am yonr most tendedy attached 

MoiHEB. 

Edgbabtov, Feb, 

My most tenderly beloved M— y, — .... Last 
ni^t yonr papa preached, from 2 Thesa iL 9-12, a 
very striking sermon against Popeiy ; it made one feel 
deeply for the poor deluded Boman Catholics, and very 
thankfol for our special privileges and blessings as 
Protestants. . • . . May you fully experience the troth 
of our blessed Bedeemei^s words, "In the world ye 
shall have tribulation, but in ttz^ ye shall have peace." 
" May that peace of God which passeth all understand- 
ing keep your heart and mind through Christ Jesus." 
Adieu, my beloved M — ^y. — ^I am your most aflfection- 

ate and sympathising 

Mother. 

MardL 

My dearest C, — ^I thank you very much for your 
nice, long, affectionate letter. As I shall say every- 
thing to dear W. I have to communicate on the 
subject of Hereford, I will not therefore repeat it to 
you, but request him to show you his letter. It has 
been a season of painful anxiely, but I have also found 
it a time of peajce, and we trust in God graciously to 
guide our step^ I'fcaa^^ ^jckl^x* ^ '^^ \ssss^<^tions 
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which attend our best motives, I can appeal, " Lord, 
thou knowest we desire to do Thy tuiU, and stay, or go, 
as it shall seem good in Thy sight." I have no doubt, 
therefore, that we shall be led to discover the Divine 
will, although hitherto it has been rather perplexing. 
This is often permitted as exercising faith and patience, 
and to lead us to more earnest prayer. Dearest M. 
arrived safely on Saturday ; it was indeed a joy to see 
her agaiQ, though it seemed very strange not to see you 
with her. .... Give my best love to aU the dear 
circle. — ^I am your very aflFectionate 

MOTHEB. 
Edgbaston, March 22. 

My much loved M — ^r, — Greatly as I long to 
have you at home, I rejoice in your absence, hoping it 
may be the means of strengthening your healtL May 
it please our infinitely gracious God to give you renewed 
health and cheerful spirits to serve Him with joy and 
gratitude. My daily prayer for you is, that " our Lord 
Jesus Oirist himself, and God, even our Father, who 
hath given us everlasting consolation, and good hope 
through grace, would comfort your heart, and establish 
you in every good word and work.'' I am sure you 
wiU rejoice to hear that it has pleased God still to pre- 
serve my health; I have been remarkably well ever 
since I came home. Oh, how great are my mercies I All 
I want is more love and gjcatituda, Mii i<s^^\ft&Mi^ ^ 
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heart and life to Him who hath so loved me. . . . . — 
In haste^ your most affectionate 

Mother 

Ebobastoit, May L 

My tenderly beloved M — ^y, — ^How shaU I thank 
you as I desire for all the sweet wishes, prayers, and 
precious texts sent for my birthday? I was so much 
pleased with all, I could not select one in particular, 
but desire, through the riches of His grace, that they 
may all be fulfilled in my experience. I was parti- 
cularly delighted with those that you had arranged to 
form my Christian name. May an abundant blessing 
rest upon you, my much-loved child; I would echo 
back all the wishes you so affectionately desire for me. 
.... Dearest papa has been very ill with the influ- 
enza, but through God's great mercy he is beginning to 
recover ; he writes and reads incessantly. I was attacked 
on Friday with the same complaint ; to-day I am thank- 
ful to say I feel better. It prevails very much in London 

and over the whole country. Mr told me there 

were not less than six hundred persons suffering from it 

in Birmingham at this time My heart longs veiy 

much to embrace my absent chUd once more, but I 
must not say a word at present ; you will be such a 
comfort to dear M., I would not take you from her on 
any account. Adieu, my beloved M — ^y. May the 
God of love and Tpea^^\i^m\!G.^QvsL\^QKix sisters send 
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much love, and dearest papa his tenderest love and 

blessing. — ^I am your very affectionate 

Mother. 



May 2. 

My much loved W., — My thoughts, affections, 
and prayers followed you after our sorrowful parting. 
It is^sweet, veiy sweet, to love as we do, but every rose 
in this world has a thorn, and pleasures must be accom* 
panied with pain and sorrow. It is because we are 
sinners we must be sufferers here, but how many sweet 
and gracious alleviations does our infinitely merciful 
Grod grant to us even in this probationary state, and all 
who fly for mercy to our Lord Jesus Christ shall enjoy 
bliss without alloy throughout eternity — "Fulness of 
joy and pleasures for evermore." May we, my tenderly 
beloved W. (the daily object of my prayers ever since 
you saw the light), may we pass that eternity together 

in His presence whose name and nature is love 

Last Saturday, Mr Alexander,* a very excellent converted 
Jew, arrived to plead the cause of Israel ; he preached 
at St Thomas's in the morning, and at a place eight 
miles off in the afternoon. On* Monday a public meet- 
ing was held at Dee's Hotel ; Archdeacon S took 

the chair. Mr A. gave us a little sketch of his history. 
Thirteen years since, when he first came to England, he 
did not know there was such a book as the New Tes- 

* The first Anglican Bishop at JerusaleuL 
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tament He was engaged as private tutor in a Jewish 
family at Colchester. About three weeks after he had 
been there, he read a placard announcing a meeting to 
be held for the conversion of the Jews ; he was struck 
with this, and asked the Jew in whose family he resided 
what it meant The Jew told him that there was a 
society established to try to convert the Jews, but that 
it would never do any good. Mr A. then first heard of 
the New Testament, which he read. He remembers 
afterwards meeting dear papa at Norwich, and that he 
desired him to pray in David's words, "Lord, open 
thou mine eyes, that I may see wondrous things out of 
thy law." It was at Plymouth, about eight years past, 
that he became fully convinced of the truth of Chris- 
tianity, and gave up a good situation that he might 
confess Christ crucified. He has continued a faithful 
servant of our Lord Jesus ever since. Adieu, my be- 
loved W. — I am your most affectionate 

MOTHEB. 

May 14. 

My much loved M — ^r, — ^Your letter has distressed 
us very much, as we were cherishing the pleasing hope 
that you were in better health. Dear papa and M. 
wiU set off to-morrow morning, and hope to be with 
you by the 17tL I would gladly come, but I do not 
feel strong enough to undertake such a journey this 
warm weatioieT. 1 ^ssl Taxxak recovered from my late 
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indispositioii, but still feel a great degree of weakness. 
.... Your dear papa has not yet heard of a curate^ 
which makes me very imeasy ; I trust our gracious Lord 
will interpose and save His servant from labour beyond 
his strengtL 

I shall indeed be very thankful to have you once 
more imder our roof, my beloved child, and hope you 
will soon recover under mamma's nursing. We ex- 
pected Mrs B the end of this week, but we received 

a letter to-day, saying that C was so unwell she could 

not leave home. I trust it will please God to bless her 
father's watchful care over her. How uncertain are all 
things here below! May we have grace to set our affec- 
tions on things above, not on things on the earth ; may 
we be looking for " that city which hath foundations, 
whose builder and maker is God." Your papa gave us 
two beautiful sermons on Sunday from the 21st of the 
Eevelation. The subject in the morning was "the 
holiness and happiness of the blessed inhabitants of 
heaven ; " the evening was " the glory and stability of 
that holy, happy place." Adieu, my beloved child. 
"May grace and peace be with you from God owr 
Father and our Lord Jesus Christ." — ^I am your most 
affectionate friend and Motheb. 

May 19. 

Mr MUCH LOVED L., — ^I was quite distressed when 
the psalms were given out that I had forgotten, in. tk<^ 
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moming that it was your birth-day. Pray forgive this 
omisaioii, and accept my wannest and most affectionate 
wishes that you may enjoy every blessing a God of grace 
and mercy is so willing to bestow. May He grant you 
grace to q&^ first His kingdom and righteousness^ and 
add every other blessing that is consistent with your 
spiritual and eternal happiness. Dearest, beloved L., 
several years have now passed since you first entered 
this world. Oh, what cause for thankfulness that you 
have been preserved to us, and for aU the love and 
affection you have manifested towards us, and the plea* 
sure you have given us! I thank my God for His great, 
very great mercy in sparing our beloved children, and 
granting us so much family happiness. May aU our 
hearts be drawn nearer to Him who is the fountain of 
peace and joy. May this transitory world occupy less 
of our thoughts and affections, and may we set them on 
things above, is the fervent wish and prayer of my 
beloved L.'s most tenderly attached and affectionate 

MOTHEE. 

Edqbaston, Jvne 7. 
My most precious M., — I write a few lines just 
to say I beg you wiU not hurry home, I think Lynton 
is so good for you. Do not be uneasy, my dearest M. ; 
I am really better. I have had great, very great mer- 
cies ; the Lord still deals with me most tenderly ; may 
I be truly thankful My heart is indeed deceitful 
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above ftQ things, and desperatdy wicked, but I must 
look to the brazen serpent and be healed. Oh ! pray 
for me, beloved child, that I may have my faith re- 
newed. I desire to put myself into the blessed hands of 
my Saviour; may the Holy Spirit shed His love abroad 
in my heart, and cause me to feel its constraining 
influence. .... How wonderful and mysterious are 
the ways of Providence! The Lord only sees the end 
from the beginning ; may He order it as shall seem best 
to His infinite wisdom, .... May your soul be firmly 
fixed on Christ the rock of ages, that trusting entirely 
in His precious blood which cleanseth from all sin, you 
may abide in Him, and bring forth fruit to the glory 
and praise of God. May the joy of the Lord be your 
strength, and may you have grace to adorn the doctrine 
of God your Saviour in aU things. Adieu, my beloved 
M. — I am your very fondly attached mother, 

Mabia Chowne Mabsh. 



Kind Eeader, Farewell, and forget not the faith and 
the diligence of this Christian woman. 

"aO, AND DO THOU LIKEWISE." 



BALLAirmrs and company, pbintxrs, edenborqh. 
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